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55Ä15 not „ to „ aſcribe. 9 
miracle. I renourice enthuſiaſm, and 
think too highly of your underſtanding 
to inſult it by flattery. But, ſo far as 


ſecond cauſes may be neceſſary to fulfil 
the fiat of the ix, in the government of 


human affairs, I do, in the moſt ſolemn. 


manner, believe, you. were the means - 
of ſaving me, Mm the laſt e from 


death. | 4 I $46 t tt 8 
Prior hat 


me 
the benefit of your advice, it had been 
my chief pleaſure to compoſe the vo- 


lumes vrhich now approach you. Struck 


by an uncommon tenderneſs in the cir- 


cumſtances, vhereon the work is foun- 


ded, I wiſhed earneſtly for health to fi- 
niſh what might prove a ſource of vir- 
mous entertainment. Not that 1 leid 
any ſtreſs on my 


but becauſe the ic loch were pre-eminent. 
ly beautiful im themſebves; and 'courted 
every addition of fancy, with every em- 
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belliſhment of the heart. J 4 regover 
Emma — was ein 88. rat | 


eidents, without the leaſt litera adorn 
ment, take a ſtrong hold of t 


ings; and, probably,” will owe be Fo 
heir ſinplicity and native TRUTH). 
than if, by a more elaborate effort, I 
had Yobbed Tour of man . K g u 


tage. © O VIGHSI9N Sd Fam den 555 


Gta and beit 22 ce of tlie * Hoek 
it is my ambition to merit on this 
ot! And ik it be tny lot to enz oy 
this e you cannot be ignorant 

red. Notwithſtanding this, every thing, 
wich tends toſhew the world how ens 
tel q our grriexafiy preuailed over your | 
mierte, will l know; bet interdicted. 
_Ezomply!:therefore,; Sir; „with the pro- 
fſcriptidns f- Helidacy, though I am 
thereby deprived of doing juſtice: and 
- mth whatever, difficulty I. xapreſs; the 
aumegt of my gratitude, only gelerving 
i myfelf the pleaſure, to declare public- 


Nh much lam, .:, as CL = 
S- PE Tor! moſt obliged 


DES geil 1 5 And moſt 3 ſervant, 
be 5 [ 4 WD THE AUTHOR, 
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8 you have burt me. 

I can no longer look on you with pleaſure. 
Forbeac your viſits. My daughter Emma 

ſhall not be yours. I have an objection. . 

Will you hear it explained? Being explain- 

ed, will you remaue it? You can: 7 of 

ou miſt ; or this cloſes our conuestien. 
0 be at a word, will you render it Pofpuble ; 

for me to call you my ſon? I write in 


confidence. Reply without delay. 1love 


= en Farewell. 
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,O my 


dear Mr. Get, of an un this ob- 
een "Do you alk, as a petition, what you 
might claim as a "command ? Generous 
- Eicnd! _O name the circumſtance, hint 
our expectations, and give me—all that 
- can defire—an opportunity to obey 


them. Haye you not been he 
ok my youth? Are you. not the ather of 


dian 


Emma I am all impatience, and lam. 


. * 


1 Ever yours, 
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they are expreſſed, is pro-ꝛ 
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miſſion, — that commiſſion which, 
All difſuaſiye hints, you have ſolicit 
our ſword, or elſe + 
a and heaven. 
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ou the oppor- 
your com— 
aint 
and 
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- Your ſchool-fellow; Edward, has, 'as you 
know, fallen'a viatim td theſe hoſtilities. 


ovided for in the he 
ot which be occupied was- digforeſted by 


toil turned. to a ſmilir domain, what 

ey 7 a wales. inne 

eve . of ſociety... It ge 
wt 8 


2 pp Jounh juſt as 9 2 
8 1 8 orge chains f 0 — 5 
aye to: defen 
bh aut the! 
ia tf wy aan kim | 
er, While a hand remained to proven the 


plunder; - He took polſeſſion of 4 
| __ which 2 under the ſuperin 
22 


of an agent. _ You;know = 

was invaded, how ſoon lis little 
tory was laid; waſte, — is houſe ſet fire to. 
and how, when. the enemy advanced | 
to his door, he Wag hurried into arms. He 


. became a oldier on neceſlity. Hs fodght 


—He fell — 7 13 6651 
Ip blow Which killed A 10 had wal 


of Beams and you, I exerted my 
| fri. But the 9 
it in ceding'at my wen 

 -vyes it ſeems well. 1 hive tied about i 
. Sie im, e 
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a 0 ſon is no more. He was len- wn 


is anctfiors, who, at the. colt, of — 9 | 
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5 part of are de, now, find 
ig your ardour, O my dear Harry, like- 

| 140 take a wrong direction, it is time to 

tt is nme to tell you, what will % 


- and what gain me for ever. Hammond, 


are about to engage in a cruel cauſe 


Aa cauſe to whieh I object both. as patriot 85 


; . go forth amo your countrymen, againſt 


and as 


parent. The vigour with which 
Fou have fought 


to obtain an authority ta 


'your countrymen, bears in it ſomethin 


4 _  thocking to my nature. Whom I thought 


in itſelf, be heroiſm. Or, which is ſti 


"IP with her, ſhare the fortunes 1 


render, I find bloody. ren, Change 
dea hero? the means are ready e 
che paſttion of the attack, pf r ill 


better, if you could cultivate the embel- 
Kfhing arts of peace, and the Muſes who 
De you, apologize to your patron the 
Ear}, for the trouble you have given— 
take the hand of Emma Corbett, and, 


3 - - = 
when 


8 2 - Theſe ſentiments declare f my 


of. your. honour; and my eſteem for 25 


5 85 is expreſſed in the preſents I ten- 
Perceiving how obſtinately you. were. 
aid this de plot againſt the 


bent to aid 
* * nature and — thought 
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do let you go. blindly on to blacken yet 
more the®cataltogue of Bririfh oppreflors. 
But welt knew the fource and 
of that ſentiment which unites 2 to — W 
only ſurviving child. Aud 1. 
n willing, that the ſon of a Gt bor 
friend ſhould thus proſtitute his courage 
in an action fo peculiarly baſe; 1 
| 85 barbarous. Emma, rue and my 
vour, — before you. Lou know the 
zes, you are not now ignorant of 
. mode of conduct by Which the 
can be obtained. Farewell then. Think | 
ſeriouſly, venerate in truſt, and do not 
_— * enten. put you to the teſt. 
| on Cuar LES Connery. 
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Ny 8 io is 18 to dee” 
mine, than that Which will be taken uß 
ia pennidg the detetmmation. I- vene- 
rate your Raſt. - My principles make ſa- | 
cred eyery man' 5 private opinion; but they 
"wy fame PIs compel me to forfeit 
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even your affeQion, fir, if it is to he pre- 
{erved at the price of my duty. We un- 
=. Apts n ps 2 . to ſee the American 
s diſpute in lights; it is ſufficient 
to a ſoldier oppo) & ieves his quarrel to 
be juſt. You arraign my humanity. 
Wherefore? I Stone not the accuſation. 
May = not conſider a public conteſt in 
entpoints of view, and yet be friends? 
' Both» may act from-fecling, and both on 
principle. You imagine America is ag- 
12 while I look upon her as the ag 
grefſor. What of that? do we interfere 
Vic the opmions of each other? I was 
not a to the death of your ſon; 
aud had it been my fate to meet him in 
te field, I can conceive the point on 
Which nature would have inſiſted. She 
would gracefully have led us both, a little 
from the line of duty, and ſpared one in 
_ ſympathy to the other. Nay, more. Had 
1 — the ſword tremble at his boſom, my 
own: ſhould for that moment have been as 
a: ſhield; and you know not how far I 
would have ventured: for the brother of 
Emma But as to the commiſſion, O be 
aſſured, I did not follicit till I had welbre- 
* —_ on woe ew gn : probable. 
poſſible, obtaining it. It ic ob- 
Nn uy; rejoice ; nor ks it be re- 
fſiguoed to purchaſe; a diadem, with Emma 
cn throne to wear it. Change "Thr 
73 e 24 2 5 7 4 
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No, fir; if theſe are to be the terms, take 
back the hand you permiuitd me to win, 
and poſſeſs, undivided, her fortune and 
your: own. You have not looked'accu- 
rately at my foul. As I am not, on the + 
one hand, ſo /enual, to gratify my paſſion 
at the expence of the holy faith and the - 
folemn ſervices which I have fworn to my 
country; ſo neither am I fo fordid on the 
other, as to court her inheritance without 
many endeavours, conſiſtent wich the 
powers of my youth, to add ſomething to 
. Patrimony hath Hropt ate. 
my hope, but nature may, perhaps, have 
beſtowed the equivalent: The arts of 
war, rather than thoſe of peace, ſeem, at 
this conjuncture, to lay the ſtrongeſt 
claim to the genius of a young Engliſhs 
man; and 1 have no notion of that indo- 
— lence which can be content to fall into; 
the arms of beauty and proſperity, with 
out a ſingle effort to deſerve them. If, 
fir, I have any tender intereſt in the heart 
of Emmas I think 1 have, it has been 
more generoufly fought.' . But wWhy² do 1 
argue witk fo much gravity, when per- 
haps you intend all this. in the way of tr i. 
al: willing to fee if my attachment tomy! 
native country was not leſs than my paſie 
ſton for my miſtreſs. Yes, yes, this ist 
your experiment. Nou wanted to knoge! 
whether it was appeũte or affection that 
N | influenced 
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Ba mas LES, Hg 75 Ek . 
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. | influepced me in regard to your daughter, 
bl aud you Wilt not, Truſt, be difpl 2 5 to 
| fig the baſis as fold as your friendſhip or 
ſolicitude NONE deſre. Adieu, dear ſir, 
1 thank you for the ſtratagem: and glory 
| in every ſucceſs that draws me nearer o 
We Ss . Jett, Adieu. 
þ 3 : we "Hawny HamMoxD. 
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© Ee GS reckive che laſt 
kindne(s I can ever ſhe you: receive my 

fy. Vou will, however, in common po- 
Wt ceaſe to render vourſelf unwel- 
came, and ſave; me from an: appearance 

5 inholpitality.. I think: Fou--onght,” as 
4 man of hondur, to dtop correſponding. 
win Emma, and let it ſeem to be your 
cn ac and deed, ſelf.ſuggeſted, and ſelf- 
More; This, 8 your conſcience 
ſt teile To that I refer you. As 

- you-ſo ſoon depart, a few more letters can 
not be very material. Farther avowals of 
lee, , 1 ſhall pa abcr as ſeducti- 
Hye tns, / 11 564 TID. N ons. 
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ons. Farewell. To wiſh; you ſucceſs. i in 
your would be to patteke 
of your ou will therefore excuſe 
me. Tl jet ay fay, what is 3 N 
true, that Fam extremely 1 Kher pu ow 
Heaven place your feet in I 
In hat you are going to tread, Mr 
mond, you may find havock and [tut 
but never can fs either Dane or * f 
pineſs. eee 
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| 3 
intrafion, fir. - F never enter any houle, 
whet dp dy nat move willngy to th: 
 ceive me, What you ars pl t 
IG appears to CG Dfolate a Pro- 
y,.that: muſt take the liberty to perſiſt 


* 


1 i. 1 
of your daughter are engaged. I culti- 


t 
9 1 


have reaſon to think the fe don is 


va them under your approving mile, 


and with immediate ſanction. 1 
have not 12 5 that can put on or eaſt 
Far > ties, exactly as the opinions 
ird perſon—even. tho” he be a fa- 
t Feb ea an to fluQuate. It is Emma, 


* ane only Emina, can Pk 
wi 


\ 


„ 0 


e meh of affettion 


refer you to her 
eee) Cake t is not an t reference 


4 - you make o mine. I uy gt diſabe 
2 but hall nev never Viqiate one titile 

447 or apes as a voluntary 
en by. Emma: ti 


n Hayond, 
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aye. oh A 
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Has W wsd Ge Ng 1 
er petſlolig ground. Do not, as a par 


ner 
. 


aa extinguiſſi What I: feel for —— ©; 


the Parent of Emma. I obey: ſo much of 
yout injunctioir as 1870 and deſire 
this may bel tlie laſt of our: letters; Vet 
Leanne . 2 e more ſen- 


"A, 1 — my 
breaſt, but [ dare not ds a leſs faithiul 
aſylum: That Heaven may blefs you; and 
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8 1 diſtreſſes me. O, Hammond) why 
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5 10 HENRY HAMMOND, 550. 
* R generous ſpirit charms while 


'you”thrown this new motive for re- 
lapling tenderneſs in my way? Why did 
not rather: ald-fuel to flame, and 
1 my diſpleaſure? Cruel Henry! 
Why will you not accept my 'friendſhip 
mon conditions ſo humane? It is not even 
: deg too late. You ſtill have it in your 
Pc to unite reul-happineſs with true 
Labour, I conjure you, to bleſs 
me and elf. I pant to embrace you, 
to give Jou the. pater nal benediction, and 
FEI Jon, with it, my only child, © 
n ne. 
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EY is not pollible to be done in "FOR 
Fou propoſe; though there is none other 
that I would not — attempt. Yet, 
do leave my Emme's father alienated, is to 
B 489 with 2 ger in my WM O! it will 
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be ſufficiently painful, without the aid of 
ſuch aggrayation: || Let me implore you, 
Sir, to point out ſome other means ot re- 


© concilement. * OQ-think 1} - 

"= Henn v Hauxons. f 
. — 
-—  LETPER M 
TO HENRY HAMMOND, . 


2 will not 44% 'a chough * 1 5 
there any other means within reach. There 
5 hes 2 9 nene. 
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| Tus x de me ; of you. to drop 
_ the ſulyeR; and to believe, in this fare- © | 
well ſentence, that there is not a blefling - 


- in human life Which is not ſ Ct with- 
1 n by Ar 
| n nens. 
n | ) 


's 4 5 e N e 29 IT ven 


3 | b eon T 
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name: but, than 


e pes 
riſon with them? What a ſpace] It was 
all ſpinit and all ſoul. Every inferior 


Tn: I. 13 Un 27 1 * 
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10 HENRT anton. —Y 
"ol U R Mp ill not be reqdy.; _ 


to.bear.y e ee of Japmes; for = 


ſome roy s. How 'uniformly- amiable is 
yout eee and heſt of friends 


 —and how kind your attention to every 


circumſtance that has the leaſt tendency 


3 affect my caſe. and my welfare! L re- 


flect upon your genergus kindneſs with 8 
kind of Vexping Tapture that wants a 

Heayen, I find my na- 
ture ſufficiently fuſceptible, and my 


ſufficiently ' enlarged, to anſwer the de- 


mands which your tenderneſs and con- 
Raney are ally av ing for; and, though 

it de a proud I will venture to ſay, 
that, in orien andfriendſhip; 1 in 06d 
will and good wiſhes, I can never die 


your debtor. Yet this little delay, my 


dear Henry !—into what an exyltati 
ſpirit did it not throw us ? Laſt night, my 
beloved friend oh, laſt night! 2 hours 
betwixt bx and ten have you any idea 
od that could be rated in compa» 


ſenſe was annihilated, and the regiſtering 


Ne * there be, can hardly have 
I; 2 fy marked a 
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marked a paſſage, more ſoſt, more affec- . 4 


tionate, more beautiful, or more pure. 
During the whole courſe of that precious 
interview, alike elegant aud ardent were 
the expreſſions of our lips, the flutterings 
ol our boſoms, and the feelings of our 
hearts not a look, not a word, not a 
whiſper, not a moment, but memory 
ſhall. hoard With deareſt care, and dwell 
upon with inereaſing ſatisfaction: Virtue 
ſhall be ſummoned to open her immortal 
PA, and tranſcribe the correct pleaſures 
of laſt night amongſt. the whiteſt tranſac- _ 
tions of Sanity, Of was à lovely, 
melancholy; period, that the heart will 
*dwell upon Lach tendereſt affeclion, while 
it remains acgeſſible to any ſoft impreſſion. 
After you left me, my friend, continued 
ſtill in converſe with you, or perſonally 
in viſion pure, ar by the tene of this 
Uttle Mar gehe as fancy took the lead. 
The bright ſcenes that were then paitited | 
with all their vivid images around me 
Cha, how ſhall I deſcribe them? Ah, 
Henry! the cloſer I look into your heart 
E the deeper and the more deliberately 1 
examine and analize its N g the 
more I admire and applaud, Oh, my 


friend! my moſt congenlal and moſt arni- 
. able friend, could 1 ſpeak” or wri te of the 


ſpotleſs hours which we have paſſed toge- 
ther, with half the heart. felt ſatisfaction 
4 xD.» C 2 $34 me 
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that 1 think of them my lengnege would 
be indeed ane rr _—_— % 


. Jour own. n | 

was] = Ve Prades im Vie ogy * t 
* 4 a 

ay, rekt 1 


LY \ 


3 0 = confeſs too [Or ah wer . 
words ſufficicntly ardent to ſay more! ! 
am unequal to the taſk, It is pride atid 
gratitude, ſenſibility” and ſoftneſs. Such 

dee my Fred and ſokemn ſentiments, not. 

=_- . ſpoken at hazard, but grounded an the 
muhoſt perfect experience. The pro 12270 f 
of my choice has been confirmed, Prob 

|  .* have aſſiſted Proofs, and ſtill the laſt il I 

F- * the ſfrongeſt” _ 

Doubt not but I have read the ſenti- 

| . ments which meant to 77 me to 

Your departure, again and again, as t 
=> as xtentively. I haye, Slee, pe- 
ruled and 7 eee ed them till the charac- 
ters are almoſt waſhed away ; I only mean, 
- from. the paper. The impreſſions remain 
uninfured elſewhere. O Hammond, Ham- 
mond, how the ſoft emotions agitate the 
heart at the command of your affecting 
pen! As I read your pages of this W 
ing, diſtreſs and joy, complaint and r 
nation, Pe, tear 5 anguiſh and the fi 
of hope, all ſtruggled together. In 255 
Pulte 1 felt the force of your tender clv- 
quence. It had Py to 3 the 850 | 
ged 


ged front of war, and 1 repreſented. you 
returning victorious from the battle. | E- 
very varying ſenſation. took its turn to 
reign : at one moment! was ſoothed, at 
another. chilled. What feeling of the ſoul 
did not alternately Allet! its dotninion? 1 
was diſturbed, | quieted, agonized, and 


Wale ſuprem xely happy, Yet, Om friend, 4 


requires an inſpürstion, en "brighter 
than your on, to diſguiſe viſe ; ternpeſt 
Ya! Is airs vs 1 me, 2 and to ten- 


nne 


a EL acts = to con- 
tent, and à kind of reſiſt ing qua 1 inmy 
nature, which TR me to w off all 


Henry is nt a 5 evil. It | a 
blow, which, however ſi Pence cannot 
fall moſt deeply to affect whenever it falls; ; 
ang fall it muſt, within the compdfs 6f= 
what? a few days—ah,” my God?Tpare, 
ſpare me;—the" triblite" of f my tenderneſs 
is ſtreaming on my paper, My hand trem- 
bles In obedience to the 48 of my. 
ee 


" 0 Sen . | 
er tie thy re e within, 
> Rau Nas = * "19 4 JEL. wlli 1334 45 2 ? 
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N 97 e 3 Jars 
6 haps it may appear tha Frege 
much. I am never quite ſatisfied with my 


_- "expreſſions; afraid, from motives ' of the 
moſt delicate conſideration, Teſt 1 ſhould 
- - Tay too little or too much. I often repreſs 
What riſes to my Tp, and look cautiouſly, 
with the mind's eye, at every fond emoti- 
don befbre I dare venture to give it the 
ſtamp of language. But you are going 
from me. Ah! go not with one ſentiment 
_ againit your Emma. If, in compliance 
with the decent uſage of the world, or the 
prejudice of a — 8 father, ot my parti- 
Cular ſenſe of that precife degorum, which 
it becomes every unmarried woman to a- 
Adopt: I, Henry, Lhave hence, at any 
—_.- deen withheld from more cordial de- 
© elarations-dechrations which you might 
weh expett in return fer yours, fo ardent 
, andfo elegant for me, allow for 
- -my er, allow for my fituation.”  Conlider 
a am a woman and a daughter, as 
Well as the choice of Henry. That honour, 
which is ſo dear to us both; hath a claim 
to various duties. My nature keeps ſuch 
2 gealous.eye upon my conduct, that an 
inſtinctive ſomething, like the internal 
* en of a wrong meaſure, has 
alten ſilenced the 'tendereft terms, Jeſt" I 
eat pe thar ſacred barrier, which ton- 
©Ritutes the chief delicacy in the character 


5 * of 
2 . ou - Po 
"7 4 * & | 12 0 ld | 
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of a ſingle woman... - Perhaps, I have car-= _ 
ned this. ſcruple o an, extreme; hut 1 
could no mote help it than I can * 
the tear from ſtarting to boy ove often 

as I turn my t ts towards a ſeparati- 

tion. Tou have ſome times locked as if 

you blamed me: but my error is, nh. E 
N e ſpringing from a fair _* 
. em, and produced in a (oil; nor 

will my dear Hemey think ill of me for in- 

d Acquit me then, oh! acquit 

me of Ee finefle, and do not 
believe that I can be one moment infenfi- 

ble, unmindful or ungrateful. _ 

Your laſt letters, my friend, ſhall be 
preſerved. as: reliques of virtue, victorious 
over every ſelfiſh principle; and, when- 
ever I ſicken dt the Folly and depravity of 
mankind, I vill turn to thofe precions pa- 
ges, there feaſt upon the hidden treaſures 
of a tender heart, forget the filly pageants 
that form . and, for thy dear ſake, 
. a, tot] e Again, alien! 
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Bl deghtful letter of 2272 


Ema is W e as I take + 
up 


: the ſuſpence with decent compoſi 
is d affiftin ; 


P 
ther, hath not the long 
wretchedneſs and diſappointment-.-Adiſa 


, - 
_— 
# 


- a 
* - 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


pointment which is to laft for Ter, tau 


- you to bear the loſs of a ng interview?” 1 - 
felt the force of the appeal 
be uneaſy. My ſiſter withdrew; and my 
anxiety, increaſe 1125 Way of mitigation, 


but continued to 


I took up a pen which lay before me, and 


them, my Emma; in numbers, * for the 


numbers came.” Let them be acceptable: 
. Let the ſincerity in the ſentiment atone for 
any defect in the poetry. Send me word 
that you are compoſed, und let me meet 
you, as chearfuFas you ought to be, in the 
morning. Louiſa will look for you by ten 
lock. Poor Louiſa?—ah, that. Edward 

*had not fallen !—Ah, that the brother of 

en 


— 


— = 


nd CORBETT. 


| Emma vw was yet alive that he ay che in 1 


juries done to this unhappy country with 
my eyes, and that, as much inſpired by 
Louiſa as 1 by Emma, he-was now making 
loyal preparation to fight the battle of. 
Britain by the fide of | | 
Henn'y neunen. 


10 un! 


Verſes 3 8 ng es 
waiting S 


Tenver tre mars touch the boſom. 
; As the gentle 2 gig 23; Wache EY E4% 
E ion, al . | l 


1p-toe ſtands i cies © 
era; 448p 


Ab! what Niet rere Nu itl 
Haunt the fancy of 4 K rte aud .gd4 
Half an hour, of watchful. waitii 13 4 | 

Seems a period e end. > 
uns, VERS EE EIN 5, 
/When the clouds hang dark mens FE IIB 
Diſappointment o er me lara: $583}-983144 7234463 
But as fairer fleeces favour,” lad Fe x * 
Hope beſtows her promi 8d flow'rs rs. 


Soon again ſoft fears afſail me, 
Since the viſit is delay'd; _ . 
Then-ah then — tis r t Loon 
Of a thouſand hing; WEE * | 


Ha ly ficknefs may detdin ber- 2 
hus- imagination N <A 
Ha ly pain, or haply perii - 

eels this boſom . lies. 


21 
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VI. 
g ſte Pp that ſtrikes the pavement, 
ummons at the door; 
en ound. of paſſing coaches, 


"Warm: and chill theſe le pulles mo more.” 


Now 1 dread BI OE meſſage, 
Now I dread fome dire diſeaſe; 5 

Too much wW,d, or too much ſunſhine, 
Robs alike this breaſt of eaſe. 
. 

Hege o muſt make a morn on 

To compaſs the Ia. a heart; 

bland muff fan the ſeaſon, 

r their loſteſt 1 . 


” 


Not a euch too much or little, | 
Not too hot or cold a r,, 
Muſt impede che expectation, 


- When” tis dee cy. is «haz boy 7% 


Yet perchance, theſe 107 
Beauteous fears, and ki diſtreſs,” 
Do but ſerve the more to heighten 


Tender Henty's TR 5 ; wy K 


When the fair indeed "i 
8 Every ro terror s 

After little {catter'd clowdings, - G1 
Sunbeams * bleſs us more. 


2 added when Mr. Haunonp RL to 


ra 
XII. 


un 


Thus the 3 which blows at morning, 1 


Opens more and more till noon: 
Then, as chilling eve comes onward, 
BY 7 colour ſeems to . | 


Autt' rin * Fr 
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But perha s, to-morrow's radiance f Jae! + ky 
May rile lovelier from the rann, & 3 
And the bloom which erſt did 9 KY 


"on revive to AE . pad Ei 4 
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LETTER XV. 
© TO HENRY HAMMOND, £0. 


. , * 


W. HAT EVER 1 elegit my 
ful, or amiable, in that fair bloſſom, the 
human underſtanding. under the higheſt 
culture, is expreſſed in the correſpondence 
of my dear Henry; eſpecially in the pre- 
cious favour. that was incloſed in | his. laſt 


iſa. Ab, that Emma were an allaccom- 


flect all the honour which my hero deſerves: 


proofs "of tenderneſs, though none were 
neceflary to compleat the meaſures'of ei- 
ther ſentiment in my boſom. Let ſuch 
charming repetitions and innovations can 
never be un welcome; not will Hammond 


this humble and acknowledging page, 
ko eat nature and affection offers. 
8 *. 


billet, dated from the apartment of Lou- 
pliſhed Ns whoſe plaudits might” re- 
to receive! This being "impoſſible, let it 


fuffice, that you roo. in theſe ' tender ef 
fuſions, furniſhed your Emma with new 


refuſe or overlook this unaſſuming tribute 


— 


„ EMMA:CORBETT. 
It is not the full foliage of the laure], but 
it is the little unobtrufive leaf of gratitude 
J ian au oak res, 
Vet muſt I not, and ought I not, to 


- tremble while 1 praiſe? O, this America, 


my Henry? Theſe chances of war! A 
theatre of miſchicf already fatal to the lov- 
er of Louiſe—I faint under the thought! 
The time ſteals an, even while J am talk 
wg of its lapſe. Your virtues all known— 
all tri preſſing on the eye, and 
twining round the heart. It is terrible 


ſiit is too much! In mercy be leſs kind 


leis amiable—leſs engaging. Oh, if you 
draw the chain IS Nb thus Hd, if 
vou bind the lovely fetter thas hard—till 
every comfort and every Joy depends on the 
near and exquiſite contact; if you con- 
trive thus to annihilate every object but 
vourſelſ io create a void in nature —or fill 
it in my idea only by your exiſtence—and 
that exiſtence is to be expoſed to hourly 
+, peril—what is to become of me? Or when 

__ cruel neceſſity ſhall tear yon from me, 

which ſhe is preparing to do, how am Ito 
ſupport it? Fancy ſickens to reflect upon 
the vaſt and formidable diſtance that is ſo 
ſoon to divide us. To ſeparate for ſuch a 
purpoſe too! How: few ho how few 
. confolations ! Correſpondence will be de- 


interrupted i interdicted. The 
. Joft and ſweet ſolace flowing from pen to 
Ay | 2 ok { a N , | pen 
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pen will, henceforth lie at the mercy 'of 
winds and waves. eee HY 125 

d upon the terrifying circum es o 
ON. We ſhall no ds breathe the ſame 
air, repoſe in the ſame iſland—walk under 
the ſame hemiſphere; but ſeparation un- 
certainty, and wretchedneſs, muſt enſue. 

O dire and 00 ſpirit of oontention 

tron of carnage, and encourager of 

loodſhed! O 1. how, who rageſt moſt un- 
naturally i in the human boſom, (where all 
the graces and the affections ſhould inha- 
bit). * ſetteſt man againſt man Thou 
who haſt 1877 a brother untimely to the 
. grave, and left a father, a ſiſter, and a lover, 
to mourn his fate—Thou whoſe f pear 
ſeems, now trembling. over my / panting 
heart, which bleeds at the dangers of the 
youth whom I adore—Oh, miſchievous 
WAR! armed at all points againſt the 
happineſs and humanity of the ſpecies— 
bow various and how dreadful are hy 
horrors! | 


In '4. 


A+ cannot bear it, Henty! 


Vet let me think à little. Are you not 
reſolred - what then am I doing? labour - 
ing to unman you? Ah! forgive my in- 
conſtancy—I cannot help it—indeed I 
cannot. No words, no pen, not even 
1 uy own, my beſt | friend,” I 

all 


— 


3 "EMMA. Koni 


all Promethean as it is, can paint the ef- 
fuſions of nature as they burſt from me at 
chis affecting moment. Conſider the fate 


| of Edward, and think of what may be 


your own: conſider the ſorrows of Louiſa, 
and think on what may ſoon be thoſe of 
Emma. Yet what have I faid ?—am I not 
ſatisfied with the + moſt affectionate and 
invariable ſolicitude, but I muſt interfere 

with a mode of conduct, which you aſſure 
me, is a duty not to be laid aſide with- 

dut diſhonour? Alas! Henry, I am re- 

duced by this cruel commiſſion of yours, 

to a very ed 2 neither 
permits me to cenſure or I dare 
not write any more, for I the tide of 
overwhelming ſoftneſs pouring on me. 
Perhaps 19 adviſe you, at this tender 
criſis to 

No. 1 will not truſt myſelf with the 
Row Jt; would: ſully me in your eftcem, 

Id J longer hold . O Henry, Hen- 
on and pity me. Preſerve me by 

= erving yourſelf. 
mare than is her due, 


Give not to glory 
dut make rake bitte 
n the — to 


EMMA; 


tie 
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TO EMMA CORBETT. 
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Ar As! what is to be done with this 
bleeding tenderneſs of yours? for heaven's 
fake, temper your ſenſibility with a little 
diſcretion, my beloved Emma. Tour e- 
legant and allecking pages penetrate me 
to the ſoul. The tears of anguiſh min- 
gle with thoſe of admiration as I read 
them. Yet let me implore you to ſtrength- 
en your mind a little, leſt you wholly de- 
bilitate mine. Let not your Henry diſ- 
the cauſe he is to defend, nor ſully 
the profeſſion he has choſen. Dear un- 
happy friend, make ons great and gene- 
rous effort to ſupport your drooping ſpi- 
rits, to ſuſtain your waſting, frame, and 
to preſerve a life fo valuable to me, that 

I cannot ne the ſubjet———Rouſe, 
rouſe yourſelf, my 8 my ſake, 
let all your fortitude be exerted; we are 
both young; — there is the ſame protecting 
| Providence by water as by land; in the 
fields of war, as on the plains of peace. 

The future is a wide ſpace, and may con- 

F 


| tatn 


Im 
„ 


% . 
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238 EMMACORBETT. 
tain within its circle a thouſand bleſſings. 
Struggle then againſt the ſtorm bravely. 
- Your inferences are too gloomy: various 
opportunities will offer, doubt not, to 
ſpeed our generous intercourſe. The 
wide world of fentiment and ſenſation 
Kill opens upon us. By aid of this little 
friendly inſtrument; we may range through 
thoſe paths which ocean ſeems to feparate. 
However remote, you ſhould till learn to 
think it a ſuperior blefling, that, in ſome 
part of animated nature, there ſtill 
exiſts the counterpart of Emma—conge- 
nal as dear—one, whom no circumſtance 
can change, but who muſt. ever remain 
true to every touch of joy, and every 
trembling of woe. Look, Emma, at.the 
paltry paſſions, and vulgar- gratifications 
of common life of common lovers. Look. 
attentiyely at theſe; and then examine your 
own heart examine mine.  Confider the 
pure nature of the affection that unites 
them. Does not the ſuperiority of our 
attachment make you 3 proud? 
, Emma! you ought not to be wretched. 
We have both reaſon to be content. 
Does Emma ſtill weep? Let her rather 
gratefully acknowledge, that though this 
pure ſource of facred amity is occaſion- 
ally embittered, as is, more or leſs, every. 
affection of the virtuous heart—there are 
moments in which happineſs breaks * 
| e with 
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with a luſtre that makes amends for every 
intervening vexation. Such was the pe- 
riod, when I wrote thoſe haſty lines which, 
& you have honoured with moſt dear praiſe. 
In ſtriking the balance then, let us not 
complain, my friend; but, when fretting 
at diſappointment, or drooping under the 
languors of diſtreſs, let us ſupport our- 
ſelves with the aſſurance, that the rich 
current will return after all obſtructions, 
and flow ' ſweetly and ſmoothly oy its 
proper channels. Its ſource, my dear 
Emma, can never be exhauſted. It is as the 
chryſtal fountain of living water, which 
ſtreams for ever, and ſuffers no impuri- 
ty to remain upon its ſurface. © 
Ah! what is there ſo likely to melt the 
ſpirit of a ſoldier into cowardice, ' as 
the tears of Emma? She will not then” 
give way to the tender torrent. She Will 
court the balmy bleſſings of eaſt” and 
hope. She will check theſe convulſive 
tranſports of diſtreſs, fo deſtructivLe to my 
honour, and her own health. She will buffet 
the wild waves of adverſity. nor thus ſuffer” 
them to overwhelm her. Conſider of theſe” 
things, O my beloved Emma! Come 
then, my friend, be ſtill yourſelf; repoſe 
with perfect confidence upon that faith-" 
ful pillow which my affection prepares for 
you; ſeek to amuſe and to ſolace; ceaſe 
to murmur and repine. l 


— 


30 EMMA CORBETT. 
Do theſe things, and all your generous 

wiſhes ſhall be rewarded Do theſe things, 
and all ſhall be well. Peace ſhall reviſit 


your gentle boſom, and ſpread her whiteſt 
92255 about your 18 ur | 


- 
7 * 8 - 
hs, U 1 


. Hens v. HAMMOND. 


L e XVI. 


ID LOUISA HAMMOND. 


5 0 AN mee; no terms with this raſh 
brother of yours. He is predetermined. 
Try your influence, for the ſake of Emma 
the ſake of your murdered Ed ard for 
your own ſake, and for that of him who 
uud have been your father, and who is 

fall your moſt affectionate friend, e 
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LETTER XVII. 


TO c. CORBETT, ESQ, 


W HEREFORE, in the clofing 
ſcene - of my life, do you thus agonize 
me? Is that conſiſtent with the characters 

of parent or of friend? My brother ſtrong- - 
ly imagines he is going into the paths of 
duty.—The hapleſs Edward, though he 
trod on the oppoſite fide, imagined, alas 
the ſame. it the interceflion of Emma 
fails, what can Louiſa do? I, every way 
want power. I want every thing but re- 

nation to the ſovereign will of Heaven, 
to which I have brought myſelf.— Do not 
rob me of it, by reviving images which 1 
have neither body or mind to beat but 
leave me, Mr, Corbett, I beſeech you, 
leave me, to the force of my religious 
principles, without awaking the paſſions 
I have lulled. Oa the day that my bro- 
ther fails, I ſhall ſet out from this hurrying 


% 


town, for my eternal retirement. 


Farewell. 


- 4 - n 


- \ Lovisa Hammond. 


= 8 4 | 4 * ” +] 
$77; i. LETTER 


: ful, how plcaling, 
hhave ſhed over t 
_ bluſh to think how far you ſurpaſs me, 


N 


every 
ture, which dif; 


- time, your ſympathizing tenderneſs ſhall 
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LETTER XIX. 
' TO HENRY HAMMOND, EO. 


H OW ſweetly, how elegantly, you 
reprove me, Hammond! and how grate- 
are the, tears that 1, 
pages before me! I 


Henry! Hope ſeldom ſpreads her day- 


dreams over me in thoſe inftances where 


her ſweet deluſions would be the moſt ac- 


_ ceptable. But you have inſpired me—Poor, 
| — — Louiſa, what would fe forgive to have 


ward, even in the ſituation o * 
vaunt then, impious deſpair! I am 8 


am better. Infinitely Netbes-inilteh | 


better. I give you my —_ and honour 
that I am.- Yet the dreaded day is always 
— appears like ſome malig- 
nant ſpirit, croſhng me 2 every turn —at 

ſtep. How perverſe is human na- 
poſes us to reject the joy in 
poſſeſſion, and anticipate ſorrows which 
may never come! O for the beautiful hour 


of your return, my friend It will arrive 


Henry, will it not? and, in the mean 


be 3 it ſhall, It 16. EE 


— 
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Melt you into cowardice, did you ſay? 
Heaven . forbid ! Eyes, inſtantly be dry 
# your tears will prove a hereſy to the ob- 
Ject of my heart. O Henry, you have 
touched me nearly. The conſideration 
the ſingle conſideration of your Honour * 
ſhall reconcile me to a ſeparation. Go. 
then—purſue the ways of glory, — and Oh, 
may they lead, ſpeedily, to Pere ey” + 
rann es Ay T0 MMA. 
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Now then, my ever dear Emma, 
ſummon to your aid, all T0 8 
and all your courage. The ſepar 8 
moment cen on. The . ling anos 
are received. It is the voice of my coun- 

- that calls upon me — calls in the hour 
of extremity.” She ſummons her ſons to 
arm in her defence. Shall I not hear 
ſhall I not obey her? Ves. I have the 
ſanction of my friend—I go under the 
auſpices of Emma. Her approbation is 
the animating trumpet—Her virtue ar- 


rays me for the battle, Methinks 1 now _ 


— 


behold 


= w 


< 


„% _ EMMA CORBETT, 


behold the lovely Emma, beaming inſpi- 


ration through beauty, ſtanding before 


me; Away, (ſhe cries) away, Henry : 1 


yield to the graceful ſacrifice. F lend 


ou to my King: I truſt you to Britain 
give you in charge to that Providence, 
on whole equity we ſhall ultimately have 


claim: I ſubmit. Go then, my Henry 
farewell. | 2 


F 


As the veſſels paſs and repaſs, my Em- 
ma, we will faithfully interchange the af- 


fectionate enquiries: we will, with dear 


- tautology, repeat the vows which ſhall. 


_ - adieus muſk this night be paid. Let me 


moments of hope?! Conſider the nature of 


_ the exigence that appeals to my firmneſs, 
and do not take from me that force 


one day be ſolemnized. But the parting 


breathe them into your boſom, O beſt of 
women, at the houſe of the lovely ſiſter 


of my foul. I Will write no more. Let 
the 


ent tears of Louiſa be as a check 
uon our complaints. If patience can 
—— her in the hours of deſpair, ſure» 
pleaſure might ſmile upon us in the 


that ardour— that intrepidity - which are 


_ Publicly due, in times like theſe, to your 


© country and to mine. Adieu. 
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175 may . my brother. 18 88. 
ſee b the laſt N of your ſtay in 
England: I love you too dearly to ſu pport 
it. It is not even now, without pain, oh 
hold the pen. My tenderneſs is too ſtrong, 
and my conſtitution too weak, to bear 
ſuch an interview to bear the | tears of 
Emma, the embraces of my brother, and 
my own diſtreſs. Excuſe. me, therefore. 
It is true affection that perſuades me to 
retite. I will not unman you, nor add to 
the weight of Emma's ſympathy. I will 
take my head from this weary pillow, and 
ſep out for my cottage before you come. 
This illegible ſcrawl ſhall be delivered by 
the ſervant whom I will leave to attend 
| you. My wiſhes for y ou need not be re- 

e You do not want to be told 
how much I love you. Yet I have one 
little requeſt, nor will you refuſe it to 
poor Louiſa. 

You are going to the ſpot where the 
deareſt and lovelieſt of men—ſuffer me to 
call him ſo, and do not oppoſe the voice 
of party to the language of nature—hies. 

murdered, 


— 
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murdered, or if you like the term better 
lies honourably flain. 

His memory is precious to me, Henry 
— his aſes cannot be indifferent. O! if 
you could but find the ground where he 
fell—if you could but aſſure me that his 

ſacred reliques—if you could but breathe 
over them one pious tear, and one tender 
ſigh—for Louiſa's fake. But it is irnpoſſi- 
ble—T feel my weakneſs, and perhaps, 1 


| tall infect you with it. 
Yet, as your boſom is at this time full 


VP of love, it is fitted for generous actions. 
Should, therefore, kind fortune have al- 

__ lowed, "amidſt the tumults of war, one 

> little ' commemorating hillock of earth to 
the remains of Edward—O! forget not 
to viſit it—forget not to guard It from 

Y | further violence — forget not it is conſe- 

| crated by a deluge of tears from a ſiſter's 

eyes; by e and by love. Adieu. 

| Lovis 4 HAMMOND. 
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; Te E appointment. is 7 and L. 
EE lucky arrangement, be able to 


you ſome hours of elegant dif> _ 
treſs. 54 


R 


Yet you charm down. the genius of 
| gef by ſtrong language; and I Tove you, 
q hope, too much to diſhonour you. - 


bout the rights of conqueſt I know no- 
thing only know, that as I loſt a bro- 
ther on one ſide of this bloody queſtion, 
ſo, it is probable, I may loſe even more 
than a brother on the ther; and yet, both 
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treſs. Alas! my friend, my dear Henry 


nature will inſiſt upon her tribute, and 11 
i Sm cannot —reſuſe to pay 


uaded me they were in the way of. 


their duty. Alas! how ſhall reaſon Jtaw | 


her line on ſuch oecaſions?” Muſt not rea- 


ſon be dumb, and/ humanity mourn? But 


I have done. Women are 


by 


calamities; and nothing is left them but | 


to bow, in ſubmiſſion to their woe; I am 


indiſpoſed, and beg you would allow/me _ . 
as much of this—Oh, how ſhall I write ve 


IF 9 cvennng 4 as FIVE can. 
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this evening 
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not ſorry that the paper, 
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LETTER, XXIII. 
i 10 an Fares | 


1 


von U. 1505 and ki it ſcems, Lou- 
ifa's billet, making the offer of her houſe 
to Emma and to Henry. By 
what chance the note dropt I am igno- 
rant. The hand of agitation. is not, in- 
| teed, ſteady, nor can the agonized- heart 
inſt common chances. I am 
by whatever 
your poſſeſſion, oh, 
my dear father] It takes ſome part of the 


means, has got into 


load from my boſom; for I am hurt to 


” 


* 


appear | platting that, which will ſo -tho- 


roughly bear ex planation. Lou deſire Mr. 
Hammond to viſit me no more. He o- 


bdeys. Lou requeſt that I would, without 


enquiting into reaſons, forbear to ſpeak of 
him to you. I am obedient. You deſire 
that my utmoſt intereſt m 
keep him from America. O, you can 
_— conjecture how readih, and, 8 you know 
Henry's darling paſſion, you may gueſs 
how varnly, I undertook this. The dou- 


= — tried, to 


ble pleaſure of obliging you, my father, 
ad of gratifying. my own fond heart, pre- 


Written i in her Chamber, | previous to the Ir 
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vailed with me to urge this point, till I had 
well nigh-turned his affeCtion to diſguſt. 
You bid me ceaſe to love, and with the 
utmoſt ingenuoufneſs I tell you it is impgt- 
e my deat — 1 | 
_ cauſe repugnant to every principle by 
which al the e | 

« Faverned:” |. 0 $27) os i rh 
My t regard] that is too cold a word 
—my hie, for Henry, is not, you know, 


* 


the ſtart of a moment, the roman tic ſal7 


of a warm temper, nor the effect of that 
ſilly admiration, which pays down the tri- 
bute of folly to the charms of a red coat. I 
ſecretly grieve that the profeſſion of arms 
ſhould have been choſen: I have ſhed too 
many tears to the memory of my brather, - 
to be in love with regimentals: but my 
tenderneſs was antecedent to all theſe 
misfortunes; nor will it be in the power of 
any misfortune. to diminiſh .; what your 
udgment, and the eloquence. of my o] n 
heart, have ſo long approved. Tour pre- 
ſent avowed diſpleaſure againſt Mr. Ham- 
mond is ſudden; but ſettled aſfection can- 
not readily accommodate itſelf to ſuch re- 
volutions. What is rooted in nature can- 
not, without much labour, be exadicated 
by art. As it diſpleaſes you, fir, I am 
concerned at this. But ſhall I decave, in 
order to make my peace? Shall I be un- 
natural, in order to be filial? Shall I pro- 
8 EA FP 


7 
Pug 
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penſely, {et one great duty againſt ano- 


ther, and ſo deſtroy the excellence of 
both? No. You would hate me for it, 
and 1 ſhould hate myſelf. That J am, in 


this bitter period, when I am about to lofe - 


what you youtſelf ſo lately thought moſt 
precious, able to write with ſo much argu- 
mentative-compoſure, is, alas! no ſign of 
my indifference, but an inſtance perhaps 


the ſtrongeſt that could be given —of that 


ſteady attachment, which, born of honour, 


is nouriſhed by virtue. To be attached, is 


e dictate of nature. To be attached to 


man of fee and morals, is the dictate of 


_ (eficacy;/ and the fymptom, I conceiv 
of a good diſpoſition. Such, my mo 


honoured father, were the elementary rules 
* - Feanght from you. Would you contro- 


vert your own maxims? Or, while the 
merit of the object increaſes, is it a fit time 


to withdraw from it the love, which nature 
and common ſenſe ſeem to ſay ſhould in- 
- creaſe. in proportion? en 
But you depend, I find, on the lenitives 


of abſence, and the oblivions of time. I 
will not anſwer for the vigour of my own 


mind, for I know the frailty of our nature. 
If it is ſoothing to my father to count upon 
what theſe things may do, let me not de- 


ſtroy his ſource of expectation. I am not, 
. thanks to /zs correcter culture, enough the 
, giddy girl to burſt forth into aſſeverations 


of - 


* 


C 
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of conſtancy. everlaſting, merely to vex a 
parent by /e:ting my heart againſt his wiſh- 


es: I would deſire rather to diſtruſt my 


on temper; and, laying my affections 15 


open to his view, beg him to form his 
judgment upon a ſurvey of them. But 1 
dare not miſlead one who hath ſo entire a 
right. to be treated frankly. I make no 
vows; yet, in proportion as an attachment 
is deliberate, is it not ſtationary? and this 
being my firſt and only affeAion, (having 
beſides a man of unblemiſhed character 
and congenial manners for its object) have 
I not a right ſtrongly to ſuſpect but 
enjoy the opinion you ſo ſtrongly adopt. 


Bleſs you, my father, for the gentleneſs of _ . 


your inhibitions. You do not threaten— 

You do not rave. Theſe might have aug- 

mented my diſtreſs, but could not have 
abated my affection. A cireumſtance of 
which parents feem ſo unconſcious, they 
deſtroy the effect of authority by the vehe- 
mence with which they exert it. They 
confufe, but do not convince: terrify, but 


do not conciliate ; and almoſt juſtify diſo: 


bedience, by their manner of enforeing 
duty,” n e ene TIES 
Oh heaven! the clock is ftriking—the + _ 
hour is come the minute the moment, 
is approaching. I will ring fot a ſer - 
vant to take this into the parlour. My 
ſet will W me down ſtairs. 


=y 
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An ingenuous nature appeals to you for 
- pity, Be: you! refuſe? Oh, my fa- 
ther, my father, my ſpirits: have done 
their utmoſt, ere the trial is begun. Suf- 
fer me to be unhappy.—Prepare for me 
Doch! prepare for me the parental hand 
Aa againſt my return, and do not let my ten- 
daerneſs abate yours. Adieu. * 
Re +a EMMA. 


eee 
rern . 


HENRY TO EMMA# 


1 T EN minutes, while the chaiſe is get- 
ting ready, are mine: they ſhall be devo- 

ted to Emma. Check, I once more con- 

| jure you, the extreme of ſenſibility; a 

few ſilent tears, a few gentle ſighs, and 

_ - the luxury of a ſoft and tender ſorrow, 
Ewiſh not to reftrain—but ſuch another 

conflict as that of laſt night—— 

And yet I feel the abſurdity of my own 
argument Faſten not, however, on any 
- _  deſponding images. We fall meet again; 

ga arid in happier days—The ſweets of ſocial. 
und family intercourſe ſhall yet be our's; 


After the Interview. 
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and in the dear boſom of domeſtic peace, 
we ſhall enjoy, without conſtraint,” contri- 
vance, or diſguiſe, all the benefits of ſo de- 
licate and welt directed an attachment.— 
Truſt me, we ſhall. 5 

Ah my Emma, you owe yourſelf and 
me theſe reaſonable encouragements, and 
I implore you to beſtow them. If Emma 
be not armed with fortitude, how can 
Henry expect to conquer? It is too 
mighty a calamity to feel for her, and 
for himſelf. 

The moment of departure is come. I 

am called. Adieu deareſt and moſt g- * 
miable of friends - adieu! 

Ha! yonder is your une ea 
running towards me—He is here -A 
quet! Precious fellow-traveller!;-I receive 
it juſt before I ſtep into the carriage. 1 
hurry to preſs a wafer on this flying bullet. 
Heaven guard and give you its choiceſt 
bleſſings. Farewell —ten nere times 
farewell. 


— 


_ Henxy HAMMoxp. 
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1 LETTER XXV. 
. 5 2 10 HENRY HAMMOND, a 


Fr T, yet a * as; my loved friend, 

and e then? O, adieu for a 

tedious ſpace for days, weeks, months, 
Vears— perhaps „„ 


Ah, my Poor heart! 


Yeti it is not ſo: this is the loa guage of 
nature, in her moſt deſolate mo» 
ment. It is our perſons only that ſhall be 
_ ſeparated, our fouls ſhall be drawn perpe- 
tually together in converſe ſweet, com- 
munion high—pure as precious—delicate 
2s delightful. What, alas! is ſpace—what 
1 diſtance? Our hearts ſhall know no 
EF —diſunion—lI will not, I do not deſpair. 
EF — Henry! I am leſs wretched than 1 
was laſt night; and though bn fraught 
F with tender ſorrow—thoug tears are 
ll - - flowing till they eg. x ght—yon 
may ſee their traces on the paper—I will 
haye faith in your prophec y. 
What a day for your journey! it is em- 
1 blematie of our affection: inclined to 
 _ ſunſhine and to ſhower, to ſmiles and 
ders ehr. Be tender of a = : 
for 


— 
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for i fake. Guard againſt cold from 
the poignant ſeverity of the n ght air. 
The dangers to which you will profeſſion- 
ally be expoſed are, alas! ſufficient ; oh, 
do not add to them by neglect. Farewell. 


pray for you very fervently. Heaven 4 
biefs, Gin, and comfort you. How . _ _/. 


LETTER xx. 
To SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 
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A dear Baron, © - 
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41 HAVE not yet had one glimpſe of 
opportunity to mention thofe propoſals to. 
my daughter, which are ſo. acceptable to 
me. I can only tell you, the young man 
is gone. To deal plainly wich you, ſhe 
is much attached; hut when you have 
cultivated her acquaintance, -I hope ſhe 
will be judicious enough to make diſtinc- 
ons. Follow your defign of making 


= 
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my houſe yours, till you gointo the coun- 
try, and then many occaſions will preſent 
-themſclves of diſcovering that merit which 
lam ſure the generous Emma will not be 
able to reſiſt. I am reſolved againſt Ham- 
mond, ſo that you need not fear a jarring 
intereſt. A girl and boy inclination is fu- 
Sitive. Sir Robert Raymond will inſpire, 
3 f truſt, a ſuperior paſſion on a ſuperior 
; principle. Come to us e, and 
Jo0vin in our parties. 5 
Ever yours, 
1 ol CHARLES Conpurr, 


2 
'LETTE R XXVIL 


= by. EMMA -p9 a5 Si 
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| FLOAT on Ph boſom "7" RE 
while I write this: but, as if in courteſy, 
the wind is changed, or rather it ceaſes to 
blow ſufficiently, and in this harbour we 
are to ride till it riſes. You well know, 
in what manner I ſhall employ the inter- 
val; it ſhall be dedicated to foftneſs and 
do Emma. I have peruſed your dear part- 
ing 8 not . that is too 
funereal a word ng pledge 
5 "ol | have ** it, — 4 Lldier as 1 
| | . 


— 


am, do not bluſh fo tell you that I have 
wept over” its contents. I preſt it wim 
fervent and chaſte ardour to my lips and 


to my boſom I laid it ſoft and cloſe upon = 


the 
much ſo, my Emma, as I ought to be, or 
as is conſiſtent with human nature at this 
criſis. Oh, my dear friend, it is indeed a 
pathetic period. I now feel that I had ſet 
myſelf too hard a taſk, I pretended to 
rally it off as a military manceuvre-; but 
find he jeſts at fears that never felt a 
wound.“ Nature revolted, and I have 
ſuffered more from not giving her fair play. 
The anguiſh of my mind ' __ 
[There is no brother officer at my el- - 
bow, and I may fafely whiſper forth my 
lovely weakneſs to Emma. 
© — The iſh of my mind bore © * 
down all before it; and now the matter 
is over, I will confeſs, that the laſt hour 1 
paſs'd in your company, my friend, was 
tie moſt painful of my life. How are you 
at this moment, my Emma? O, how- 


panting heart, and am relieved—as 


many queſtions have I omitted—how r. 


many have I yet to aſk? O, for another 
hour! At the end of the firſt ſtage I was 
ſtrongly inclined to order the illion to 


drive back. I had recollected much, and 
that methought, of moment too, to ſay— 
but I found it was only lingering nature, 
reluctant to let go its object, and would 
24 (OO eee 
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55 amounted to ee more than ten- 
det e It would But have chfce- 
_ bled, both, and deepened in each boſom 
he polgnancy. of ſorrow. Again, my dear 
E farewell. May Heaven bring us 
once more within reach of each 2 
Fa Tuch as I wiſh you. Me-fuch-as you 
- Would have me. I ſhall now ſeek the bed, 
or rather the hammock ; it is ſomewhat 
aukward to me. The fea is not, you 
know, a ſoldier's element, and it will take 
a little time ere I can fit myſelf to the fa- 
' Ugues of it. | 
Sans e Hxxax Ham Mon. 
0 go tender to my beloved 
Louiſa. Supply a brother's abſence; nurſe 
her declining. health; draw, as if by. 
ſſealth, the ſofteſt images over the ſolemn 
ſadneſs of her ſoul; and let not ſo much 
beauty, elegance, and. virtue, drop- un- 
only A eee, Fic N 


Di 98 15 'B T T 7 R NI. hs 
| be! Bic EK Wert, 
bo: 0 HENRY. HAMMOND, ER. 5 1 


LAY IE 
1 winds lire not: chang is nat A 
_ breath of air moving in the atmoſphere.» 
„ eee 1 an ey > 
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kaſty line, juſt to wrap up with the in- 
cloſed, which my heart recollected ſince 

our departure; let it lie, O my beloved 

enry, upon yours ; and may it have all 
the tender power which 1 wifh to give it. 
Ah that I could croud into a few words, 
every thing ſweet and comfortable; to | 
ſupply the defect of this brevity, and io 
ſoften the ills and misfortunes which poor 
humanity is doomed to bear. 


EMMA 
LETTER XXX. 
'TO LOUISA HAMMOND. 


O HOW tenderly you have ſpoken to 
a brother's feelings, my beautiful ſiſter! It 
is a nice ſubject you have glanced upon; 
but what is there in your Henry's power 
that he will not ſeek to do for Louiſa? | 
Yet it was hard to withdraw your hand + 
from me—I miſſed the preſſure, even 
while Emma was weeping on my boſom; 
and I had much, very much for your pri- 
vate ear, which I would have contrived to 
impart. Preſerve the incloſed papers, 
which in caſe of — you will unſea', 

| | and 


30 EMMACORBETT. 
and act in conformity to their contents. 


They are the laſt deſires of your affectio- 
nate brother, 


HENRY HAMMOND. 
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LETTER XXX. 
TO EMMA CORBETT. 


Tn E wind is ſtill inſufficient, and the 
little which ſtirs is adverſe, which has giv- 

en me an opportunity to receive the on] 
part of your perſon that could conſiſtently, 
attend me on the ocean. Do you know 
t  "that- this dear locket has made me poetical? 
You muſt allow for verſes written upon 
- © the waves. Vet I hate apology. They 
| have ſoothed a penſive hour for me, and 

may do the ſame for you. | 
That they may — this good pur- 
| pals is the fondeſt deln of 


Henry Edie. | 


* 


Adareſs 
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* Addreſs 4% a Lock ET with a braid of Emun's 
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I. 


C O ME, thou ſoft and ſacred favour, 
The remembrance chaſte impart z 

Take thy ſtation on my boſom, 
Lightly lodging near _ heart. 

While that tender thing ſhall flatter, 
Thou the ſecret cauſe ſhalt know; 

Whether pleaſure or diſaſter, 
Thou wilt ſee what whe it fo, 

When the hope of happy tidings, - 
Shall the ſweet ſenſations move; 

When the white and winged agents, 
Whiſper friendſhip, * ovez „ 


Then, all ſympathetie, thrilling, 975 
Thou the roſy ſtream ſhalt guide ; = 

While, as runs the ruddy treafure, e.. 
Thou'rt the Genius of = © ps | 


Haply when this heart is ſinkin 
ou ſhalt ſoothe the rifing ſigh, 
When with woe ſurcharg'd, tis -» FO 
> Thou wilt fee the reafon why, = 
Ev'ry curious eye eſcaping, 
| Fore ſecurely thalk ITE reſt ; 
Tho' the univerſe were ſearching, 
Thine the ſecrets of my breaſt 


— 


Come then, dear and decent favour, 
Learn what thou wilt ne'er impart ; 

Fix thy throne, and fix it ever, | 

On the regions of my heart. | 

8 | F 2 VIII. O'er 


Render every ſubject paſſion, 


- 


2 tat 
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0%; thoſe delicate dominions, e 
"Caſt a Monarch's carefull vi view, | 


._ Worthy me, and * you... 


Lernor realms fo rich, ſo tender, n ; 
Suffer rebel weeds to grow, - 
not the flowers ah l do 1 58 them, 
In ſweet viſion let them blow. | 


X. 
Gentleſt ghs ſhall ſerve for breezes, 
Softly aid them, auburn friend; Nr 
Silent tears, Ike dews en Be IM oe 
Shall the lovely ene attend. 


Tres al watch them ni Ke and moming, 

the nurſeli ings ſes 

= with me, ſhall tremble for them; 
Thou, with me, 5 __ 


alas, they wither, - 


length, 
If they ficken, if they die, _ 
lo one grave oh, 8 ＋ companion! EY 
A PA 


LETTER XXI. 
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＋. H E prof] proſpect, Corbett, is not TEM 
I And, but 1 impels me to tr 
Whether it may not be improved. I ſuſ- 


pect, Wy ther 2 youth « of twenty-five 
” in 


EMMA CORBETT. 83 


in ſcarlet will leave an impreſſion ſcarce to 


be eraſed by a middle-aged man mn a ſuit 


of ſnuff-colour, with laſh ſleeves, after 
the manner of our anceſtors: and it is too 
late now, Charles, to throw off a cuſtom 
that has hung on my back for more 5 
twenty years. Vet I will come; lor 1 
want the ſtability of domeſtic comfort af- 
ter all my migrations, _ 


Your daughter ſtrikes me as the very 
woman, and has, in my eye, no other 


fault than that of being too Jung, which 


I quarrel with chiefly Rouſe” 1 fl rong] 
ſuſpect ſhe. will Mak me too old. 85 


matter, I will put the beſt foot forward, 


and be with you in a day or two. Mean 
time, I will get me a new wig; and, to 


ſhew you how much-Lam in earneſt, will 


try to Near your Emma as much as con- 
veniently may be, by ordering it to be 
made ſo as to reſemble a reſponſible head 


of hair; for I find fince I came home from 


India, There ia nothing in u young Lady 
eyes ſo ridiculous as a wig. 
left my native land, a flowing peruke was 


a Cupid i in full dreſs. O el. But we 


will ſee what can be dene. 
Dear friend, I am yours, and remember 
J have been ſo D Nan. 


15 Ke ; orga | Rover Nav. 
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LETTER. XXI. 
eee eee 


7 War a returm-have 8 
the trifle 1 ſent you, O, moſt dear and in- 
genious friend! ever directing the current 
of that rich ſtream (which knous no di- 
minution, but ſcatters fertility and fra- 
Srance es it flows) to comfort, to amuſe, 

or to inſtruct me. How I rejoice, that - 
_ the bagatelle you. It was my firſt 

Intention to have the hair diſpoſed into an 
drnament ſor the ſhirt, but I conſidered 
the nature of that delicate ſentiment yon 

feel for Emma. I é reflected that it was 
ketired, that it ſhunned every thing obtru- 
five; that it could ill brook the idle, and 
perhaps, the wanton curioſity of thoſe 
 cockaded heroes, 'who imagine tenderneſs 

-  Hoompatible with On theſe ac- 

counts, therefore, I choſe to ſuit my lock- 
et to that Htuatien only in which your de- 
_ heate/partality: would be moſt rg þ » 
place i t. * = N © 
Bound your neck, my dear Henry, let 
id ever hang, impervious to every eye but 
that af he proprietor—A ſacred ralifian 
may it . prove—a ſoft ſhield thrown over 
Four boſom by the trembling hand of a 

1 vicnd! 0. that L. cu breathe upon = 


: 8 


Wy 


* 


— 


— 
— 


2 


all the virtues that were ſuppoſed to be in 


preſerye you as ſecurely from ſickneſs, 
ſorrow, and miſchance,—from the bullet 


the p ice of every irregularity, 


derneſs. Like a much wiſhed'for and much 
wanted cordial it found me in an affecting 
moment. I read and 1ecovered, wept and 


was well. Oh, wondrous power of virtu- 


ous, affection! Ves, thou admirable and 
— friend, the die is caſt, your 
invaluable love ſhall be the ſuſtaining ſo- 


lace of my future exiſtence. Ah] may no 


Jarring word ar diſcordant thought ever 
riſe up to diſturb an amity ſo ſacred and ſo 
e The fine ſpirit of our eſteem, my 


7 Henry, ſhall/ extend its delicate influence 


cver all the rougher paſlages, on a ſea far 
more ſtormy; than, that-whoſe boſom is now 


preſſed. by your veſſel Over every trou- 


dier moryent our alfection thall hy dif: 


fuſe itſelf, 10 | 
b n et Wieergs er the a, 
1 * nnn 6 OW! bn A 


1 "= 
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poſſeſſion of the moſt benevolent genii= - 
that it had ſtrength of charm ſufficient to 


and che ſword, 4s l do firmly believe the = 
ſight and touch of it will arm your heart 
_ againſt ne! eſſion of every arrar,” and 


Vour letter, with its fair — tuncful | 
| ine found me upon my pillow, from 
Which I haſtened with a rapidity. which is 
the ſpontaneous impulſe of unafſected ten- 


* 9 


BMA CORBETT. 


$1 'Henry my heart dilates as I write, 
and the 106 > Fi deſcend in a pathetic 
and ſweet: aſſurance of our future felici- 
ty; but do not be uneaſy that I weep, — 
fach' tears will not hurt me. are 
precious drops that invigorate virtue, 120 h 
freſhen+ as they fall. Oh! choſe facred. 
hours we have Paſſed together, in friend- 
ſhip, in converle, in books; no divided 
attention, thought ſaluting thought, the 
mutual tear, every thing, or dear or ele- 
gant, included in every moment. Carry 
the remembrance. of ſuch intercourſe o- 
ver the world of Waters. Call. to mind 
the time when our * hened attentien 0 
to the moral page, ead of relaxing, 
grew ſtronger and *. fixed; when our 
underſtandings and our hearts ſeemed 8 
5 qually to refine and to expand ä 
Tes, Henry, F will try to adopt that 
5 gore ſpirit of prophecy, which breathes 
fo beautiful an ardour on your 5 
: pages. I do not e to gat 
: 2 bloom of the roſe, without Bt 
ing the puncture of the ſurreunding, thorn. 
Igratefully take it with all its little wound- 
ing appendages— place it in my boſom. 
E have promiſed not to repine: yet 
ka gentle murmur” ſometimes eſcapes, 
let *. I prythee, find indulgence for it, 
and do not chide me; oh, how often have 
I vided: fince your departure, to be the 
com- 


- 


- 
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companion of your voyage and all its 
conſequences, however multiplied, how- 

ever menacing! And after all, H 
your ſi tuation is more tolerable than mine: 
the travelling friend has the advantage of 
thoſe who are left, in ſolitude, behind. 
The very velocity of the motion is fayour- 
able: in paſſing rapidly along, the freſh- 
neſs of the air, and the change of oor» 
| e and divert the mind inſenſibiy; 
while the poor forlorn one, that remains 
fixed to the former reſidence, has only to 
mark the preſent period, to look in vain 
| axpynd for what. is- loſt, So 4 1 5 | 
ing, lingering eye” upon the paſt, and, in 
the 03 N Tefle&ion* to conſeſs that 
ſuch things were, but are alas] no more. 
It was my fortune to paſs through the 
ſtreet where you reſided, more than nõοẽ, 
ſinee your departure. O, think with what 


5 


emotions I viewed thoſe windows which. 


— 


Tie we an apartment ſo late 
The tight of your grave. could 
have produced any thing more : 
and yok I feel that I ſhall like to pals often 
by them. I do not pretend to account for 
_ theſe little touches, T only fimply relate - 
them. Will not your feeling nature ea- 
And now confeſs, Hammond, that I 
have arrived at the due degree of heroiſm: 
confeſs, that I am ſufficiently” Jader' 

": ns e )ig 1 - 


y yours! 


®, 


; go p % 
; 1 


0 11 
* N 
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for I can hold —4 pen, and impreſs the 
_ quiet-ſeerning ſentiment,” with my eyes 
full of Nein ind my heart full of ſorrow. 
What more can from female 
1 What more can you ex 
f 12 friend who has been uſed to regret 
me abſence of an hour as a mis fortune? 
I ſhall fend off 2 8 the flight 
chance of its reachin I it ſhould 
not —What then ? —w il be its ate? 
AAA ere not. - Groſs as is the world, were 
every fentiment of my ' ſoul laid open to 


des view, Feould fupport the . I 


„5 


man could * 30 ceful weakneſs, 

if indeed it . age . 

The pofibitiry'df your 33 £ 

— 5 hs hazard of diſpatching n; „5 
as 


ro . * P'will ne * delay 
ng. 1 


Ken 
aa 1 — Eta. 


1 _ 
"ek brows | _” 4 Sa 0 "I T3 : - 
* + * i 9 oy t 6s TT ww'4 * » l 
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7 IS dear erer Uke a 
blefling, comes to hand while the 
ng, and the whole crew are 8 

* in the bulle of — have | 
9 5 ve 


moment is wow at che ca- 


| EMMA CORBETT. 1 
have already weighed anchor, the ſails will 


ſoon ceaſe to flap againſt the maſt, for, I 


perceive the mariners are climbing the 
ſhrouds to ſquare the canvas to the gale, 
which is at length favourable. All hands - 
are aloof. —Al — are panting with va- 
rious paſſions.— I feel that we are in mo- 
tion — l can hear the cleaving keel cut 
the waves. The wind blows freſher, as 
we clear the calms that brood in the har- 
bour; and, as I turn my eye aſtern of 
the veſſel, 1 behold the billows whiten in- 


- * to foam, Alas! the ſhore ſeems to go 


* — 


back, and we are getting into a wider fea. 
The watermen Who have followed us 
thus far in their boat, on ſome neceſſary 
buſineſs, now tack about, and prepare 
again to fetch the harbour. e 
Brief let me be. Many of my fellow 

officers are ſtanding idle on the — and 
ſome are roaring catches in the cabbin; 
while Henry Hammond is writing an a- 
dien to. one dear woman, who is the pride 
and pleaſure of his life. 1 confeſs alſo, 
that a ſigh is heaving from my heart, and 
a tear is running g along my cheek. The 
officers look at me as if they ſuſpected an 
infirmity. Let them. In the day * bat- 
tle we ſhall ſee, whether tenderneſs or 
diſſipation inſpire the truer courage and 
magnanimity: I have a little bribed the 
boatthen, who are * h or 


* 


—— Y | 2 


|  wedded) is retired to muſe upon the dead. 


— 
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ter us, but the laſt, laſt moment is come 

I lee you o your on virtue, and to 
the providence of GPP). 


wo" "2 : 9 | : 
Hen Ha No. 
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Mr brother and your friend, then is 
' * gone! how fares it with you, my dear 
_. Emma? Are the eh LA 
_* - parting fo poignant lomewhat ſub 
the tender ſpirits ſomewhat compoſed, the 
fluttered, agitated heart more flill? I aſk 

you theſe queſtions in the boſom of my 
retreat. I date from my ſanctuary, where 
my widowed heart (for that has been long 


Of the living, you, one other perſon, and 
Henry, are the only objects of my care. 
For your welfare and for your diſtreſe I 
can vet feel, and while you remain in it, 
 theworld will have ſomething thit ties me 

in- the reſt is Edward's. =. 
ES SY Fifteen 


. 
. 


" "| 


'& a — 


— 


8 1 gon 8 © A 
Fifteen manths af arcane 725 06, - 
85 my friend, and ave mort hav W. 


7 thoſe, leſs clamorous, but. 3 18 e 
he 17 of my { 5 75 is fuccecded by 100 


ſtill; ſmall and ſilent tear of ſettl 
ſorrow: ws rt now the paf#n bu 
principle of grief. Here 1 fit. 9 — the 
dark umbrage oſ theſe ſepulchral bou ghs— 
ah ſhade moſt ſacred! and invoke Piety o 3 
conſecrate my grief. —She „ 9 
cotnes, my Emma! = Fo 
E Amidſt the made 6 Ei the of the - 
evening, I behold her celeſtial form deſ- 
cending on a moon-beam, .. Even 5 
ſhe diſtuſes a holy melancholy into my: .. 
heart,—She fits me for. the contemplati- 
ons that are moſt dear —She utters;the. 
name of EDwarD in tones of heaven 
eloquence - ſhe touches the tender firairt 
che echoes the penſive ſigh in ſofteſt c-. 
dence, and increaſes the Atream of os 
with cherub drops of ſympathy. "The, 2 
lovely enthuſiaſm is 1 2 
It is now twilight, my Emma; the bat E 
is taking its Circles in the air, and poor” - '- * 
Fidelio is ſleeping at my feet. ule tlie 
day's laſt moment to write, {opporting the 3 
paper on my lap— The owl, which ſhrinks. 442 
from ſunſhine, has left his ivy, and flita b 7 
me—The village bell is tolling —This* - 
_ Hight 1 he foul of a WIDOW 
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. EMMA TOY 
It is the paſſing bel, then, that 1 be 
| Oh! Heavens 
Alas I meant to er Jou, and J 
| (hall infect you with my gloom. 
pc preſent *. Sebede mine. 
Adieu] 1 lay down the pen till ] can. 
X uſe? Kg, to'a ae Hofing 47,7150 ENT 


"Tt * 
1 ' 


: ” 
SIe 


It is particularly unlucky, ; "IS br 
bel that I ſhould have contracted this ſe- 
ſweſterec habit, when my ſoothing cares 
ht be fo particularly acceptable to m 
Hi et, in the preſent ſituation 
- her heart, All attuned as it is NE 
* Tam much inclined to aſk her foct- | 


IN coyTINO ATION, | res! | 


hs teat is, ey 3 2 weather” 1s 
Cc cot, Simplicity ſeems 
_ tb have yy 1 of deset reſi- 
dence. She has ſequeſtered herſelf in a 
Power of ſhrubs, at whoſe roots rambles 
the fertilizing Fill. My ſhades are —.— 
to receive and to embrace the gentle {pi 
. of acquieſcence. Repoſed in the” thickeſt 
"toltage, the "faintly form of Melaticholy 
allo is there, "liſtening to the plaint of the 


| © . flock dove, aid to the ſoft gradations of 


ie avater-fall. Is not this 'an afylum for 
uo 11 e e (ab, how. 
. 8 . 


* 
3 
A 
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— preminenth gf deig- finds forme on- 
olation theſe, penſive ſweets of 
page in her ite ee my 
friend, not to annihilate but cumpaſe, not 
to extinguiſi the generous flame, but to 
attemper. it. . Ah, come then - come to the 
woman who eſterms you. Come to the 
ſiſter of Henry, —comè to the mourner f 
Edward! Retirement is the nurſe of lose. 
Tis © hereabouts ſhe dwells.” Virtuose 
affection is blooming here amidit roſes. _. 
Friendſhip, (ah ſurely I might 7c FIND 1. 
RED friendſhip) in he form of e 4 
hs attends. What, of ſoft, 3 * N 
2 is there wanting to invite you? Herr. 
Ache removed from the tumults f hu- 
9 1. you will be drawn more fiegt 10 5 
lenry. Directing the teleſcope of i imagl- 
nation only towards kim, vou will ſeem to 
approximate almoſt all of fife that igt 
precious to us both. The, pure air itſelf 
will aſt... The ſoftneſs, of morn, and the 
ſerenity of eve, will be alike auſpicious - 
the ſig will become more ſoft—the violent 
agitations will ſubſide — the tempeſtuaus 
paſſions will ſink into af Dt, kke 8 
the ſmooth ſea when not a breath of © 
e wind blows o'er the ſurface” m_ 8 
A little time, paſſed in a receſs 15 oh- 
ing, will anſwer a thouſand good . 1 
at preſent I know the tender heart m i 
1 a. and the Ly: frame will ſuffer wi - 
EP * Une it. * * | 
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" own miſery. is is not avify, _ it 
8 4 We ou wn tears of 
_ Tympathy, whi n ma 
upon Loutſa, thall be Ry 25 In 
this way, we will be at once indebted 
and diſcharged” ——Attain, therefore 
3 ous — 1 haften do the cot- 


Louies Hawyonn. 


8 8. 1. return AY which Henry 
Kane with the pacquet of pens, becauſe 1 
_ cannot * to bre any "thing that is 
ES at this period, ef- 


#\ 
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Pede ay thg m our beloved Ham- 
. betwen _ , Lf y | 4 2 
* A, * N 7 FS 


— — I . 1. * 72 0 or ” £35 1 * 
| Peſo Ne — 
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> » n N as 4 a 
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— wy 1 * 
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TO, i artiſt, 2 her, TENTS 
* X Fat 7 
nous 10 | Apt 188 
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| Dear diſclolers0f for | ac £1 "I 
W of M4 path, Fer 


Is the — — | u. 8. | 


| Fer me hit che Sir bee. e 
"of + remade. rg Re Ms 
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E M MA COR B rx. 
. take a char upon you, 6 aa; 
8 paling dear; (, . Se e ; 
8 the ar is e tes e 3 
Gentle: aut, 'be ns - n fy AO” 
eber ſacred ſecret marking, + Ant 
Gods! how precious ye will prove! r 
* ſympathies imparting, e 1 
; Ave ye not the PO Love 2 © 01 
When firſt flogting on the river, . : Zo E 
Lovely was your limpid way; *% \ 060 


Lonely was the ſilver ſurface, a 5 


Lovely vas your. N play. EASE © 7 19, WY 
But for paſtime (tall: more e 72 £ I 52 wi 0d 2 be 
Your, ſweet feathers -now 1 end; baby 
Whas lovely, prithee tell me. Naur 53 32 895 74 
As the ſervice of wo e wie RE Ma ', 
_ - Faithful to the ior ages, - 3 Ek 5850 WY A 4 
| Your leaf ſtroke ſhall reach my wet > 5:5 
In its elegant receſſes, _. FT — 
#5 Shall be be fr d, n | 2 BO —— y 
H. ”, TOES 
Then, dear inſtruments] charge Je, 83 
* Often tempt my Emma's eres; nd 8 | 
Bid her preſs your downy feathers, (rows, 31 4714118 5 
Bid her Jpeed the (oft 1 8 . 15 hc EM 9 


Not the looms which line her 3 95. 

Half i delicata ſhall prove; Gs A 
| bes. all kind her 2 s tremble). > 
As your a > Lene, 1X3 43 > by Þ 3 2 £57 


Ve ſhall note her joy and anguiſh, * © 
. . Gentle agents, be fincere! 182 e 
Send me half each drop 2 2 
hn. Wo half each tear. 8 


*: 
* 
- DP. 
”— 


\ gk Eee . - 2 8 


Te ſhall tell the pan $ of "parting, F 
3 phages. 4 he 


\ "I. 
* 
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XI. 
"Hine as the dews of morning,” 
When they bathe the lovely flow,” 
Are the lucid drops of Feeling, 
5 "When from fondneſs _ bows, © 2 
Mark, 1 claim m en, 
| . : e — return; © 
your — — 
Mut inform her —_— jo 


—— 


* 


0 . take this cha 


: 
W . 0 1 


9 


5 4 -B ee = | 


When 42 leagues dais - phos fre, 
Vs bur ie ſhall convey; 


Save me, pow'ss! that ſtrxe the jones 
x 1 invades the p 
0 comes the _ oe 
Hither ſhe dir 55 
How the feather ! am = 8 
Trembles to the trembiing ** 


* here behold a pattet * 


See «ſample of 3 
4 6 


F. 


{And her thoughts Ake — 5 
3 thy would ſhake each feather 
— of R. * e 


Paſſing tender, paſſi ng dear, 
- Oh, the charge you bear is wondrous! © | 
"Weak Wees, bas fincere.” CUES 


* x * * l _ 
AS "Ik 172 2 
i =_— 828 
* g a * 2 5 
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ro FREDERICK. BERKIAT, . . 
jj be is et off W : 
have no reaſon to, imagine ſal ecabarkation 1 
e As far as the father's inte- 
hy e 1 908 Taſty 2k tht Jes hah gp 1 
5 tell you we font, entre v4 
elf ſome what an odd Rind of fellows 
reſpect. Lſhould not .ghaole hr 
' alienated or rxeluAant hand. — 
fit quiet under the idea of polleing Wo- 5 


man, who gave her perſon as an Fans 
lent for i Theile ni- 


ceties, you... will at my age, 
ſomewhat out of dates, ought. net to. 
_ expefach etiquettes lat be attended to 


woman, an. perkaps, 


| by. ge mag; ma 


her my Bory, and 10 3 2 

. . ane 
bn.” u may laugh, dut I fedl it ia net 
in my power to extricate myſelf. Would _ 
the wench had not fallen in my way! .- 
Theſe are what L call croſs incidents. When 


| op. * on, and has got foberly . 9 | 
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to the reſting place, then to have a ſlap on 
the ſhoulder om uch an urchin as Cupid, 
- "then to be attacked bow and arrow in hand 
Ils not this too bad—ls not rr 
| diculous—too humitiating? . 
After you have uttered the ſarcaſtic I 


= I ſhall proceed to acquaint you, that this 


T —- with 


mighty ridiculous thing is the moſt _ſerrous = 
 Forment: and what renders it the more per- 
... plexing is, that, old fellow as I am, it is a 
eircumftance wholly new to me not more 
ſo to the verieſt ſtripling when he wafts 
from him the maiden ſighs for a tripping 
chit of fifteen. I am not in my dotage, 
am I, Berkley, at forty-three? No, hang 
it; that is not what op call being well- 
. * have ſome terms to keep 
I ſhould not chooſe to be , 

100 abſurd: - 


But this young Sentuserk This happy 
hero! The parts of his character that I 
have been able to pi e ee 


I _ _agreeableneſs, genius, ſpirit, courage, a 


animation, are not abſolutely in my fa- 
vour, are they, Frederick? 
Let us ſee what I have got to put in the 

| ballance againſt them. 12 gout—ſmall- 
pox pox: ts not the ninetieth part of a muſe 

courage than "caution, and ſpirits 
ſomewhat barraſſed” out in the real wear 
and tear of worldly events. I don't like 
| it, 57 Par R wor't” do. 7 Fit 
0 1 2 cale 


A * 


{MMA CORBETT... 6g 


ſcale is hurled aloof, and I am bouncing DF 


my head againſt the beam moſt. aborhing- 
bly. O Frederick ! 

Is there then, nothing to throw. in by 
way of bringing a middle-aged gentle- 
man on the en ? Yes. A luſty 
lump of The golden make-weight 
of fifty th and unds. Fair force of 
metal, Frederick! Our oockaded ſpark has 
not any thing to poiſe mat, in the opinion 
of the world; and yet, if this ſhould hap- 


Feal a mortal, that I ſhould eſteem her 4% 

for the very circumſtancc which Would 
make my ſuit more The fortune 
of Henry Hammond, 1 find; i s {ws}. 
He has #97 much money, but he has what 


dieses u thoufand times move ewecution in 


a delicate boſom: he has Cent.. O that 
curſed fentimentl—a term, Frederick, of 
late invention, 0 egprels old emotions in 
anew Way -a term, which many uſe, more 
affect, few underſtand, And. Bil fewer, 
feel —— a term, which=owhich—in ſhort N 
ourſe mat ſentiment! 

| my friend, ad 


We deceive Tas bow 
5 next 1 gt NN Good 

ne n 

4 2 Yours | 

| Roam Ravaione. 
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to be Emma's Opinio nion, I am fo wWhim- 
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(LETTER XXXVL 


PFs To THE Sans, 


1415 I would tell y you how ve de- 
ceive ourſelves. I will. The fender” cir- 


© eumſiances, and even the great misfortunes 


of -a* lover, are no kind of objection in 
the eyes of a ſentimental miſtreſs ; embar- 
raſſinerits of the world call forth the fines 
_ ſentiments, and thoſe. excite ſympathy. 

Now Smpathy, Frederick, is in the female 
pPüieaſt, a very tender ſenſation. It is a 
N ſtrange thing, but a true, chat this ſame 

adorabk s EN TIER T has ever had (wid 
indeed very few. exceptions) a moſt ſore 


_ ._ . quarrel with ſolid filver and gold; and 


: ho Are the greateſt 


wich the coin current of a country. In 
the account of young Egli women 
worſhippers of the 
fair idol) it really circulates as moſt fer- 
Au; and the prevailing charms of a pa- 
thetic, poetical poverty is a more welcome 


- draft to them, than any which mere mat- 


banker. Thus it is, chat fathers ſacrifice 


er fafact wealth could draw upon his 


to Plutus, and children (eſpecially daugh- 
ters) to a beggarly Deity, — Plutus 
1 to ſcom ;.and hence the ſource 
3 i 8 * feuds hence the 


1 h riſe” 


ws * 


( 


* — 
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Liſe of ſeparate maintenance; and the fall 
of domeſtic confidence. Sentimental love 
is torn almoſt to tatters in his way to the 
altar; and when, in chis effort, his robe 
is moſt ragged, then is his glory the mt 
diſtinguiſied; for, thus beggarly as he is, 
he ſhall laugh at the labours of a rc 
paſſion, and as he paſſes, poverty-firuck.- 
(as it ſhould ſeem} through files of fe- 
males, he will flaunt his famine in your 
-face, and ſentimentally tell you, it is his 
letter of recommendation. and all this, Fre- 
derick, while plain affection (in a ſauff- 
coloured coat for inſtance) throws in vain 
the maſſy money bag acroſs his ſhoulders, 
and ſeeks Hymen's temple by the path 
that is obvious and e Now- 

_ a-days, the broad highway is deſerted; 
and the women rather chooſe to ſtick thoſe 2 
roſes in the boſom that are encompaſſed 
by thorns, than except the richeſt Touguet = 
in the garden that lies open to the view, 
ready to the hand, and that may be col-- 
lected without any difficulty. ; 

" Difficulty. ! there it is again. That is 
another curſed thing which enters into the. 
ſpirit of a modern attachment! It is th 
firſt couſin of ſentiment, or, as I have 

heard, its parent. A ly old neighbour 
of mine, who has looked ſhrewdly and 
ſilently at human nature, and whom I, 
ſometimes, "uſed to- conſult on that * : 

3 


9 0 * ” | 
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12 EMMA CORBETT. 
Je&, tells me, that difficulty is the happi- 
eſt thing in the world to ſentimental lo- 
| vers. I hin ed to my friend in reply to 
_ - this, that I then might conſider my age, 
my dark complexion, my wig, and my 
flair round body, as ſo many points in my 
- favour, ſince they would, no doubt, throw 
a reſpectable quantity of the aforeſaid dif- 
fully in the way of my wihes, meaning 
my overtures to Emma Corbett. Aye, 
quoth my friend—but they are not the 
right ort of difficulties. There are, con- 
tinued he, difficulties. which impede and 
difficulties which advance. Of the former, 
yours, Sir Robert, happen to be the moſt 
ſubſtantial, to which you might have ad- 
ded many more that have the kindneſs 
to attend you. Of the latter, you, Sir 
Robert, to my recollection, have not one: 
for you are too rich to experience an objec- 
tion on the fide of caſh, which, by incur- 
ring the contempt of the father, ſt 
pPoſſibly recommend you to the child. You 
are too ſleck and too plump, to make a 
young lady miſtake your countenance for 
the ſeat of fentiment, and there is ſo ter- 
rible an air of plenty all over you, that 
you are, in my opinion, an unwiſe Bato- 
net to addreſs any thing but one of thoſe 
prudent young ladies, which in a matrimo- 
nial bargain, cling to the ſolid comforts, 
and will not like you the worſe for * | 


— 
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ſo abundantly provided with the goods of 
this life.— But to attempt a woman of 
iment, an ATTACHED woman of fen- 
timent, the miſtreſs of a young ſoldier, who 
loves a man of poverty—a mat of poetry 
and, to crown all, who loves a man'that 
is not the preſent choice of her father 
Alas, poor Sir Robert! you may think 
yourſelf well off, if ſhe does not conceive 
towards you a generous kind of averſion, 
and order you to aſſume a genteel ſize, to 
wear your own hair, and to adopt the 
melting mood before ſhe ſuffers a ſecond 
viſit. Thus ſpake my friend—and I don't. 
know what to think of his doctrine. 
Give her up, I poſitively cannot. Gain 
her is not a little improbable. Yet I have 
met her ſeveral times ſince my arrival, 
and ſhe has not yet ordered me to aſſume 
a genteel ſize, nor to wear my own hair. 
I defiga to make ſome little alterations in 
the head-way, tis true, but this is more in 
frolic than ſeriouſneſs : for I love to adopt 
little drolleries. They belong to my. 
temper, and have accompanied me to a 
very good end, through life—which, I. 
really find, requires many little lifts to 
go pleaſantly through. | 
It is on this account Frederick, that 1 
regret having ſeen the fair Emma Corbett. 
My partiality is not, I find, ſuch a one 
a I can accommodate to my old * 
13 * | — 1 


* 
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of quaint jocularity. It has a little jarred 
the harmony of my little ſyſtem already. 
I do not enjoy the paſſing ſcene quite fo 
care-free——and why ſhould I diſguiſe 
any thing from Frederick Berkley ?—T 
fiel an earneft deſire to touch the hear; of 
this girl /o, that I ſhould be as neceſſary 
to her felicity as ſhe is to mine; and the 
fear of not being able to acompliſh this, 
makes me, at times, moſt peculiarly mi- 
ſerable. Thank diſcretion, however, ſhe 
knows, as yet, nothing of the matter; 
and T ſhall have the advantage ſoon of 
being under the fame roof. I could treat 
her with great tenderneſs: indeed I could, 
- Frederick. me” 


Before I quite accede to the invitation. 


—thongh Þ have wrritten to Corbett—T' 
will conſider about it; and ſhall be glad 
to hear from you, in the mean time. But 

need not write any of your objections 
to my purſuit, left you inſpire me with a 
love of difficulty, and I ſhould, like a ſen- 
timental Lover, exert myſelf to oppoſe 
them, in proportion as they appear inſur- 
mountable. But you may ſend me word 
Lam engaged in a hazardous undertaking, 
not doubting my ſucceſs, if you pleaſe. So 
| Nath: PE a a8 r 

5 . Your's, 

' RontrT RAYMOND. 


LETTER 
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LE T TER XXXVIL 
To EMMA CORBETT, 


An H my friend, you muſt not come— 
I am not now fit to receive you. I a too 
gloomy and too ſick. My conſtitution will 
not keep pace with my mind The phy- 
ſician ſummons me from hence. O, I would 
willingly live and die here, but a certain 
ſomething, which, at this criſis, I am not 
at liberty to tell even to thee, my Emma, 
makes it a duty for me to protract life, 


(if it be poſſible) and even to love it. 1 
can fay'n more, and you are too generous - 
to torture me with an enquiry. Adieu! 


Lovrs A HaMMon. 
P. 8. I fhall RENO townfoon..” 


LETTER XXXVIIL 


PO MRS, ARNOLD. 


Yo UR billet, O Caroline; i is amt — 
Surely the agony which threatens will not 
be added to the reſt! If it be, the ſhortneſs 
of its continuance will ſoften its ſeverity; 
for in that caſe, the tender mercies of 
H 2 3 1 
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Gop will be upon me, and I ſhall die. 
Ere this letter reaches you, I will myſelf 
embrace all that remains of—— 

O Caroline, Caroline — Tears and ter- 
ror prevent me from proceeding The 
poſt is ſetting out, and I have time only 
do announce the journey of | 
Lovisa HAMMOND. 


DEED EI Co DoEo<poEoopeeoys 
"LETTER XXXIX. 
TO LOUISA HAMMOND. * 


By all that is valuable to you, I enjoin 
the utmoſt expedition! Since I wrote in 
the morning, the cauſes of apprehenſion 
are increaſed. If the memory of Edward 


de dear to you, loſe not a moment. 
C. ARNOLD. 


$$40$00000 0000000000 
Ar TER XL. 
10 LOUISA HAMMOND. g 


5 W E differ about the rural ſhades, my 
friend. 7 adopt the Poet's opinion concer- 
ning them. 


. prior to the receipt of the above. 
$ Previous to receiving the z7th letter. 


« What 


EMMA CORBETT. 55 


« What are the falling rills, the pendent ſhades, 
„The morning bowers, the evening colonades, 
<«« But ſoft receſſes for th' uneaſy mind, 

« To figh, unheard in, to the porn wind? 

go the ſtruck deer, in ſome ſequeſter d part, 

« Lies down to die, the arrow in his heart. 
* There hid in ſhades, and 29 day by day, ; 
© Inly he bleeds, and pants his ſoul away, x- 


But were I even to ſuppoſe, with you, that 
ſolitude, my dear Loniſas pathetically re- 
cious ſolitude, would woo to it the tender 
form of patience, it would, at this period, 
be impoſſible to take refuge, like the hap- _ 
leſs deer, amongſt the branches. I have 
not been allowed a minute's breathings 
time ſince the news of Henry's embarka- 
tion reached me. It ſeems now the great 
point of my father to diflodge, entirely, 
all traces of Mr. Hammond. A father's 
heart engages in this endeavour; and 
though 1 know it to be hopelels, I forbear 
to diſturb his plan by unavailing contef 
and am paſhve to the projects Which ſur- 
round (ah how vainly) the honourable affiic- 
tion of my boſom. The acute pang, my _ 
friend, is ſubſided, but my affection is on- 
ly the more fixed upon that account. All 
places being now pretty much alike, I ſuf- 
fer myſclf to be drawn. about from one ſil- 
ly circle to another. Yet how ſhould my 
ather thus miſtake my temper? This af. 
fection is no impromptu——No- enthuſiaſtic 
2 BEY - ©. flight 
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flight of folly, fancy, or of paſſion. It has 
been the flow, progreſſive courſe of vari- 
dus combining and irreſiſtible circumſtan- 
ces circumſtances, which, unfolding 
themſelves trait by trait, have diſcovered 
to me the merit of a moſt amiable charac- 
ter; and, on the baſis of experience, fixed 
me to it beyond all poſſibility of change. 
So very complex, peculiar, and precious, 
Louiſa, has been every movement in the 
ſeries of events which have contributed to 
cement and faſten the faith—the HOL 
faith, eſtabliſhed between Emma and your 
| brother, that, though no particular pre- 
deſtinarian, nor caſily yielding to the wild 
images of ſuperſtition, I am ſtrongly in- 
clined to think—and 7here is my hope— 
that ſomething more 1 than the 
mere om oo agency of chance, muſt have 
interfered. I am notof the light or ke 
tribe: nor am I tumultuous. Extreme 
violence I dread. That pathetic ſobriety 
which is ſeparated on the one hand from 
the darkneſs 2 deſpair, and on the other, 
from the perilous furor of extacy, (if I at 


all know m nyſelf) diſcriminates my characqc- 


ter. To "4 fortunes of Mr. Hammond, 
Jem tied by thofe fine bonds of ſy mpa- 


thy, upon which time and chance can 


have no influence. Wherefore, then, 
Mould I not give way to the generous in- 


ſtinẽt ? 22 have often heard me 1a, 
that 
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that I reſpect and venerate every rule 
which reaſon has preſcribed to render fe- 
male conduct correctly amiable; and to 
preſerve that beauteous decorum, without 
whoſe graces, woman is both deſpicable 
and wretched. But does reaſon bid us 
withhold the mitigating balm which is giv- 
en us to heal the wounds of life? No, my 
friend. Vour own heart, virtuouſly at- 
tached to the memory of a moſt lovely, 
and moſt lamented youth, will plead in 
my behalf, and juſtify my conſtancy. 
Heaven itſelf will juſtify it, and ſo will the 
unchangeable Gop who inhabits that hea- 
ven. | 
To delicacy I grant much. To cuſtom 
all which. ſhe ought to expect. But to na- 
ture, chaſtened and regulated by real vir- 
tue, I devote my heart. In devoting it to 
them, I dedicate it to Henry; and it is 
with equal pride and pleaſure I am able to 
inform the ſiſter of my dear Hammond, 
that, ſuch has been the delicacy of his 
manners, ſo uniformly pure his ſenti- 
ments, his tenderneſs fo adorned by digni- 
ty, ſo becoming a man to offer, and a - 
man to accept, —ardent yet ſteady, and ſoft 
yet bright,—that I do not recollect one 
word, either ſpoken or written, which dy- 
in, I could wiſh to blot from the tabla- 
ture of my memory. If this was the praiſe 
of the poet, what ſhall it be of the lover— 


* 
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of the lover, young, intereſting, approved, 
of the moſt ſuſceptible heart, and a ſoldi- 
er? And is one's affection for ſuch a man 
to obey the motion of wheels, and fly off 
as they roll along? or is it to be buried in 
the grave of every-day ſociety? or is it even 
to be given up for the gaudieſt trappings 
of tinſel life, which never, even at the 
moſt unengaged moment, could faſcinate 
the eyes, or ſway the opinions of Emma ? 
O vain thought! O impotent exertion ! 
Would my father have me flutter into for- 
getfulneſs? It is impoſſible. Let him ra- 


ther preſent to me a man more amiable, 
more perfect, more tender, more engaging, 


and more ingenious tHan Hammond. Let 
him introduce to me a ſecond Henry s u- 
PER1IOR to the firſt, or let him forbear 
attempting .to eraſe that lovely leaf, 
whereon the virtues of that firſt are in- 
ſcribed : Yet, I hold myſelf not at liberty 


to oppoſe the ſyſtem of my father. 1 


maintain the modeſt purpoſe of my foul, 


and cheriſh the vow, which in the pre- 


lence of an atteſting God, I have regiſter- 
ed in my heart: but. I do not ſet myſelf 
gvowedly againſt the purſuits of a parent. 
At the ſame time I ſhould eſteem myſelf 


the lighteſt, as well as the moſt unworthy, 


of women, were ſuch purſuits to have any 
influence upon my faith. Time may con- 
vince 
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vince my father of the propriety of a con- 
ſtancy ſo inflexible; and to that I truſt, 

May Heaven augment the comforts of 

us both, Louiſa! LIVE 12 
Adieu. 


EMMA, 


= 7 0 
- 
a 
1 | , | - 
* 
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TO c. CORBETT, ESQ. | 
Here me, Corbett, (for 1 am a Poor 


plain ſoul) to conquer a little ſcruple, or 
rather to obviate it: that done) but firſt 


that mit be done) I am at your ſervice; 


and will be at your houſe (for I am tired 


of this tavern life) in two hours. Now 
then for it. BCE 
Be honeſt ;—how ſtands the matter be- 


twixt you and young Hammond ? Is he 


gone, under the ſeal of any promiſe re- 
ceived frotn you 
has declared. She will anſwer me her/eF, 
when I venture to refer to her. But TI 
want to know whether you, as her father, 
have given him, at parting, any mark of 
approbation. I muſt not be conſidered 
by theſe young folks, as an impertinent 
old fellow who preſumes upon a /m of mo- 
ney and-a paltry piece of zitle/b1p, and fo, 


in 


I do not aſk what E 
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in the end, become the object of deriſion, 
to a whole family. 1 underſtand that, 
during my long 55 abroad, this 
Hammond was under your guardianſhip; 
that he lived with you and Emma ſome 
years in the very, houſe called Caſtleberry, 
which I have purchgſed of you, that here 
the young man was countenanced by you, 
and his addreffes to your daughter not di/- 
approved. Now, as I do not hear of his 
having done any thing to forfert your af- 
fections, I cannot conceive why you have, 
as you ſay, © reſolved againſt him.“ 
Io be ingenuous, I am afraid you think, 
am a BETTER match. Look'y? Charles, 
J am no hero, but an honeſt man, and 
Jou ſhall not break your word, s many 
a very honeſt man has done) in compliance 
with certain ous circumſtances Let 
us talk like old friends, ny . 
On my leaving England, I was poor, 
8 rich, In il of human 
affairs, perhaps, now that I am returned 
rich, you may be, comparatively, poor 
that is, you may have ſome wife ſcheme 
to carry, and cannot well bring it about. 
F can no otherway account for this ſudden - 
E e in disfavour of Hammond—for 
vou uſed to be fixed in your opinions 
than that, impelled to an alteration by 
diſtreſſing incidents, you——In ſhort, is 
there any hard part in your e 
W 


. 
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which you imagine an alliance with me 
might remove? and, but for this would 


not Hammond be as much the object of 
your choice as he is that of your 1 


Corbett, ſpeak plain. What caſh do 


you want? Let not your neceſſities violate 
your engagements. Condeſcend to be a bor- 
rower where you may ſo ſafely rely upon 
your lender; and where, by contracting 
a debt, you may confer an obligation. 
To plead for a rival would be unnatural 
but to ſave a friend from error, and my 
ſelf from diſgrace, is not amiſs. 

An old and intimate friend of yours hap- 
pened to ſtep in, juſt as J was directing my 
ſervant to carry my luggage to your houſe. 
Your name was no ſooner mentioned than 


he exclaimed “ Poor Corbett, how miſe 


rable muſt he be at the departure of young 


Hammond, who is betrothed to his daugh- ' 


ter, Emma! The youth is juſt gone a vo- 
lunteer to America, and, if in that enter. 
priſe he be not ſhot, he is to marry on his 
return. Corbett doats upon. him ; and a 
fine young ſpirited fellow he is. 

This ſtartled me; but I ſaid nothing. 1 


apply for explanation to you, dear Charles. 
Let neither your preference of me, nor 
your private affairs, aught avail. I had 
rather be very unhappy, than at all ridicu- 
lous. My friendſhip is at your ſervice, 


juſt as you have occahon to ſnape it; only 


Iam 


| 
I 
| 
: 
' 
| 
b 
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not offer to give it the inhoſpitable form 


_ ME think myſe 


Lam ſure, on alittle refle&tion, you will 


of infringing the rights of another, 
Farewell. 
| Roper T RAYMOND. 


— 
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LETTER XIII. 


TO SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


Yo U force me into a very unwelcome 


explanation. Unwelcome, becauſe preci- 
pitate, and which I deſigned to have - 


pened at a proper opportunity, in the 


hour of confidence however, as the cir- 
cumſtance is thus haſtened on, I muſt 
ſuit myſelf to it. | 
I am not by any means fo rich as 1 was 
when at your departure from this country 
for India: yet Jam too rich—and ſhould 
f ſo had Tonly one guinea up- 
on the earth—to marry Emma to your for- 
tune to mend mine. I did love Ham- 


mond, even with a father's love, and in 


a legal ſenſe to be his father was my fa- 
vourite intention. Vet that idea is now, 
of all others, the fartheſt from my mind, 
and never CAN be revived. It is a little 


hard, that you have got me into ſuch an 


exigence as to make it impoſſible for me, 
with 
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with any credit, to keep the great fecret * 


of my life. HANS; 
Henry Hammond is, againſt all advice, 
and perſuaſion, violently attached to thoſe 
cruel J/porlers, who have gone ſword in 
hand into the bowels of a country, where 


my dear fon has fallen a victim—a coun- 


try which is moſt barbarouſly butchered, 
and to whoſe welfare I am bound by ties 
the moſt tender and intereſting. I would 
reject you, I would reject an EMPEROR 
that ſhould pretend to the hand of Emma, 
and yet ſacrilegiouſly pollute his 2wn hand, 
in the life-blood of AMERICA: Oh, thou 
hapleſs land ! thou art precious to me be- 
yond the breath which I am now drawing! 
beyond every hope that I can form on 
this fide heaven beyond my daughter 
yes, even beyond Emma, becauſe thou art 
equally the object of my love, and more 
of my pity! The rapacious HRNR V is 
gone to plunge another poignard in thy 
boſom — the boſom of my country the 
tomb of Emma's brother, and the vault of 
every generous affection. Nature herſelf 
hes bleeding on thy ſhore, and there the 
inhuman mother has plunged the dagger 
(with her own barbarous hand) into the 
bowels of her child !— e 
But oh the deep and tremendous reſti- 


tutions are at hand; I ſee them, with a 


prophetic eye, this moment before me. 
| 1 _ Rorrors 


. - 
x 
* 


ſweet and binding principles in humanity 
 —for father, ſon, and brother —for the 
cradled infant, the wailing 
the weeping maid. Yet, yet a little while, 
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Horrors ſhall be repaid with accumulation 
of horror. The wounds in America ſhall 


be ſucceeded by deep-mouthed gaſhes in 


the heart of Britain] The chain of ſolemn 
conſequences advance. Yet, yet, my 
friend, a little while, and the poor forlorn 
one who has fought and fallen at the gate 


of her proper habitation, for freedom for 


the common privileges of life—for all the 


widow, and 


and ſhe ſhall find an avenger. Indignant 
nations ſhall arm in her defence—Thrones 


and dominions ſhall make her cauſe their 


own, and the fountains of blood which 
have run from her exhauſted veins, ſhall 
be anſwered by a yet. fuller- meaſure of the 


horrible effuſion. - Blood for blood, and 


deſola for deſolation! O, my * 
—— iii buried property my = 


ſacred America 


© You remember it was amongſt my firſt. 


queſtions, that I defired'to know your opi- 


nion of the war? I received the anſwer 


which ſoothed my heart, and it was not 


till after that moment, I ſuffered my full 


tide of ancient tenderneſs again to flow. 

To Hewy | break wo promiſe. Emma's. 
attachment, I think, may be /ubdued by 
gentle means. O, if ſhe ſtill * 
. 7 : rt 
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heart (even her ſecret heart) to that valun- 
teer murderer, theſe filver hairs ſhall de- - 
ſcend in ſudden ſorrow to the grave. But 
indeed, I do not apprehend it. She is all 
duty. She loves the ſource of her exiſ- 
tence, Come then. Diſcover to her your - 
virtues, and try to ſave me from the dif- 
treſs of her preferring a raſh boy, who is 


bent upon deſtroying the which are 4 3 


valuable to - Your: 
CHARLES Cann T. 


LETTER u. 0 
TO C. CORBETT, S 


were, like my/e/f, a citizen of the earth, 
and of no particular party. For my un 
part, I have travelled away all enthuſiaſm 
of the ſort you mention. There is, in- 
deed, ſomething like a natural affection, 
which one bears to the place of one's nativi- 
ty; becauſe, here our beings: were firft 
. linked to the chain of ſociety—there firſt 
ſhot. up our ideas—there grew our con- 
nexions, our affections, our and 
our wiſhes there our little loves were 
firſt formed, and our little wants firſt ac _ 
_ commodated, It . upon theſe * | 
'* 2 | 3 * 


Yo U aftoniſh me. 1 1 you Pt, 


is. eat} * — . | * v agate. es 
. . . 
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thatT am more happy to contemplate the 
ſcenes of England than thoſe of India— 
that Late more highly my own than I do 
a foreign language that I look with fond- 
eſt partiality at the ſpot (which is marked 
in everlaſting traces on the memory) de- 
voted to the paſtimes of my infancy, and 
that I continue ſome fort of grateful ten- 
deineſs for the very trees, whoſe ſhades 
ſo often ſoothed me in the ſummer of my 
childhood. My predilection for my native 
country, friend Corbett, * hath this extent 
Eno more.“ It has been my fate to travel 


— had almoſt ſaid—wherever Europeans 
are diſperſed. I have travelled too, where 
_ civil ſociety hath yet made no 
dut I have never travelled (and oh may I 

never) where the © human face divine“ 
did not meet my eye. However varied 

by colour, by tint, and by feature, I faw 
enough to diſcover my kind, and to ac- 
knowl it. I diſputed not about the 
white or black, the tawny, or the yellow; 
-Nor about the different mixture, ſhade, 
or diſtinction of theſe.— I ſaw beings of 
the ſame erect form— I ſaw MY SPR 
CIEs; and in this very ſerious moment 

J declare to you, that I felt attachment 
to the general figures of men and women, 
wherever I beheld them, even before I 
_knew any thing of their particular diſpo- _, 
ſitions. In looking more cloſe, I beheld 
FED a 8 8 amongſt 
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amongſt every people, whether ſavage or 
_ many things to like, and 2 ; 
to diſlike; but not one to cut them who! 
ly from my tenderneſs. Foremoſt of 

| thoſe points, Corbett, which Hur; ma, 
were the bickerings that ſubſiſted between 
one ſtate and another. In paſſing th 
a variety of countries, and ſeeing them all 
either engaging, preparing to engage, or 
healing the wounds of an engagement paſt, | 
I began to think the paſſion. for honoura- 
ble death (i. e. cutting throats and lopping 
limbs for ſubſiſtence or for glory, for pride 
or pique) was univerſally peculiar to theſe 
ages of iron and ſteel; till, devoting a 
cool hour to examine the map of the 
world, artd perceiving that, from the cre- 
ation (or very ſoon after) even unto this 
day, to blood in this manner has 
been the conſtant practice, I gave up the 
idea of calling my fellow-creatures cruel! 
or ſanguinary upon this account, and de- 
Plored a cuſtom which J could not approve. 
Yet, in every army are characters to be 
beloved; and the human affections ſpread 
themſelves, more or lefs, over every clime. 
In confidering the cauſes of wars, between 
different proportions of the ſame ſpecies, 
(of whom numbers without number have 
been ſlain) J have found them fo wretched- 
ly inadequate to the horrible effes, that 
I have often melted into tears, but never 
; | I 3 have 
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have been inflamed with anger. Tens of 


thouſands, my friend, have been ſacrifi- 
ced to the — of a favourite, the whim 
of a prince, or the ſmile of a proſtitute. 
The occafions are contemptible, but the 

event 1s murder, What can a good-natur- 
ed man do, but commiſerate the abuſe of 
power, and the madneſs of ambition ? In 


Is Point of Propriety there is ſeldom a pin to 


: chooſe on either ſide; and even when it is 
Juſtice herſelf that draws the ſword, and 
heads the phalanx, the blood of many an 
innocent is ſhed in the conteſt; and in the 


75 warmeſt moment of ſucceſs, while victo- 


ry is enjoying her jubilee, —if all the milk 
of human kindneſs were not drained out 
of the hero's boſom—there is as much 
-cauſe for him to ſorrow, as to rejoice. 
Oh Mr. Corbett, were he to retire after 
the ſhout of acclamation to ſome quiet ſo- 
litude, and there think on the means by 
which the conqueſt has been gained— 
were he to conſider, that heaps of his 
countrymen as well as of the enemy. (all of 
- whom were human beings) lie 8 to pie- 
ces upon the plain while another heap, 
yet more to be regretted, are groaning in 
hoſpitals—would not the laurel wither on 
his brow ? would not the ſenſe of rapture 
be checked, ſympathy ſtream from his 
*4 and recoiling horror freeze up the 
00 about his heart? Such are my opini- 

ons. 


| EMMA « CORBETT. 


1 caught them, my friend, from: be! 
e of a mo touching experi- 
ence. They flowed immediately from the 
- wounds of my fellow creatures. Appoint- 
ed to the office of ſurgeon, at a period of 
war, in the earlier part of my life, it was 
the fortune of our ſhip more than once 
to feel the ſhocks of public. hoſtility. I 
had ſo much buſineſs upon my hands that 
it was almoſt too much for my heart. At 
the concluſion of the voyage, an opportu- 
nity offered to quit my cruel ſtation, 

and I readily . embraced it. Since that 


time I have kept myſelf unengaged from 
ſcenes for which nature did not form me: 


and I am not of any party. Ideteſt war 
and the thoughts of war, but I ſincerely 


wiſh well to- every human creature. 


That England is at variance with her co- 

lonies is unhappy. In both countries 1 
have friends who are dear to mé. In 
both I have property. But I dare not 


lean either way, leſt I ſhould unſettle hat 


ſyſtem of gencral-loving-kindneſs which, for 
a great while, has been the baſis of my 
happineſs. 1 aſſiduouſly avoid political 
converſation, and it is a certain prudence 
in your conduct (which ſeldom ſuffers you 
to mention theſe things) that makes me 
ſo. pleaſed, my dear Condere, -with your 


ſociety. I am now too far advanced in 


life to begin the cares of a partixan, but 
Ran „ 


- 
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e 
wy 


| * 


as 1 have ſome feelings, I cut out ſome 
more congenital employment for them. I 
love my jeſt. I love my friend. I love 


you; and I love your daughter. Your 
F. ardent principles now convince me, that 
nan alliance with Hammond would be to 


"unite fire with fire: I will therefore try, 
for her father's fake, and for mine, how 
far Emma may be t to like a man 
of peace. I have only to deſire that you 
will conſider me as one who remains neuter 
upon the ſame principle that you take a 
' fide, viz. becauſe I think it is rig, and 


s be i. This con- 


dition obſerved, our ancient friendſhip 
will ſtand firm, and T ſhall ever be, Your's, 
2 | RoBxRT RAYMOND. 


reren SOV. 
To SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


A GREED. Had Hammond re- 
mained neuter on motives of like bene vo- 
lence I ſnould ſtill have loved a name which 
is now deteſtable, ſo I beg you will not ut- 
ter it again. For my own part, I cannot 
remain neuter. My ſoul is on fireT 
breathe generous vengeance againſt bar- 
barous Britain: I own it; and, could I 


| = 
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move this lacerated body out of England 
without immediate peril of a life on which 


my Emma has a claim, I would not 'con» 


tinue in a ſoil ſo accurſed. We now know 
each other's opinion, and the ſubject dif- 
orders me ſo much when it is brought for- 


ward, that I muſt readily acquieſce in your 3 7 | 


wiſhes to drop it for ever. My feelings 
muſt ever remain ; but it kills me to give 


them languag 
Prepared Emma for the ſociety of an ami- 
able man, and have explained our long 
and intimate connexion. Adieu? 
Fo C. ConzzY r. 
i {OT NES 
To LOUISA HAMMOND. . 


You am and check my curioſity in 
the ſame moment, Oh; beautiful unfor- 


e. Come directly. I have 1 


tunate! Vet is it not a little hard to have . } 


any concealments with the ſiſter of Ed- 
ward, and the avowed admirer of Henry? 
Particular circumſtances, however, juſtify 
what, in general ones, would be an un- 
kindneſs; and theſe, I am convinced, 
ſan#iify the filence of Louiſa. - Sacred and 
embolomed, beyond tlie reach of any par- 
ticipation, be all that you deſire to keep 
ſo. I wait, in patient tenderneſs,” t he mo- 

N | IS &<£ 


4 


- but will ſuffer myſelf to make no more the 
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ment of fuller confidence; and till _ 
arrives, will only aſſure you that | 


connected. with every turn of 
and with ſtroke of. your 


r life, 


es; 


premature enquiry. All this I owe you 
in return for the folicitude you expreſs for 


tze welfare of Emma; whale chief plea- 


fure, on this fide the ſeparating ſea, con- 


1 fiſts in the correſpondence which fhe main- 


tains with Louiſa. 
After ſeveral days of tedious revelry, the 


© hurry into whith my: heart bed been pre- 


cipitated ſomewhat ſubſides. We have 
left the vapours of London, and got into 


4 ſerener ſyſtem. The houſe of a 


very 
old friend of my father's, lately landed 
from India, is now our refidence, and it 
2 once the reſdence of Emma and of 


| for it is that very Caſlebury where 
— * Lon (who 3 ſold it to the 


cue] as ont been had uſed to paſs, with 
N ds, ſome months of every 
ſummer. — % American misfortunes 
O pardon me the mention of them !—he 
deteſts the country, and has, I find, ſold 
the whole property to the agent employed | 
to provide a country houſe and ſome plea- 
ſure grounds for Sir , Robert Raymond, 
| = is ws apy to his 7 in 
and. agent fixed upon this ſpot, 

| Ae ths ſont of Sir n 


- 


* 
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father knew that it was to be inhabited Gs 


a friend. Sir Robert is delighted with the 

| purchaſe, and my father rejoices to ſee a 
domain that he once loved, ſo properly  *' 
diſpoſed of. You allo remember this re- 
treat; for were you not the aſſociate of our 


flowery infancy ?—Louiſs and Edward, 


Henry and Emma, formed the dear, fa WW. 


mily groupe !—You tell me it ſoothes you 
to indulge theſe ſentiments; but, perhaps, 


they may be too great a trial for the pre- 


ſent ſtate of your ſpirits, and I forbear. 
Sir Robert Raymond, our hoſt, is a 


broad ſet, wo faced, good natured, 
very ſenfible man, with ſome, not diſa- 
2 particularities; a large fortune, 
ome time ſince bequeathed him, and no 
ſoft of impertinence in conſequence of it. 
Humour, ſerious ſenſe, and obſervation, 
divide his charaQter. He was bred to phy- 
ſic, and in the earlier part of his life prac- 
tiſed as a ſea-ſurgeon. He is replete with 


anecdote, and extremely aſſiduous to a- 


nimate converſation, without engroſſing 
it. J am particularly the object of his 
notice, chiefly, no doubt, becauſe he per 
ceives I ſtand moſt in need of comfort ; 
and I return his civilities as well as the ſi- 
tuation of my heart will allow... 
Vet, with reſpect to the country, I 
was ſomewhat miſtaken, my friend. I 


happen to be Ted in a « ſpot where de 
| a 


_— 
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leaf of every tree appears conſecrated. An 
holy inſpiration ſeems to breathe about 
me - Wherever I look I behold a trait of 
Henry—1 tread the paths where, arm in 
arm, we have walked together, and I ſleep 
very „which was former- 
ly devoted to his repoſe. Theſe are ſmall 
circumſtances, Louiſa; but they cling cloſe 
to the heart. —Yes, my deareſt friend, 
- . this place is not without ſome ſoftneſſes, 
ay ore N | ble to 5 
preſent diſtreſs which bears upon my ſpi- 
tits. However depreſſed, — ex- 
hauſted, I am in proper feeling to enjoy 
ſuch a retreat. The tender lapſe of the 
ſttreams, the balmy lightneſs of the air, 
the ſerene quictude of ſhade, the freſh- 
neſs of that verdure which at once charms 
and cheriſbes the eye, the carol of the 
gentler kind of birds, the unobtruſive 
bloom of the ſofter kind of flowers—each 
and all of theſe conſpire to produce that 
© weeping reſignation which Louiſa has de- 
ſcribed; and which is the natural effect of 
a virtuous heart in diſappointment.— But 
ſtill I am unhappy. Since I am not per- 
mitted to talk of the dear Cauſe of my 
grief, I fee] more. Some part of the ſor- 
row, which uſed to vent itſelf in language, 


is now doubled by ſolitude and filence; 
ke brooks which murmur leaſt, - when 
they are moſt profound, I write this _—_ 


—— 
&. 
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üttle rocky cavity that ſtands in the gar 
den, where, at your beloved hour of twi- 


light s ſobereſt grey, I have ſte pt forth, 
amidſt the fanning fragrance of. eve, to 
meditate and to mourn. But while k 


write of my ſequeſtration, it is about to be bs: 
diſturbed, for the tread of an intruder aſ- 


tails my ear, —it is Sit Robert Raymond: 
— Adieu! oh, Louiſa adieu? 

es 
. it L too much affect you, check. 


my pen. 
#4400034: 20000000008 
LETTER XILVILI 
10 EA CORBETT 


| An no, my charming ſiſter a wit not 
quit the claim—) I can bear it now 1 
wiſh to weep—to - weep plenteouſly, for 
y am happy Ob, the proud word! 7 had 
lately ſuch proſpects of horror before my 
eyes, that to find them thus unexpected- 
ly removed, makes me able to look-at the 
light of the ſun with a 'ſmile;” and #haz, 
though «but of a moment's continuance, 
is happineſs to a wretch like me;—=Go on, 
therefore go on - proceed to amuſe, to af- 
fect, to touch me. All hail the varied e- 
4 motions Which your pen inſpires! Ah! 


; . 
7 4 8X; K | Emma, LS 
4 
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Emma, Emma, think what a bright beam 
_of Bic muſt break on the boſom of her, 
whoſe chief ſurviving treaſure is reſcued 
from the jaws, of .veaTa... Think, O 
think What a yarenT feels when wound- 
cg in every finer nerve, and then healed 
- again—alas, what have I ſaid? How wild 
is tranſport! Into what flights doth exta- - 
Cy carry the heart which is unuſed to a vi- 
ſitor fo. radiant! Oh Emma, Edward is 
dead; and yet exiſtence is, at this inſtant, 
| accounted precious to his and to vr 
 Lovisa HAaMMonD. | 


P 
LETTER XLVI. Glee 
TO LOUISA HAMMOND. 


+5 «A PARE N J feels I underſtand 
You not. And yet. ſuch ſentiments, at 
juch a time, can ſurely ſpring from but 
ONE ſacred: ſource. - A parent feel! O 
great God, Louiſa! how am I to inte 0 
| this?—what, am! to think? I pauſe fro 

my own feelings in ſympathy of =, 468 
\ yet what am I to think? Conſider my 
ſuſpenſe. Conſider what you owe a faith- 
ful, long-tried' wad. Conſider I am 

"Ive own. | 
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"LET T1 E R XLVIN. 
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Ye U are Emma, you are my friend. | 
Du are to me, and I to you, all which is 
compriſed in the ſweet" deſcription 1111 
both have a thouſand times repeated. | 


® We, Emma, Bk. two axtibetal Gods, | 

© Have with our olſen created both. one flower ; 
goth on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion ; 
„Both warbling of. one fong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, and 1 voices, and i 

« Had been incorporate. we-grew-topether, 
« Like to a double cherry, enn — 28 
Two lovely berries moulded on one mem, 
80, with two ſeeming bodies, and one heart.“ 


And ſhall longer withhold from you the 
new claims—claims which yet you know 
not of—to love me? What ſhall you 
think?“ O, think of every thing that is 
moſt tender think that 1 Have title to 

all your pity,” to all your afechon —think 
that the ſole pledge of HonovR aBLE 
love is juſt ſnatched from the grave; and 
think too, chat yon behold the wide of 5 

the hapleſs va N * 


. 
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LETTER XIAx. 
TO. LOUISA HAMMOND. : 


A W I F. E, a WS and the mother 
of an orphan, — at leaſt of a dear fatherlefs 
child! Married to my brother, and this the 
firſt diſcloſure} I am all amazement, all 
terror, and all tears. O explain the myſte- 
ry! Since yen have begun, ſuffer me to 
cominue the ſame ſweet language, ne to 
reproach. you ſoftly. 
/ 41s all the counſel, chat we two have ſhar'd, 
The fifter vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
„When we have chid the haſty-foted time 
For parting us Oh! and is all forgot 2” 


' No, no, you will tell me all, and be indeed 
the We © of 


EMMA. 


LETTER 1 


* 
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Iz HAVE gone too far to recede, a3 
you-fhalt know all, though I have broken 
a truſt, and my e. ſmites me. 
arm iſeu to miſery, but the novelty of joy was 
3 to bear, and hath my Ts 
| a” þ 8 _ 
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To a very dear and gentle boſom I con- 
+ feſs, even to the ſiſter of the man who . 


%-” = 
- 
101 ' 
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had bound me in the bonds of honour, ' © 


and made ſecrecy a double duty. Yet I 
will go on without reſerve, ſo ſoon as a 
firmer ſtate of health will permit —Phe 
exertion of my ſpirits is now ſucceeded 

by a worſe languor than I have ever he- 

fore experienced, and I am reduced once 
more to the neceſſity 


of addreſſing you 


yu my pillow. Spend, therefore,” your - 


curioſity; pity my weakneſs, and pray for 
7 recovery ut do not on any account 
come to me, even ſhould you hear no 
more from me for ſome time. I know _ 
how to nurſe my diſorder, and till all 
matters are explained, I would not with 
you again to ſee the ſiſter of Emma, and 
the widow- of Edward. O let my ſecret 
ſleep in the innermoſt 9 of Tm | 
boſom. | 

| Farewell. 


| Lours-a cen. | 


eee, | 
.TO FREDERICK BERKLEY, Sd. 


Br: ſo obliging as 0 tell. me, 1 . 
1k 1S madneſe, or dotage, to which Iam 
"2 K 3 


— 
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now reduced? That it is one or the other, 


(provided it be not a mixture of Both) is | 


now paſt queſtion. I cannot ſuffer Cor- 
bett to — me to his daughter, nor 
have I the confidence to propoſe myſelſ. 
And, indeed, the more frequently I con- 
verſe with ber (which I take all decent o- 
eaſions of doing) the more I ſee her, hear 
her voice, —— perceive the fenfe * diſtinct 
and clear” that is falling from her lips when- 


ever ſhe opens them, the leſs am I able to 


ſpeak, nay the leſs aſſurance have I to be- 


. _ - heve,” that ſo much merit, youth, and 
_ beauty, will have any thing to ſay, ſeri- 


. ouſly, to a fellow with ſo ſun burnt a 
form, and unſen timental a ſet of features, 
as the middle-ag=d Robert Raymond. 
She hath an affecting trick of ſhedding 
tears, Frederick, and of ſighing bitterly, 
Which burſt upon one ſo e 
chat though I knew them to be the effu- 


By. lions of her friendſhip: for the young vo- 


teer, I could not find it in my heart 
to check them; but let a few of the ſame 
kind ſteal down my own cheek in very 
ellewſhip of fympat by. I ſhould, upon 
my word, I feel. that L ſhould, and I have 
not ſported with my emotions _— to 

| diſguiſe them. . 
Fet I have never heard her mention the 
nume of Hammond ſince her arrival at 
* — whence we ſee I am 


now 


EMMA/CORBETT. 103 


now dating. Is not this ſtrange ? I always 
thought the tongue was a traitor upon 
theſe occafions. She - Looks Hammond, 
methinks, | 
think I can interpret her eyes; but hey 
are indeed the feat of every fine ſentiment, 


and ſeem made to expreſs every thing that 


is gentle and tender, ſo that it is no wonder. 


matters. Inform me. ul 


Little of this great world can I ſpeak 


more © than pertains to feats” of ſalves an-d 
plaiſters, and therefore ee 

« Little: ſhall 18 ice r cauſe 0 | 
een judging for myſelf” e 20-8 


I do-really think I am engaged in a very 
unthrifty undertaking—a looking-glaſs, 
that happens to hang near the table on 


which I am now writing. confirms me in 


this opinion. "There is ſuch a palpable air 
of confidence in ſuppoſing I ſhould fucceed, 


that had not the torrid zone ſcorched all 
the graces of the blood out of my counte- 


nance, I ſhould certainly bluſh, 
Is write, you ſee, in my old way, but Tam 


put ſorely out of my old road for all that. 
It is, after all, a droll ſort of defect I poſſeſs, 
that of really thinking I am too old andugly 


to be an object of a young woman's attach- 


ment. Vet there is nothing very prepoſte- 


rous in this idea, either. Speak to a, fays 
1 ** Paſſion. 


— 


but ſhe s PEAK ss him not. I 


ou, friend Frederick, are an adept in theſe 


F 
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Paſſion. Dread a repulſe, replies Common — 
' _ Senſe. Then give up the point, and think 


no more about it, cries Prudence. Ah! 
teach me how I ſhould forget to think,” 
anſwers Love, in the language of Romeo. 
A pretty ſtruggle this ſor a grave man of 
forty- three, Frederick, is it not? Between 
._ ourſelves, 1 fancy that, when I have pro- 
_ craſtinated as much as poſſible, played the 
fool with my feelings, and made myſelf 
ſufficiently miſerable, I ſhall ſee the pro- 
priety of eſcaping an explanation, and fo 
make a match of it in the temple. of Fan- 


only, where a man chooſes his own miſ- 


© -  treſs, and can dread no diſappointment. 


After all, I cannot but apprehend there 
is-fome little delicacy in this conduct. It 
proceeds from a quick terror of becoming 
1idiculous, . Tender attachments, and all 


£48 the train of the ſenſations they produce, 
are extremely graceful at five and twenty, 
but when one has reached the wrong ſide 


of forty, I do truly think the belle paſſion 
ſomewhat outre. Let hitherto, having 
mixed but little with amiable young wo- 
men, and never with immodeſt ones, 
the ardours of eighteen can ſcarce exceed 
my own, and I am, in this firſt affection, 


___ this firſt love, (for it is abſolutely ſuch) as 


baſhful and as awkward as a boy juſt uſh- 
| ered into the fociety of the ſex. ©? Tis 


palſung ftrange” and perhaps *paſling pi- 


| tiful! ? 
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tiful; but, however you may enjoy the 
confeſſion, 1 fully feel all the rremors of 
e 


Ronzar RAYMOND. 
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E 


1 Pa. AY for yourrecajery'® ON, dor 
fervently do I pour the petitionary prayer 
to the Great Reſtorer! Dear as is the name 
of Hammond, much as 1 love to write it, 


and ſweet as ate the fenfations which agi 


tate my heart fo. often as I ſee it matxed 
upon the paper, there is, methinks, ſome- 


thing more dear, more lovely, and more 


ſweet, in that of Louifa Cor tt. Ar leaft | 
her title to uſe it, ſeems to bring the gr 
ſo cloſe upon my boforn, and fo ſoft upon 


my ſoul, that I feel op” n joy at the 


dings.” A child too—a little Edward 


is it not ſo? But T will reſtrain the torrent 


EA Will forbear. I'will, *pray for your 
recovery; and then—ah then, will you 
not aten e confidency.: in your, fiſter | 


- Ea? 


. 


- . * w * 
? : 


— 


1% EMMA CORBETT. | 


LETTER II.. 


TO FREDERICK BERKLEY, ESQ. 


O F bodily diſorders I know the ſymp- 
toms, but cannot decide with equal fkill 
or preciſion about thoſe of the mind. Pray, 
thou child of refinement, tell me, what 
© are we to think of a young lady when ſhe 
ſeeks occaſion to converſe with you, when 
= ſhe chooſes, rather to chat and walk with 
a man of forty-three, than with ſeveral 
younger and hand/omer viſi tors who are now 
at my houſe; and, above all, when ſhe 
makes advances to pupillage, and deſires 
1 become a ſcholar? Tes, yes, langh 
away, büt aſſure yourſelf © that I have 
hopes: for Emma has propoſed, by way 


Mu 


of country amuſement, during her ſtay 
gat my place, t  . 
Faith, Frederick, you are ſuch a grin- 
ner, that I am almoſt afraid to ſpeak— 
During her ſtay, as I ſaid, at Caſ- 
tleberry, to ſtudy the art of —— Surgery! 
Now, as this branch of knowledge can 
be of no real ſervice to her, I will let yon 
- know how I chooſe to interpret ite, 
Tay,” fo don't you put me out of favour 
with the conceit, nor the conceit out of 
flavour vith me. e 
r I chooſe 
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I chooſe therefore to conſider it as a de- 
cent way of telling me my friendſhip is 
not diſagreeable, and this idea ſoothes me; 
ſo once again I intreat, you will not be 
ſuch a raven- as'to croak the comfort from 
my boſom. Alas, dear friend, half the 
hopes of this little life are deluſive, but 
while they delude us into happineſs, let 
us not affect to deſpiſe chem. Imaginati- 
on is only a gayer name for matter of fact, 
in many. caſes—hink' ſo, and "tis fo, II 
felicity be ſeated in the mind, it muſt of- 
ten depend upon the fair ſhades of ap. 
nion, and, one may ſay, without a para- 
dox, that theſe are frequently /ubfanttal, 
Adieu. EE 
_ .RonerRT RAYMOND. 


LETTER” ul: Rs 
TO MRS, ARNOLD. x 


By a line juſt received from Louiſa I 

am interdicted at preſent from writing to 
her, and the ſentiments which now op- 

_ preſs me are, indeed on all accounts, im- 
roper to offer a mind pierced by ſo fimi- 
| far a ſorrow. Yet, to reſtrain the whole 
. dreadful wei 


ght in my own boſom would 


ſurely kill me. Do you then, O my dear 
couſin, my-worthy Caroline, do you aſſiſt 
me. ; 
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ell me, I conjure you, where the 
feeling heart ſhall find a ſanctuary? Tell 
me, what foliage is thick and impenetra- 
ble enough to repel that terror which af- 


ſails an unhappy woman, when the object 


of every hope and every fear is determined 


22 upon dangers the moſt complicated and 


daceciſive? Henry, your favourite Henry, is 


gone, you know, to defend his country, 


ie ſignalize his bravery, and to ſerve his 
King, I admit the propriety of the enter- 
8 eis to the laws of honour, but 
"0. . extremity of its horror when 
— med-by the laws of feeling and humanity. 
The 


wing arguments of that dear 


departed, I did not dare to oppoſe. I 


= * 
by 


2 


= faintly breathed the female reſiſtance. I 
a Seared, left my affection might ſeem to be 


by ag. the point of ſeparati- 


* *> Zorn. I violated the ſoftneſs of my ſex, and 
- * - — 

the tenderneſs of my nature, to reſtrain 

the flowing tide that roſe in billows to my 


heart, which laboured with the agony of 
ſuppreſſion. His being this moment upon 
the ſea, eager to gain the ſeats of hoſtili- 
ty, is a proof of it! Perhaps, I might have 


ſeduced him from this adventure, ſince 


humanity and love (oh, how oppoſite from 


ravage and war!) are the principles which 


figure faireſt in the ſpotleſs hiſtory of 
Henry's youth. But I dreaded the after 


operations of inexorgble - honour, which 


might 
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. Might. deteſt the trembling, hand that fa- 
ved it fcom the ſword, | 

Vet ww, my Caroline, e that he 1s far 
removed, Kom the voice of my complain- 
ings, and gan no longer be diſarmed by 
their, ſscet oppreſſion, ſuffer, ; oh ſuffer 
me to mourn - ſuffer me to execrate that 
inſatiate and wanton power, which ſcatters 
deſolation o'er the land! Ah this dire dæ- 
mon of haulel— this demon, who, with gi- 

ant footſteps, tramples upon the beſt and 
moſt beautiful affections of the ſaul—who 
delights to hear the wail of the wounded, 
and. the groans of the expiring—whoſe 

veſſels ſail upon a ſea of tears, and are 
wafted by ſighs which are extorted from 
the tender boſom. 1 ſee, 1 ſee the ſan- 
guinary power. He ſhoots. athwart the 
realms. of affrighted. fancy, in a robe of 
crimſon; ten times dyed 1 in the blood. of 
"his votaries. The ſoft verdure of the 
ſpring withers into the ſterility of Winter 
as he adyances. The ſtreams of plenty, 
which fertilized a happy world, Rand 
checked in their progreſs, or roll onward 
a bed of troubled, waters. Behold where 
the ruthleſs monarch” approaches. The 
bounties, and the beauties of nature fall 
- before him. Territories axe torn up by 
the roots, and 2 mingle in the com- 
mon ravage. Chained to his trinmphal 
v8--bebold, the. lover, the orphan, .. the 

. friend, 
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friend, the father, and the widow. Oh, 
Heavens! Fear, deſpair, and all the bleed- _ 
ing virtues, and all the family of pain, form 
his retinue. Dreadful, dreadful proccfli- 
on! And all for what?—for what, my 
Caroline? Wherefore is the peace of the 
world thus to be deſtroyed, wherefore is 
man to raiſe his hand againſt the life of 
man, and deliberate murder to be entitled 
to applauſe ? FFF | 
Hear, O humanity, the reply, and be 
Fill, if thou canſt! The rulers of different 
realms, in the wanton exertion of power, 
infringe upon what is falſely called the 
property of each other. Men, who are 
utter ſtrangers to the very perſons of one 
« another, and are ſeparated, perhaps, by 
parti tions of a thouſand leagues, quarrel 
Tor a few vile acres of the dirt which ſhall 
reſently cover the toiling race; and the 
s lives of a people are devoted to the ſword. 
| Earth itſelf, wide as is extended her beau- 
F tTiful domain, is not enough extenſive, for 
. theſe pigmy mortals to divide amongſt 
| — themſelves; nor are the natural miſeries 
of a very ſhort life, with all its moral, all its 
civil, all its ſocial evils, ſufficient, without 
the aids of untimely and voluntary ſlaugh- 
ter. The hurry of the ſcene, the din of 
the battle, and that political muſic which 
drowns the cry of diſtreſs, may paſs ober 
theſe ſentiments, and humanity * 
| | | ave 
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have time to hear, nor to be heard. But 
in the quieter moment, when the gentle 
payer reviſits the boſom, and reſumes. the 
ovely throne from whence ſhe has been 
driven, oh how impious, and how con- 
temptible, will appear thoſe bickerings, 
which terminate in the effuſion of human 


blood! And could theſe heroes enter cool- 


ly into the con/equence of this barbarous 
practice: this practice of defacing and 
hacking away the expreſs image of their 
God, to aſcertain privileges, in a world 
which was made for the reception and ac- / 
commodation, the peace and the pleaſure, 
of all mankind—could they be ſpectators 


of the calamity which equally attends the | 


ſhout of victory and the ſhriek of defeat. 
—could they behold the inconſolable wife 
ſink upon her widowed bed, and the child, 
ſtretching forth its little hands in vain to 
greet a returning father—a father, left na- 
ked, mangled, and unburied upon a fo- 
_ reign and an, inhoſpitable ſhore—would 
not the touch of human pity aſſert its. ſoft- 
ening preſſure, and all agree to cultivate 
the bleſſings of univerſal brotherhoodꝰ. 
How many wretches, forlorn and fallen, 
are at this inſtant pining away on the ſor- 
ro - ſteeped couch, while the heedleſs mul- 
titude echo the praiſes of one who has earn- 

ed a laurel at the expence of adding acres 
to his King, and anguiſh to bis countrywo- 
L 2 mien? 
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1 IF arti no f politician, Mrs. Arnhold, 


Iamahuman Being I am a chriſtian. I arti 


one who profeſs to'adore a religion of peace 


Done too, who can never be perfuaded-that. 
- the cherub countenance” of man=the ex- 


prels image of thedelty, is created thus fair, 
end thus ar: iable, to be cruelly . ſported 
away in the riots of ambition, pre, and: 


folly. . 


Ah, my dear Henty! alive as thou art 
to all that | is moſt endearing, 'what will be 


_ thy (enfatiors 'after the bloody affray! 
Thou, whoſe boſom is gentler than the 
8 £1 and kindlicft breezes of the ſpring! 


hat wilt % feel, ſhould ſome Hay leis 
woman, attended by all her little of 1 5 


demand, of thy victorious ha the 


ſlaughtered huſband, and the ſlaug 5 
fire ? Or ſhould but thy fancy fooett ſuck 
2 groupe, ruſhing through the ranks, and 


in e tones of agony exclaiming 


* reftore, reſtore them to me, ho. 


| would thou , ſupport it? Tho Ham- 
mond, whom the female f gh, the female 
tear, the female ſhriek, Would at any time 


netrate to the ſoul . 
On the other hand (and the chance alas, 


is equal) ſhould it be % fate to fall—oh 


thou deareſt, beſt-beloved, and moſt 007. 
thy to_ be ſo—ſfiould the e far, 


_ that influences, full often, the heto' for- 


tunes—ſhould it ordain ba — 12 
: ets O Ca- 
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. Caroline, Caroline, I congeal with 
horror. I can derive no laſting ſerenity 
from the pious example of the reſigned 
Louiſa. I rage, I rave. I cannot bear it. 
Indeed I cannot! Hope, duty, religion, 
are inſufficient. I hall be detected in the 
deepeſt exigence of my ſorrow, —The 
tears are deluging my paper. My ſenſes 
ſeem to turn—I am bowed to the earth— 
I am——Oh how ſhall. I conceal what 1 
am?—How diſguiſe the horrors which preſs | 
down the ſpirit of the moſt afflicted 

| 44 EMMA! 
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LET ER LV. 
T0 FREDERICK BERKLEY, ESQ, 


M V fair pupil makes a ſurpriſing pro- 
greſs in her new ſtudies; and were not her 
heart too ſoft to ſupport the pain occaſion- 
ed by her hand, ſh2 would, in. a little time, 
perform her amputation, and dreſs her 
wound with the beſt of us. 

She ſeeks this barren novelty of know- 
ledge by way of ſolace: yet it affords her 
little; for, through all her efforts to amuſe - 
and to diſguiſe, 1 can ſee her diſtreſs. Ah 
Frederick, that it was permitted me to re- 

lieve that diſtreſs! Yet if Henry's image 
L 5 ſtill 
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ſtin exiſts in her boſom and, oh! how 
Ikely chat it ſhould !—it would be the ve- 
ry Prem of hope. to expect ſnccefs on 
my part. Would I had continued in In- 
dia] Fortune has been extremely perverſe. 
The gaiety of my character is paſſing a- 
Way. Every pleaſant habit is dropping 
from me, and the peace of my fon! 1s a- 
bout to take flight. Can a virtuous paſhon 
Produce theſe revolutions? Yes, Frede- 
Ack, nothing but a virtuous paſſion cas pro- 
guce them. It is a chaſte affection, and 
will, depend upon it, be one way or an- 
other, rewarded. But it is very poignant ; 
and yet, we beſt love the wounds of- ele- 
gant tenderneſs when they cut moſt deeply 
into the heart. My affection for Emma 
increaſes with the increaſing difficulty of 
declaring it; and though a much longer 


ſilence ſeems intolerable, to break that ſi- 


lence appears a circumſtance yet lefs to 
be ſupported by Your 
Rokr RAYMOND. 
. : f | # | a | 7 * 
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W E L L, my dear and dutiful daugh- 


ter ever kind, and ever confiderate tome: 
I have not teazed you by premature im- 


portunity 


- 
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tunity—b left you, quietly, to the ef- 
Fes BA of ele; and then of ſoli- 
tude. I want words fo tell you how Lam 
touched by thofe exertions you have made 
to acquire à conqueſt of realort over paſ- 
ſion; and though-I have ſometimes detec-' - - - 
ted the tear upon your cheek, and felt the 
' breath of your figh as it broke, by ſtealth, 
from your boſom ; yet. In ſhort, my 
ſweet girl, it ſeems now to be a proper 
criſts to communicate the hopes, anxie- 
ties, and expectations of my heart. O! 
I have ſome important ſecrets to diſcloſe! 
et I tremble to begin. Wherefore ſhould 
trefnble? You are delicate and obli- 
ging. Ere I quit this ſublunary ſcene, I 
have tuo great ends to wiſh accompliſhed; 
and after that, welcome the moment 
which ſhall re-unite me to the cherub who, 
was once your mother, and who gave to 
me my Now only child—who gave the 
pledge of her fidelity to theſe paternal 
arms, in this very room: for nere was Emma 
born, and here is the proper place, to date 
an addreſs which intreats her to make her 
birth a bleſſing to me. hen and where, 
then, ſhall an aged father whiſper his wiſh- 
es to a daughter? — 0 let the reciprocal 
duties be exchanged, my dear Emma, 
without much delay. I love you with my 
Whole ſoul, and you will return the full 
luxuriance of my affection. The Times 
0 0 "= Are N 
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are greatly changed, and require great in- 
novations of conduct. New modes of 

duty ſpring from new circumſtances. Let 

us generouſly accommodate ourſelves to 
incidents, which render | improper to day, 
what might yeſterday be right. I ſolicit 
an interviw. Take your own time; yet 
think,” that time is very Precious, and treat 
me like a friend treat me like a father. 
Enough. I write to my child. I write 
to Emma; and her heart will tremble to 


the tender claims of 
CHARLES CorBETT. 
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TO C. CORBETT, 80. 


8 O\, MV father, why this unneceſſary 
Preparation, this awful ceremony? Why 
the formal interview ſo folemnly announc- 
 ed?—announced too by a letter, written 
under the ſame roof! Ab, what, fir, does 
it portend ? Tus points, two great points 
have you to adjuſt ? - 

I I come—l ft to your apartment—to 
© that beloved apartment where my virtuous 
mother -I cannot go on, I confeſs that 
ſome terrible ſuggeſtions have ſeized m 
heart.— But I will not indulge them. 1 
will attend my deareſt father ere * 


> 


* 


EMMA CORBETT! wy! 
et can well reach his expecting hand, 
from EMMA, 
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Eau ſuddenly ſurimoned into my 5 
ther's, apartment; e is not there, but. I 
attend his coming. In aſcending, the ſtairs; 
L trembled' at every ſtep. In this very 
room I was born. How could my father 
have the fortitude to V this manſion — 
Wt could be * Ihear 2 W 
18-COMIN For ſome days 
netrated a DT dels, 40 L* RT 
the purpole-of this meeting. Perhaps 
Oh Heaven! he is juſt at the door. He 
ſtops at the Head of ine ſtairs E hear him 
ſigh heavily.' This is not, I feel, a mo- 
ment in which T ear Bear! any addition of 
diſtreſs.. Here is 2 private door that ads 
to my apartment, My father is pacing a- 
bout on the other fide. © Thear the and 
of the door ſhake in his hand. Some vio- 
lent agitation is upon him. At hi time 
the interview would kill me. He is open- 


18 the Nac 1 ae my rethent. * 
* 0 Adieu! kun. 
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LETTER LIX. 
TO C. CORBETT, ESQ. 


1 SEN D this, my deareſt father, to 
your apartment, to beg you will defer ihe 

honour you intend me till a quieter oppor- 

tunity. I find myſelf ſo extremely and 


© ſuddenly indiſpoſed, that I ſhould ill re- 


ward your kind attention, by dividing - 
mine: and indeed, were I not afraid of 
 Hinjag to preſs too hardly on your indul- 
gence, I ſhould intercede with you to make 
my excuſes for abſenting myſelf this whole 
day from the company below ; that I may 
try to recover myſelf by keeping quite ſtil} 
in my own chamber. 6 EMMA. 


r TEN IX. 5 
TO EMMA CORBETT... 


Ms: dear child! thank you for this re- 
lief. It is mutual, though I deplore the 
occaſion. Take a moment of better ſpi- 
rits, and better health for our affectionate 
"converſation. Compoſe yourſelf, Nurſe 
- your- tender heart into tranquillity. 1 
ſhould not be equal myſelf to the taſk this 
morning. Paſs the day in all the privacy 


5 5 n fit and for your excuſes to the 
. | worthy 


EMMA CORBETT. ry 
worthy Sir Robert, depend upon your 
friend and father CANE Ab? 9 
A y CHARLES CORBETT. 
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LET II 
| TO EMMA CORBETT. 
0 dear Cuufin, 5 


Ir is with great willingneſs I fit down 
to make a 3 to the letter you addreſſed 
to me; but it is not without much concern 
that I find it neceſſary to uſe the pen in 
*anſwer to thoſe which you addreſſed to 
Louiſa, whoſe preſent ſtate of health is 
ſuch as to prevent her writing. Anxious, 
however, even as ſhe preſſes the pillow of 
ſickneſs, to elevate the ſuſpenſe of her be- 
loved Emma (in regard to the promiſed 
articles of confidence) ſhe. inſtructs me to 
acquaint you in the conciſeſt way that I 
am able, of the means by which ſhe be- 
came the wife of your unfortunate brother, 
as well as with the reaſons which prevail- 
ed with her to. keep that union a ſecret 
from kis family, from her own, and from 
the world, She conceives too, that the 
deeper colours of diſtreſs in her fate, may 
by compariſon, alleviate the ſofter tints of 
wretchedneſs in yours; for at the worſt, my 


| 
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dear cauſin, as matters now ſtand, yon 
have a lover living who 4s-yery. properly 
the object of many/a charming hope; 
While the poor Louiſa is daily tortured with 
reflecting on the death of one yet dearer 
than a lover —eyen a huſband and a fa- 
ther, who is the object of many a miſery 
too mighty -for the ſolace of ſighs and 
tears. | 
With reſpect to the letter IJ have had 
the pleaſure to receive from you, it be- 
ſpeaks a heart overflowing with ſtreams of 
genuine philanthropy, and beautifully be- 
cores the pen of Emma Corbett. But 
believe me, believe a woman who has been 
connected from her infaney with men de- 
voted to the trade of arms— believe the 
daughter of a veteran chief, and the wi- 
dow of one who felt the military paſſion 
in all its force believe her when ſhe tells 
you, that ſuch gentle arguments are ne- 
ver of the leaſt conſequenee in the eyes, 
or on the mind of a ſoldier. They ſerve 
only to make female weakneſs the more 
Pitied by the men, who think the dignity 
l a more reſolved courage concerned to 
'hew iitſelf in cantra. Sometimes, it is 
«rae, the tears of a wife will excite. the 
many drop in the eye of an huſband; 
but it tarries not. The voice of public 
Hams is, on theſe occaſions, louder. than 


that of private affection. The world fixes 
f "5: "an 
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an earneſt look on the actions of an officer. 
One hero inflames another: the ſparks of 


glory paſs like an electric power: the ne- 
ceſſity of a brave example becomes appa- 
rent: the profeſſion ſoon grows into a dar- 
ling paſſion. The blood warms : the ge- 


nius of war takes poſſeſſion of every facul- 


ty: home- connections are forgotten: the 
ſcene of action terminates the proſpect: 


the warrior can ſee no farther. Valour 
and victory ſeem marching before him. 
There is not leiſure for a private emotion, 


and tenderneſs would aſſiſt the efforts of 
his foe. He gives himſelf up, therefore, 
nobly and abſolutely, to the battle; 
wounds can make no impreſſion upon him 
in the progreſs of his ardent career; and 
death itſelf 

ble than defeat. | 


* "Theſe, my lovely couſin, are not the | 


ſentiments of a theoriſt, but caught im- 
mediately from the lips of the very heroes 
who practiſed every action they relate. In 
the period of peace, few men of any ore 
der have a more elegant humanity than 


the Engliſh officers ; and all the endear- 


ing qualifications, which make up the 
great domeſtic characters, are to be found 


amongſt them; but in the day of conteſt; 
my couſin, a different duty calls upon 


them, and military, fame is as ealily 
e wounded, 


is, in that moment, leſs terri- 


% 


R * 


1 EMMA CORBETT. 

wounded, and its wounds as vital to feli- 

; City, as thoſe of a woman. | 

Let not your glowing pencil paint the 
protectors of our country as beings deſti- 
tute of every tender feeling, but. allow 
for their ſi tuation, which ſometimes ren- 
ers incompatible the immediate union of 
love and glory: or the dutics of peace 

with the dutics of war. 

While I clofe this fentence, Louiſa ex- 
preſſes a wiſh-to write to you herſelf; To- 
morrow ſhe imagines that ſhe ſhall be e- 
qual to the taſk, and ſhe aſſures me that 
nothing which relates to the hiſtory of her 
- huſband an yt brother, can come fo 
-Properly from any pen as her own. In 

the hope of her gaining ſtrength for the 
friendly etfort, 1 will fold up my letter, 
and bid you farewell. . 


\CanoLINE ARNOLD. 


P. 8. 1 find you are Aill indiſpoſed, 
and may, perhaps, want amuſement in 
your ſolitude. To this end I ſend you 
the FRAGMENT of a little military hiſto- 
ry found amongſt my father's papers. It 

Will ſhew you that humanity and rept 
are nearly allied, and that the tender hi 
band and good ſoldier often form the ſame 
character, though they cannot always exert 
themſelves in the ſame moment; or, per- 

| _ haps, were we e toſcrutimize nicely, weſhould, 
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in reality find, that when the ſoldier is 
hazarding his life and liberty for that of 
his wife, his children, his countrymen, 
and his King, he is ken the tendereſt lo- 
ver, the worthieſt huſband, the beſt pa- 
rent, the moſt loyal ſubject, and the moſt 
valuable citizen. I believe it was written 
by my father in his youth, and I conſid 
it as a family relique. Adieu! 


$000000000000000 
A MILITARY FRAGMENT. - 
._ "THE.CARBINES. 


— 
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„On for the hiſtory of that wound! 
faid I, ſeeing a ſcar upon the check of the 
perſon appointed to ſhew me the hoſpital !_ 
h for the hiſtory of that wound! 
Not worth the telling, anſwered tha 
man, pointing to the ſtump of his left thigh, 
as to a more important ſubject of curioſity. 
He took me into a different quarter of the 
building, which preſented the lodgings of 
thoſe who were penſioners. In each was a 
ſmall bed, a chair, and a table. The at- 
tendant's name was Julius Carbme. At 
a door leading into one of the apart ments 
e "WE ee 


ta EMMA CORBETT. © 
he ſto and then looked through an 
8 which commanded the ie. 0 
The luckieſt of all moments, ſaid Juli- 
us for brother Neſtor will ſoon be at it, 
and it is a day of diſciplirſe. We will enter. 
Julius, ſaid the owner of the apartment, 
as we entered, fit down with your com- 
__ pany. The fide of the bed was covered 
With a clean white cloth by a little girl 
who opened the door, and I had alſo a 
little girl with me, and we all fat down. 
It was actually the brother, and not the 
brother ſoldier only, to whom Julius in tro- 
duced us. In their appearance there was 
a fraternal ſimilarity, not ſo much con- 
ſiſting in the features and limbs which re- 
mained, as in the misfortunes which had 
happened to thoſe inviſible parts which lay 
ſcattered in different quarters of the globe. 
1 was the younger of the Carbines, 
and as he placed himſelf fideways upon the 
bed, and deſired Carbine the elder (whoſe 


8 


name was Neſtor) to ſuſpend the attack— 


he told his ſtory. | 
Me ſlept in the ſame cradle, and were 
- nurſed up for the ſervice. Our little arms— 
He flouriſhed a ſtump which projected 
about faur inches from the right ſhoulder 
O ur little arm | 
But I have begun the matter wrong and 
prematurely, for before I relate the ac- 
count which Carbine gave of TORT 1 
Gre . ould 
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ſhould offer : ſome deſcription of his per- 
fon, as well as that of his brother Neſtor, 
It is the ſtump. of Julius which reminds 
meas Mk. i ro BESS dd EN 

_ Carbine. the elder was the remnant of a. 
noble figure, who in the 1 of his 
youth muſt have riſen ſix feet from the 
earth perpendicularly. He had the marks 
of about ſeventy years wearing in his face 
allowing for the natural vigour of his form, 


the invaſions of incident, time, and pro- 


felon. The preſent ſtoop. in his ſhoul- 
ders was favourable to the height, or ra- 
ther to the want of height in Tis apart + 
ment. It is not without juſt cauſe that I 
called Neſtor a.remnant,. Nature originally 
mixed up in him her faireſt proportions. ' 
At the time I faw him he was a capital fi- 
gure reduced. For inſtance, if you look- 
ed him in the face, or, more properly to 
ſpeak, in the reſidue of his face, you would 
perceive, in his left cheek, a We 
cation, which boaſted no ſort o Se 
with the glorious embrowning of the 
other that had received no injury. Though 
Neſtor himſelf, faid, .**. the.whole check, in 
compariſon with. the half cheek; looked 
like an errant poltroon,” It is a cheek,” 
* cried he, © which ſeems to have done no 
duty; now here, continued he, turning 
the other ſide to view with much triumph, 
here are the ſigns of ſervice,” |. 5 
N „ OS: > 0 OS. 
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Both the Carbines, indeed, had ſerved 
ſe. In point of honorary 


credentials there was little cauſe of jealou- 
ſy. Nothing could be more equally divi- 


ded than the mutual marks of brotherhood 


in bravery. Sorely battered were the out- 
works of both. It is worth while to ob- 


ſerve how the matter was ſettled to their 
ſatisfaction and credit. The thigh of Ju- 


lius became the victim of a parapet, but 


then Neſtor was even with him when he 


had the honour to drop his left arm in 


the counterſcarp. But as if fortune did 


not imagine an arm, and that a ft arm, 
a ſufficient ' equivalent to a whole thigh, 


"amputated at one decifive whizz by a 
cannon ball, ſhe: deprived Neſtor of his 
right foot, which was left at the bottom 


of an entrenchment in Flanders. The 


"younger Carbine had the track of a muſ- 
quet viſible at the extremity of his neck, 

and the bullets with which that muſquet 

was charged ſlanted along the left jaw, 


carrying off ſome of the fineſt teeth in the 
world, and which, ape are even yet 


to de ſeerrin one of the fofles. To bring 
the military ſcale even, on the part of Ju- 
lius, he has the good fortune to conceal 
under his hat (which upon account of that 

' concealment he ſeldom wears) a reſpgCta- 

ble contuſion, which, beginning at the 

left ear, ſwept away not only the greateſt 


part 
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part of that, but all that grew in its path, 
— one end to the other; which diſtin- 
guiſhing ſtroke is in honour of the baſtion. 
- But Julius had his ungfentations wounds too: 
his ſhirt covering no leſs than ſix, inſo- 
much that his boſom was croſſed this way 

and that, direct and tranſverſe, like a 
diraught-board. I detected the: fluſh of 
ſomething like victory in the countenance 
of Julius, as he threw open his chitterlin, 
and opened his ſnirt- collar under pretence 
of too much heat: but Carbine the elder 
checked his brother's ambition by baring 
dis right arm to his ſhoulder, (or rather 
begging me to bare it) and there diſcover- 
ing a maſked battery of blows, which 
were a fair match for thoſe in the breaſt of 
Julius. e S f 

Thus were the teſtimonies of their prow- 
eſs participated; and if (ſaid. they) either 
of us could have boaſted a leſs equal divi- 
ſion, it would have been a blow too many 
for our friendſhip, and, perhaps, have 
bred ill blood betwixt us. 2 


| 
Here the fragment is torn © 
e 


„ nn, LN 0 
** the veteran Carbines, after having 
platooned and pioneered it for a number 

of years, in the cauſe of their country, 
2 FN 
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found at length, they could keep the 
field no longer.. 
They entered the Temple of Peace : 
but not quite on the footing of ordinary 
members. —2 ſenior Carbine * 
enjoyed ſome ſmall privileges, and the ju- 
* — in poſſeſfon of the caſualties, 
derivable "ry —— the hoſpital to 
fuch as had the curiofity to ſurvey it: and 
he hopped about with his ruins in a man- 
ner . engaged one's pity and ant 


A Adv in he Hated 
e 
„ % „„ 

6 


8 8 | 
Now Neſtor was a man of inalienable af- 


5 fections. They were not to be ſubdued. 


The military paſſion was by no means 
dead in his boſom. The — of the ſol- 
dier was ſtill viſible in his little bed-cham- 
ber. There were to be ſeen, ſuſpended 
from the walls, the battered corflet. that 


7" Shane covered his breaſt, and the firelock, 


© whoſe iron mouth was almoſt worn out by 
the loadings. They were brightly bur- 
niſhed, and the niceſt” care taken to clean 


them weekly. 
But this was nothing. The practical 


W of a ſoldier's diſcipline did Neſtor 
| - -. ary 


% 
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carry on in a room of forty inches diame. " 
No-ſooner were we all ſeated by the fide- 
of the bed, than a ſingular ceremony be- 
gan: He had fix ſons, all little, all living 
or their country, and in fecret training 
for the battle under their father. It was 
his cuſtom, thrice in the week, to turn 
the key upon all the penſioners but his 
brother, and inſtruct his family in the art 
of war. Poor as he was, he had actually 
been at the coſt of equipping them; had 
fitted up for. them ſomething that re- 5 
ſembled a uniform, and, in miniature ac- 
coutrements. preſented them with the 
ſword, the muſquet, and the bayonet. 
The ſoldier's ſcience was taught them 
by the veteran. One branch or another 
of the art military was the ſubject of every 
day. The ſons of Neſtor Carbine knew 
not the enervating luxuries of artificial 
heat: they thawed the ſeverity of the fea- 
ſons with nobler fires. Their education 
was wholly martial. At night they liſtened 
to the lecture, and their ſwords were drawn 
forth to practiſe what they had heard in 
the morn. They engaged ther ſtrength- 
ening arms in the mock fight, that they 
might be prepared for the real one. It was 
now the evening of the ravelin, then of the 
flanking; now of the fortification, then of 
the fofle; now of the half- moon, then 4 
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the epaulement; now of the faps, and 
then of the ambuſcade ; now of the horn- 
warks, and then of the baſtion; now of 
the gabion, and then again of the mines, 
the parapet, the battery, or the tenaille. 
They had juſt began an Engagement as 
we entered the room. 5 
It vill be beſt related before the young- 
er Carbine tells his ſtory. Let him there- 
fore repoſe a little longer upon the bed. 
The ſtrippling troops were drawn up 
three deep in the center of the room, and 
the object of attack was a large deal trunk 
ſet upright betwixt the —.—.— par- 
ties. One ſide were to oppoſe and one to 
defend. The father was commander, 
and in good time came the brother, Who 
inſtead of repoſing on the bed as above- 
mentioned, ſprung up with ſurpriſing a- 
gility, and hopped away to head the ad- 
verſe party, making; a "kind of - warlike 
muſic with a little drum tattoo'd by the 
timber inſtrument that ſerved him for an 
arm. Neſtor, meantime, aſſumed a whit- 
tle which ſerved fora clarionet. ; 
The engagement was carried on in the 
exacteſt military order; they advanced, 
they retreated, they railed, and they came 
on again. Every little heart panted with 
ambition, every eye ſparkled with expec- 
tation of victory. The mimic ardour 
"(Gon became real, and the tuo generals 


were 


— 


- 


EMMA CORBETT. 13 
were themſelves wrought up into a ſerious - 
ſenſation. Julius ſhouted, and Neſtor en- 
couraged. © But, preſently, the aſpect of 
the battle altered, for one of the befiegers, 
| (a boy of uncommon bravery) took one 
of the beſiged priſoner. The conqueror 
flouriſhed his little foil; but the 0 
ſhed tears of flavery and forrow.' The ge- 
neral on the worſted ſide affected to 90 2 
diſmayed. His opponent, ſpirited up his 
army, purſued his victory, took a ſecand 
of the enemy priſoner, and the town (that | 
is, the box) was taken. 85 

A ſhout of joy was heard on one fide, 
while the poor remains of the conquered 
troops fled to a corner that was the inte- 
fior encampment behind the bed. Julius 
beat the dead march with his wooden- 
drumſtick: but Neſtor and his troops, ha- 
ving burſt the city gates, (that is, the box 
tid) proceeded to plunder, It contained 
all the magazines of the enemy, conſiſting 
of new foils; martial caps, belts, wooden 
bayonets, confections and fruits. Thele 
were the prizes of conqueſt. * They were 
all fairly won, and divided amongſt the 
victors according to ſeniority. The little 
girl, who had fat on the bed, now ſprung 
up, took a fmall ozier baſket from a hook, 
and ſtrewed flowers in the path of the vic- 
torious, ſinging a ſong of triumph as they 
marched round the room. The ceremo- 
| ies, - 
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nies; however; being over, both parties 
came forward, and ſhook hands very 
heartily in token of good will, and 2 
the affair ended with © God ſaye great 
 *'George our King” and a general huzza. 


Ii S «6 

ene e DOES. AP BIOS. L 

we 1 7. * 2855, e „* 
e little arms, continued Juli- 


us, (whom Lwill interrupt no more) were 
nurſed into early vigour for the field; 


for our father, whoſe bones — 


5 ag, every Saint bleſs them ſaid 1. 
Abo enelen FR 
| eve been eng moge than half a 
century, in different parts of Flanders and 
Germany, ſtruck firſt into that mode of 
training which my brother has adopted. 
Other people's children have playthings 
given them, becauſe, forſooth, they whim- 
for them; but we were never allowed 
10 much as a hoop or a top till we gain - 
ed it by a victory. We knew the diffi- 
culty of obtaining the prize, and valued 
it the more; and thus were fitted for deeds 


755 of hardihood, ere other infants bd an 


idea of 
Poor creatures! ſaid Neſtor Gena ſon 


Þ an 
| He could wo the ſteeds of the 


menage before they could keep the ſi _— 
4 | | — 5 * 0 


* 
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ol their wooden ponies. Ripe for prac-" 


tice, we were ſent forth, at an early age, 
to the field, and both of us entered as 
| volunteers: in the ſervice of our COPE 
We did ſo, ſaid Neftor, © 
Nature for which ſtump as 1 am, 1a 
| thank her—p ave us no bad forms; and 


though we 2 the field with faces as effe - 


minate as that of our mother, —[You was 
reckoned the very model of her, you 
know, Neſtor] —yet the firſt campaign left 
us no room to bluſh upon that ſcore. Our 
virgin engagement happened in the hotteſt 
1 of the ſummer, and we were ſoon 
of a delicacy which is inglorious on the © 
front of a ſoldier. - Oh with what plenſure 5 


did we contemplate the alterations at our 
retutn! | 


1 remember it, ſaid Neſtor, Fmiling// 

The traits of the mother were: quite - 
worn out by the weather. In every line- 
ament there was ſeaſoning. ; The ſun had 


©: 


- * 1 


written hero in our countenances, and we 5 


rejoiced in the dignity of the tan. 
But mark the joke, fir; a fantaſtical pair 
of wenches pretended to love us, in our 


fair- weather ſuit of features, before we 
made the firſt ſally, that is, befbre w 


were worth loving; but took it into t their - 
heads to quarrel with our appearance the 
very moment we returned. They want- 
ed ſtill to ſee the red and white of the u- 
— and fo took to themſelves new para- 
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gave us. up, fir, for a - 


| _ couple of fellows Who would ſhudder at 
| the patter of a hail-ftorm, _ T 
8 


1 ” 
moaurs The jades 


So much the better, ſaid Neſtor. We 
have had the ſatisfaction to ſee one of the 
raſcals hanged for: ſheepficaling, and. the 
other you know is to be put into he Pille. 

ry this day ſe ennight 28 
And . be mart for him, [warrant 
Ye, exclaimed: one ↄf the boys. 
No, child, faid- Neſtor: he is no mark 
for the ſon of a ſoldier. 
After this, ſir, we had no lazy 3 
of peace. Some part or another of Eu- 
rope was continually beating the drum. or 
ſounding the — in the ear of Eng- 
land. It was our duty o go forth-in her 
defence. 
Pather, ſaid the eldeſt+ of the boys, 
When is it likely we ſhall have a war? _ 

My brother, ſir, (continued Carbine, - 

who was not put out 0 Pp family re- 
5 "the firſt misfortune. A 

© eee by aright ans, ſai 5 
Ee wium 


I am an elder Lothar kia Neſtor, and | 
Ou firſt blow was my birth- right. ö 
. But 1 was ſoon even with him: for, — 

ada the cloſe of the campaign, a random 
e | wen * of nothing les, 


A Save 


— 
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gave the fore fingers of my left hand to the 
enemy. 'In char condition we entered: in- 
to winter quarters. 
But no ſooner was my brother cred of 
the wound in his face—— - 

You may ſee wy any; of it here, lr. 
ſaid Neſtor. 
— nn his late; than he received one 


m_—_— im his heart! 

In gears, cried the & yourget of the 

ſix ſons, clapping dis band father's 
ſide - uhy, you joke: here it is uwe and 
merry now. I can feel it bea. 
Sod keep it ſo, anſwered the elde. It 
will be a fore day Ae * when int Rope, 
Ipremiſe thee. m r 
© Give me + dan Ferdmand, faid 
Neſtor 3 and brother, do you go on with 
your ſtory, forit entertains the gentleman - 
my his tle daughter, and I like to hear 


it. You were always good at a ſtory Som 
erg nr: Coon: m2 49. * 


Dould you believe it, fir, thata fellow, 
fo ſliced ſhould have the impudence to at- 
rack one of the 
In the world, you mi Cheve ſaid, cri 
ed Neſtor, ſhak ng his Knee. 
Aike a brave boy of the dlade, he 
-palha his point 
fide to the wench, and inſiſted upon her 
taking the ſcars as a recommendation. 


© 


Why they were ſo, ſaid de hokling 


is knee fl while he ſpoke. 
ILY. tt 3 — 


| 


— 


prettieſt girls in England ? 


right Fon turned his-wor/? 
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in this manner he continued to bat- 
ter, the citadel bhi trembled in the bo- 
_ ſom of the poor girl, and in leſs than a 
month (no —— all for ſuch a ſiege) he 
. 1 fair caſtle of her affections 1 in 
- eat 
By the blood that I have ſhed,” fir, ſaid 
Neſtor, and by the drops which ye: flow 
in my. body, Frances was the beſt and 
Ser PRO * ever Jay. wy: the ade of 
*F . 
leſtor, {aid „Julius, hold your Ame. 
5 limbs, fir, were almoſt conſtantly 
don the, move, ; War carried them away. 
Mhas.of. that? His joke. was ready. Ne- 
ver md, Frances, (would he ſay to his 
wife) Lam the winner yet. Fear nothing. 
Were I reduced to my trunk, I ſhould 
fflouriſn ſtill, my girl. A ſoldier, whole | 
childien have Toy in their veing, is in- 
vulnerable. immortal in his ſons. . 
Let us N father! ſaid one of the 
boys esgerly, as he brandiſhed his foil 
Thus would my brother heal up the 
wounds of the war; but be that as it may, 
| e are but ſorry things in a family. 
Otten has my brother diſputed with me on 
- this fue. Julius, (would he ſay) thou 
$53 * u ak a loyal ſubject fall aer giveſt 
t thy country the ſerviſes only of an in- 
"vial while I furniſh. it with the ſorce 
- of a whole family. As an individual, thou 
"0 ſoon die; bu haſt thou! taken. — | 
* multiply _ 


a—_ 
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multiply thyſelf as I have ; done, thou migh- 
teſt well 
thouſand Brother, brother, it is a 
falſe notion; a ſoldier ought” of all men 
5 his emajeſty's dominioris the ſooneſt to 
he ' ought indeed.“ Notwithſtan- 


| ang this, ſir, I could never be prevailed 


upon. No, though an honeſt girl offered 


to fling my knapſack acroſs her ſhoulder 


after the loſs of my thigh. To confeſs 
the plain truth to you, 1 did not like cer- 
tain ceremonies betwixt my brother and 
ſitter, at their partings. Frances indeed 


wept but little, but in my opinion, ſhe 


looked a much deeper forrow than is to be 
tene by a pair of wet nr 
Neftor hemd violent? end 
And as to my brother, thongh' be cock 
ed his hat fiercely—pretended t0*H; 
caught cold —rubbed up 
ments, and bluſtered ' mightily; he never 
was ſteadily himſelf—and how the devil 
ſhould he befor a week after. Theſe thi 
fir, are againft the grain. The braſh * a 
bullet is nothing 
your head, or it 1 only take 
either way, no 


of a 


his accbutri- 


your hat: 


7 


ing -agonies 'of a 
laſt moments no, fir, no, damn It— 


tmere is no N ud will live and 
dic a batchielor!' | 


Th Aan 


* +, > 4  L it N 


expeſt to live and con quer theſe 


at all: it bare Bore. of 
at matter but the cries. 


wife to'come 180 one's thoughtsin .the 
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But this is not the worſt, ſir. Death 
ſometimes comes at the bottom of the ac- = 
count to unſoldier a man. He knocked, at 
brother Neſtor's door, and carried Fran- 


des away while ſhe” was nurſing him of a 


lever into which he was thrown by the 
pain of a wound. Zounds! that was a 


| terrible day, Neſtor, was it not? 


T errible! ſaid Neſtor, turning his head 
from the company 
She died ſuddenly. Courage; faid 1, bro- 


ther. He waved his hand and ſpoke not. 


Brother, ſaid I, have courage. Fool, 
replied he, in a paſion— Diff he had called | 


mee ſo in cold blood, would have had 
him out) Fool, ſaid he, (in a way that 

done cculd not but forgive him, ſtamping 
his foot on the ground at the ſame time) 


am I, thinkeſt thou, before Oo ALMIOH.L 


rv er che enemy? What has courage to 
do before im? thou ſhould'ſt tell me to 
be patient. I ſaid no more: for: the poor 


Frances lay dead before his eyes; and 

there · being but one bed of any fize; the 

hving and. dead lay together 
Child; (ſaid Neſtor to the little girl, — ; 


daughter, who was ſobbing at the ſide of 
the bed; -with-her apron thrown over her- 
eyes) — eme hither. Thou art like my 
mother —kiſs me. 


Neſtor {continued Julius) tied theanps 


| round his arm, and his ſoul was in mourn- 


ing. He gave e to the earth, De- 


$ * | | Go 
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Go no farther, ſaid Neſtor 
——Decency required a9 atteliJance, 


fir. My poor Carbine ſhed then the firſt 


tears that I ever ſaw his cheek, . Oh! 
he was melted down into ſomething fofter 
than his mother. He wanted to prevent 


the man from ſtriking. the nails into the 


coffi n < 74:34 * 


Julius, GO NO PAS THER, 140% texted 1 5 
Neſtor) preſſing. his "OR cloſe . to his 


breaſ. LV. 3 5 Ia: 


Jwiſh my uncle would bold ne eee 85 


ſaid one of the boys. 
He opened the dleſed lid, cd neanedia, 


| (continued Julws.) He caſt: a lingering] Te 
into the grave. He drew his Hand gently: 


over the coffin as the ſexton Was beginning 


to ld en a e 
it was put i into the ground. He let 


it go, and ſaid he was perfectiy reſigned; 
then came away, and chen returned, then 
went off a ſecond time, and ſought the 
grave again, wringing his hand, — de- 
claring he was beer reſigned-all the 
time — e 
e kill me, Julius? ſaid Neſtor; flop, 
| y OE E I Lp 


in 1 a Gag lea ee OATS "> 1 


many. things upon that | occaſion, that, 
ſurely, if a man has any love e 


man, he'ought tobe a batchelor. 


Sin . EFT 2:41 in. W 1 1 f 


1 


. aids Eu r. 


To fragment ir here defaced, and i legible e 
n be * 


* — 0 8 % C 


: 8.0 * PV * * nee 1 116 5 5 2 „ * 5 


NT... TH, Feve' 3-46 n 1 . [1 1 FY _ 
Hato 2 0, * „ 8 HE | 
| , after PSs ABN et the K 
: lem thoughts again came on. Julius 
rubbed his face twice or thrice the 
Pillow, and declared that while the wind 
continued in that quarter, his old achs 
would twinge him a little. 
And in this hoſpital; fir, we are-now | 
1 2 W again ni and 
<> 2 ebe Wan, ova e * 
52 
Upon this Neſtor began an to whiſtle i— 
not one of thoſe tunes, which ariſes from 
_ vacancy, but a whiſtle truly contempla- 
tive; it was more flow and penſive as he 
proceeded, and in tis 3 1 
teur ſtarted fromm his: eyes. Streaming al- 
moſt to the 1 it 
ſettled there, and though as he waved his 
head backwards and forwards, it trembled 
upon the edge of his cheek; it did not fall. 
| When he had the door, I ſtole 


an * to put e into his. 
handle 


He took i it 48 money ought to be dw 
by a brave or worthy man who wants aſ- 
3 mes, and ſees no ſhame in receiving it. 

; A ſober 


EMMA CORBETT. 


A ſcher ſmile came into his ee 
but the EAR continued: 


His dagghter's hand was ſtill cloſed in 


his, bi e looked at the tear, and was 
taking & her Handkerchflef. 


i it alone, my dear, ſaid Neſtor, Ir 


Is YOUR'MO'THER'S., .: « 
How are the Carbines to be nerd. fo 


| 1, when, we were ſtepping into the ireet! 15 


Lou flatter us, W 5 Neſtor, bowing 
gently. . 
I went two WY} and famed back. 


The tear had ee. poſidly while ; 


he was bowing, ... 
It had 


Good: God, faid h, how pid an r- 
change! 5 e | 
In aying this, I found. it had vaniſhed: 


from the cheek'of my daughter, in the 


time that I was making the exclamation! 

Alas, it is quite gone then! ſaid I. 

No upon. lifting, my hand to my hee 

ſometime after, Lioknd. e of- 

fering of ympathy had changed a third 
time its reſidende; and was NN on” 

my « own Geek... 1 bleſſed it * 


N . * 93 * = 4 on=d., 
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got upon my letle oir'sface; and 
there | it Tong like aGdew-drop from a roſe- 
bud. N e 


of 


14 EMMA con nf 


une LXII. 
ro m Can. 5 
1T HAY BW b ur 
ery interval from and by the next 


aft, it ſhall be patched ie Emma, 
whom I deffre anxioufl {- to hear all 


. * f = 
* : 


that Honcerns ber happine and her 
beim * 
e eee Lovis Con ET r. 


=. rr LA 
= be 10 LOD CORBETT... 


4 — RE 
1 N the r N 
Y | uu. 
tn d e dos ber Carotine's | 
VB Sie: prove, but that war, at belt, | 
wo rae: Serious?” * War FE 108 


LET Luv. 


MR CORBETT To HIS AGENT, 


| x: E money cannot poſſibly be raiſed, 
_ and the ruin is compleat 2 the wretched 
EO 40 44 | CHARLES CORBEFT. 
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$ 


EMMA/CORBETT.: 144 

$f ence © IE op fongen 

/ TO/ FREDERICK BERKLEY, esd. | 
 &7 


Ta REES no more 
The character of my beart is changed., 79 
Emma is fick;} Her father is labouring 
with ſome. deep and concealed calamity, 
and from theſe incidents of the family . 
will tire * wa ſituation ot 
- ++ ROBERT: RAYMOND, 1 

; 


© 


0009000005000008, 
LETTER LXVI. 1 


11190 LOUISA CORBETT. 


L K N O not whether I ſhall live 1 
enough to relate ſhe horrors of my ſituatian i 

On the evening of the day that I deſir - 
ed the 3 I felt an impulſe, more — 
ſtrong and more ſacred than that of cm- Tl 
mon 1 to know the full ſcope of —_ 
my ſuſpicions. . _ 
ve this interview, my diſtreſs appear» 

ed ſufficiently. great, Alas! we are con- 
tinually exclaiming that the beart will 
break, without knowing what additional 
burthens it will bear, even when we . 
it is at ſureharged. 

Come hither, dear Emma, ſaid m; 
then drawing me gently to him — his — "> 

e as he touched my gown. Arn 
2 Come 


'. how: cerribls are ö 


Ops 8 | „ 


a EMMA*TCORBETT: - 
Come hither, I want to thank you 
for the long ſeries of ſoft com pliances, 
which your Jutiful heart "hath poured in- 
to this boſom. Bu for thee, my 
child, your unfortunate father would have 
no lowed 5 * . 
Onfortumate, bn pp: a. 
O . 8 f ume! I am 
an diſtreſs . orlaly diſtreſs. And it is ſo 
extreme, that I have been compelled (ah, 
Hard neceſſity ) to diſpoſe of my fair man · 

ion, e 

A Corbett for its Lord. This very room, 
my dear, which gave oh ſpare me, 
Emma this very room, the conſecrat- 

. ed {pot of thy natrony, is now another's, 
and fo are the late hereditary lands that 
ſmilæ around it. The ruin has been del:- 
Bertie too; and I have concealed ĩt from 

every eye, even (and indeed chiefly) from 
0 „ till now, that Jam in the arm of 
Potery. There is, at this moment, an 

ezecution entering my houſe in London; 
which: contains the laſt reliques of a for- 
tune,” that, ſome years ſince, amounted 
to an hundred thouſand hi0 Rel 
hat accurſed war that dire Ame- 
riras contention — that civil fury which 
hath ſeparated the ſame ore 74, 
fame people! He 

"Here'sp it my child! 0 hers a 
will it cloſe ? Oh ſlavery oh impriſon- 


ng 3 


EMMA CORBETT. 
and galling fetters to one whoſe Ml: 
burns with the divine flame of liberty 
how inſupportable to an old man!—to'a a 
father, whoſe ve denk 5 8 Þ in life 
muſt flow from his. 

O thou lovely — from a Wünteln 7 
whoſe ſources are ſtopped what, n 
is to be done? 

The der iſtue blow came yeſterday upon 
me. I had, ere this, in reſerve, one rich 
caſket—but it is gone: the laſt capture 
has deprived us of it. It would have 
bree, for 70 age and for your youth, 
but the poſt of yeſflerday——— - 

It is unneerffry to detail the calamity. 
It is cruſhing : it is irremediable: it is ru- 
inous. I am in ry. 

Oh, Emma! bred up to elevated, ex- 
tions, what is to become of thee? 

our brother is ſlain. ' 'Your father old and 
enervated, a prey to pain of body from 


the moſt piercing of human diſorders, and 


to anguiſh of mind, from reſlections the 
moſt cutting. Your. property both at home 
and abroad (for mine was naturally your's) 
loſt or deſpoiled! _ 
Oh, Emma] what is to become of thee ? 
Would you renovate my youth would | 
you rebwld your fortunes ?— | 
I could not ſi A 
If you would, continued my father, re- 
ceive with a ſmile thoſe accents which i in- 
form you, there is a „ - „ge- 
b | „ ; NETOUS, 


Le 146, EMMA CORBETT. x 

_ nefons, virtuous, worthy, and of whom. 

Jou have a opinion 2 
who would the hand of Euma— 
88 
acrifice pardon, par my 

You ſhall u be old, my — No, no: 

let us be above the ſordid commerce. Let 

us enter the gloomy gates together. Let 

us be poor let us be neceſſitous let us 

combat the common wants of een 

let us not be cantemptible. 

pon 7 3 *. his 
weeping. r's arms,  W | 
Th Fall ber and ther 1 | 

ere - there, ly in a 

oy W farewell tO. EMMA. 


1b E * _ 
| TO EMMA CORBBTT:* | 14 at 


Ns o, my loved ſiſter, I will not, can- 
not, ſend a long ſtory. A few pages will 


N — 1 & 


* compriſe the main circumſtances ; and let 
thoſe ſuffice till days of future converſati- 
on. Vour father 3 an ambition to 
enlarge. the fortune of his Edward by mar- 
age and Edward had already ſufficient 

is wiſhes.” He acquainted his father 
of the love which he. bore, to Louiſa. It 
en a diſpute. My brother happened 


7 k Prior to the receipt of ne abo: " 
| 30601 | ,, . y "= | © 


22 — —ͤÜ•— . ng CE 


EMMA CORBETT. 7 
to be preſent. He entered, as your facher 
<xcliihels © What but can de 
expected with a girl Ice Louſfa Hammond, 
of ſcarce an hundred pounds a year! Thc | 
converfation ftopped. 

Sir, (ſaid Henry to Edward; hea they | 
were alone) had any man living but 
ma's father ſpoke in thoſe 9 to my 
fifler, he ſhould have been puniſhed for it 
Above Emma Chen, and 2 e 
be is indebted for: 
Atid Ilove Loniſa Hommnond, ſir, Gepb 
id your brother) hut my father 1 
arm of his own, and that failing, he 
that of a /n, to defend him from the . 
fults of a boy, e Aare to 
It is am im plc to diſcuſs the 


qidtion, id They went out. 
Henry an ended — terms of 


to Louifa, while Edward infifted, chat 
Henry ſhould deſiſt from farther 
the affections df Ema. The aft 
on was promiſed to be Gbſetved, with 
breach ' of it was to terminate in the laſt 
frightful decifion' amongſt men. 
_ceaſetl his vifirs, and Tknew not the ccatife. 

Henty did the ſame; and you was equally 
ignorant of the 'morive,” I fell fick; à fe- 


ver ſeized m my life was de- 
ſpaired of. | Fu For wor u iUneſs, 
and came to viſit me at a ie "dey he 
| Knew Henry was from home, He found 


0 2 4 


TA 


intolerable ſeverity, never to offer his hand _ 


= 
- p 
* - 
y > 
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me in the exiremĩity— the fever was 

come - putrid, and the phyſician 92 Nr 
no one to approach my breath any nearer 
than could be avoided ; the bed was {trew- 
ed with the herbs which are ſup poſed. to 
prevent infection. Regardleſs to os, and 
exery... other image of ſelf-preſeryation, 
Edward. ruſhed into my chamber, threw 

himſelf upon his knees by the fide of the 
| 1 1 hw his head over my face, 
which received and 8 10 5 the, Fe (onde 


that were fireami 8 Cys. 
ian Lowtſa, nth) Tom bor 
am TOY words Henry 


was 
8 upon. the ſtairz, Edward leaped up 
— Heavens! ſaid he, can it be poſlible, is 


7 


| ny retumed ? Well, it 335 matter. 
brother entered the reborn, and at the 


to, 3 wir back, ck a man 
Top to him, threw. 
1 Wat ha 


mutual a falle de elicacy to 
Fall. : ly We to piqt 
x From and tous have been the 
1 heard” that your Iſter was ding, 
d. 41 Gould poi deny, myſelk the mourn- 
£ privilege Pl yo You chide 
4 will you fill withhold 
1 25 5 and your heart from the . 


3 of he ay Will eu; 155 is Was 


moment 


9 en ink 


the 


\ 


CF . 


EMMA, TW 


the diſpute. - The ſurpriſe was 100 nul 5.4 
for 1 75 the : fimeſ Rate of my conſtitu- 
tion. In the condition I hen rom it had 
well-nigh proved fatal. All which my 
een ſuffered me to do was to raiſe m 
ſelf on my Woe fold my hands inthe 
attitude of intreaty, and with feeble ac- 
cents to implore, they would ſpare my 
laſt moments, and not embitter them by | 
ee dl red tis, Henry: 4 Ed. 

re I had utte t an 
ward were weeping. on the necks of each 
Me, and Henry ſaid, alas! Edward, I 

owe you more than this, for on my part 
Was the promiſe firſt broken. I have fe- 
cretly maintained the uſual correſpondence - 
ih Ws, Fits AE bs ey 
and. found t ne ſuperior to 
ur of, 55 1 „ Indeed” we have 
rong. - Henceforward, let 
Vs, be pr 1 friends if poſſible; let 
us be brothers. Shall we not, my Edward > 

Again, Ema, I claſped my hands, and 
ry ſudden ſenſe of joy came over me that 
gave a turn—a happy turn to my diſorder. 
'T recoyered., It was agreed between us 
that the cauſe. 15 guarſ 95 md the means 
el, Tb be eg be eg a 

Exe. plat = 
| none u! ary, and Louiſa, | 
"could. account 1 55 he late.coolneſs on the 
part of the two, former, Rut rhe harmo- = 


ny Was: an l durat I was 
"0, * FRE 22 


- 
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1 BMMA-CORBETT: 
- _ | again interrupted by your father's violence 
in the eauſe- of America, oppoſed to that of 
my brother in the 5 GErrai- Britain. 


fame time Henry was permitted to addreſs 
vou, and Edward continued openly his 


7 3 if-they. fail of that 
| Ine: 40: n 4 * 
d ame e 


e fided with the former, and, 
th it no longer prevented an inter- 
e between us, it threatened aneternal 
Ces. of political intereſts.” At the 


3 for me. Nay, your father at 
Ke he ill to fee two 
conn tries reſtored: to the embraces' of each 


other, and two happy matches to felicitate 
8 ion. You were, my dear Emma, 
fortunately from home on a viſit during 
moſt of theſe tranſactions, and your Hen- 


"Ty. did not think it prudent to break the 


thread of an elegant affection by the little 


Jarrings that were happening to. croſs it at 


1 me. Phe conteſt now became fierce on 
other ſide of the Atlantic, and thireatened 
* bloodſbed and rapine to that part of 
the, continent: where Edward had Proper. 
Louiſa, faid he to me, one eve 

1 muſt eroſs the ſeas: my fortune is in dan 
gr: it concernsequally you and me, that 
ſhould; endeavour to defend it;-yet f 


Will. wait another month to hear the event 
alf, terms that are propoſing between the 


countries—if, they 


-F: Niall / be to conti- 


„von 


Hor et - | mw 
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part from me for a ſhort" ſeaſon. But, 
continued he, as no man can tell the 
chances of the ſlighteſt ſeparation, 1 ar- 
Gently wiſh to call you by the tendereſt of 
all =o Le titles; mine I go. Public 
y this cannot be done, for though my ſa- 
ther affects to conſent; our union wou 
make him unhappy. No, Louiſa: let our 
happineſt be known only to ourſelves till 
it is proper to communicate it. Impart 
it not, till my return at leaſt, to Emma, 
to Henry, or to any part of the family. 
I have my reaſons for it, even more ſtrong 
* thoſe: that have been al ready related. 
Soon after this converſation, Emma, 
we were privately married, and nbne of 
the appointments that led to the cereme- 
ny, or which ſucceeded it, were diſcoyer- 
ed or ſuſpected. Previous to the Yoyage 
of my hapleſs: huſband, he put into my 
hand a ſealed paper, con his will, 
and he defired I would not pen it till his 
return. In the fond hope of that return 
being poſſible, I have,/ till} wulän theſe 
few... kept the ſeal unbroken, and 
now, I find it is a teſtamentary diu. 
poſal of his property ty abroad, bequeathed 
entirely: to meas ſule executtiz,—— 
Jes, my dear Emma, there if a father- 
leſs Edward, and Heaven only knows 
whether the father had any know of its* 
birth before he died. I y ſent! 
letters, full of all 3 minute and 
n affecting 


bold hand ef death lay heavy on my chile. 


25 Wag 3 5 
but, ] received no re- 


to forbear her vit. On my reaching the 
bauſe of our warthy Caroline, I found the 


vl. ode dear and "generous 
| owe the 2 of keep- 
ing page * . 
ha hg DE betray it. pix 
ly rl ill, and 

55 

was that { Nature!) me wilte 
diſordered fcraw!, which intreated Emma 


1 wept fore. offered up the, prayer f 
the defolate widow, not Shelly bereave 
me; and, begged (ah arch, the. 
| - My prayer was heard. My child gre F- 
wall: Your letter came in 8 warmeſt, 
neweſt, and moſt melting moment of ma- 
uon x. The nw ork} Wag 
in my ee, and in my heart. m 
1 the features of the murdered 
Edward. On the [beautiful extreme of 
 apture? It grew too big for bearing. Ide- 
renn with tkifles.... I ran with 
thought of 


hae," lovely Ema, as of Edward's - 
der and gave thee, in that, .charmingly 
xanguarded period, the dear ta my 
doſom, wack: en but 
| with thee. | Jon 
4 Edwardy:the. infant: „ 
| lente thas. - 9 as 


| ITT I. _ 
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the, muſi c of the ſpheres to his mothers 

.. Ah, had there been a panſe—a ſtop 

=> eternal ſtop in that hay: what 

ſhould I have done? But he lives, and 1 

will not murmur. Oh for health to rear 

his tender youth! Etna, you ate his 
aunt, and oh, ſhould this feeble frame 
fail to hold out fo long as he may want a 
protector, and when alas, will that ceaſe 
to bel —will ou not—ah will you not be 
unto him a mother? Confider that he has 


bog | 
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To LOUISA CORBETT. 535 


Oy Wonderworking Providence! 1 f. feat | 

intelligenee, deateſt MIS. Corbett, 
in every ven]! acknowledge: you an 
Home N 3 a ſiſter. But there 
is the boundary of m power. "Emnbroee 
your: child, | and e 2 


in — 
exttetyes LE Ef me, and diſtreſs. I can 
no more. 0 eee murmur not. 


1891 Din 2J 17 . $ Ea. 
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LET TRR Lux 92 
"To. FREDERICK BERKLEY, ESQ, 


1 is the ſeat of * 
fion, and calamity. It ſeems, as if I were 
doomed to be the murderer of my gueſts. 
__ impute the illneſs of parent 24 child 
o no other cauſe, than becauſe the one 
too much defres.a match. which the other 
with tos much n en Oh, mighty 
God 5 e Let the 
wege — it, , for I have not power to 
4 Ron RAaYMOND. 


ei 
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* 
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"LETTER LAX. 5 
ro en ROBERT RAYMOND.» ; & 


8 


the gloom of my ſits in my 
3 
It is now: my tm to 8 will deal 
wich me plainly... Within a 

fortunes are altered e 
mt it is for me r | 
will advance farther in the treaty. rel 
10 Emm. I cannot now give her a 
guinea; all ſhe will 9 
ene Pounds, which is a legacy: nor 


ODEs * The indloſed. . 8 
ö „„ 


— 


an Lee our pai to Naik down 


confideratian, ; Three 
ER Os pion ida Go Robert, is poverty to 


What my ile oo 


have expedted, Suf- 
fer us then, to depart. | Lam ung abr | 
e 


quick by various w By the cloſi 

the week 1 we ſhall be well enough 
to ſet out. e the awkwardneſs of 
ene under the ſame roof. There 
are points that cannot be ſpoken to. This 


is one. I venerate and love you. Eut do 
eee ſubject to Emma, or to 


A 7 Connart. 


12 


n * TIE R LX XII. 
TO C. CORBETT, ESQ. .* 


T HE RR wanted nos freſti- i amid 
ments. They were manifold 3 A 


enough before: To purſue my inte tions 


after what l am now told, would be iq 7“ 


I ſhould tremble to ap- 


impratticable. 


prdockh Rome,” left L Düse Wen zach | 


the part thirofs purchaſer than a lover. 
©; I blame not that lovely pride which po. 


ain for the hand of Emma? 


Yet bor fall 1 reſignit'd Let me think. 


„ "x CEN 15 „ N * Wt or” 


g 7 
* 1 4 . 


* r * . 
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; Ge 
. * 
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8 begets in a generous mind: Shall + 


03, 2 = | * I have 


4 


reflection. 


2 EMMA CORBETT. 


9 I have hit upon a n expedient, Mr. 
Corbett: but it wilt want' your ſuffrage 


and aſſiſtance. There is but one way left 


to honour and obli 
you by the rights of a 


me, and I call on 
ancient friendſhip to 


comply with my requeſt. 


oe, it cannot be. It will not bear 
I muſt ſubmit to my fate. But 
do not leave me yet, Repoſe. Recover. 


| Meditate what is beſt to to be done. 


Tell me the extent of your misfortune, 
and let us e 4 its mitigation. 
"RoyexT RaymonD.. 


= 
Ls # 
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1. rs R LXXII. 
"TO THE SAME. 


Tu! E iireſolute note which I ſent this 
morning to your chamber, is not worth 
your — to decypher. I wanted 


to expreſs my ſympathy of your preſent 


rtune in a way more anſwerable to 
mie emotions of my friendſhip. I wiſhed 
to gather ſuch — ors of fome perſons 


| connefted with your boſs, as might enable me 
to plan ſome. 
ſituation without wounding your delicacy. 


pious fraud to relieve your 


But 1 ſhould make bungling work of 


it, and deſtroy the felicity I intended to 

promote. I am a man of plain feelings, 

| — have no "IP of * when it 
is 


NI & RETN a. 


i neceſſary to adorn them. Accept then, 
dear Corbett, of an honeſt, mind, in lien 
of elegant manners. Is any decoration 
neceſſary to introduce a friendly circum- 
ſtance nd, if there . 
do I thus lengthen. the preſace? 

Corbett, — one of, thoſe bn the 
85 — calls an unthrifty fellow: for I va- 
lue money merely as it conduces to my 


2 My happineſs. depends on ſo- 


y, and not on myſelf alone. I have 
gg ln. the dear domeſtic cirele that en- 
cloſes Emma and. her father. Beyond that 
barrier I do not deſire to wander; and if 
J can promote their felicity, my o will, 
of neceſſit 55 N Lou ſee my 
ſyſtem. mple and conciſe. By 
uncommon ee am become rich, vou 

know. The ſum I poſſeſs is too muchi to 

be diſfipated, and \not <nongh 
paſſion to accumulate. quite ſuffici- 
ent to render three perſons hn ſo far 

as happineſs takes its colour from money. 
Amongſt chree perſons then let it be diwi 


ded; but. let only two of thoſe kad bf” 


the ſourge by which, the thixd:is ſupplied: 
1 0u;:mey esſily 
lieye (what inde 
an une 
Ppaired, She Will be te much rejoited at 


the event to tene herſelf about ithe means. 

Or, if ſhe, ſhould enquire, her curioſity is of 

| e lad, and N . be ar” 1 
ed. 


1 — 


3 . 
g_ 


wgh if , 


ade; Emma ta bee 
üb be true) that by 
tam, „ doſſea are r- 


_ 
— 


— 
ta 


fſcruples, and yet I hall 


5 . 


of EMMA coknure; 


ed. 1 hope you love me too well to- make 
myſelf to 
combat them It is really a very hard 

5 that ria, bare- 
A cuties 


thing 
e etwixt friend and friend, 
ſhould be fo rare as to make the offer of 
them a matter of embarraſſment; as if 
there was nothing in ſociety but 
its etiquette and eſſions. All I deſire 
is, that you will loſe no time in ſettling 
your affairs, and no otherwiſe remember 
the mode by which they are accommoda- 
than as it may your boſom 
with tender ſenſations, and ſtrengthen 
the cement of chat alliance which is 
ed between us. With Emma, I will (on 
the above conditions) take my chance as 
before, but for the wealth of worlds 1 


2 would not have her acquainted with a tittle 


, of our private tranſactions. Nor muſt 
attempt to ſway her. Leave her to 

"The fame chances as would before have hap- 
" It is very unreaſonable "thus 1 1 


{ſhould expect her to marry me for affec- 
Tron - but, for Heaven's ſake, ſave me the 


_ diftrels of accepting the ſacrificed hand of 


3 Iam glad it is in my power to 
teſtimonies of me my 


to you 
2 will be 
with you 'prefently, 1 you ſhall have 


1 no prejudices of cuſtom about you, till 
ö vou N 5 ag, of W is fooliſhly 


called) 


* 


 BMMA CORBETT, ws © | 
called) the wiſdom: of the world, clng- | 


ing to the hand or the heart at-5"-. Þ 
Bonker RAT 


00000000: See 
LETTER LXXII. 


To SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


Wa AT can I ſay. ta you? wide | 
to yourſelf an old man bathing his - pillow . 


with the tears of his heart, and Taddenl 4 Wh 


ſtruck, firſt with fortune, then with tran 
port! Oh Raymond, Raymond, the world 
ſees theſe friengſhips 40 409 allen to antho- 


riſe our. accepti . OPT a man 
has been ruined 9 cuſtom iitted - 
him not to be much 0 y misfor- 


tunes, indeed, have arilen from the dire 
5 1 45 of e and nat from the waſt- 
luxuries of peace, Public deſolation. 
hot 3 vice, has produced them. 
et the ſum ſo 3 uation. o 
n | n * 
well, I will. to Tecaver. my» 
Elb, we will can verſe: but T tremble 
aan 15 1 almoſt thinkT could make 
ſuch even at this frozen time of 
| . ory Ne is yet warm, but Mn 
| bring mylelf to receive.jt? 1 
5 25 bear your ene hut how can 


— 


* 


* : ne. 


—ę——D—y— ¶ ———— 
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Sees 
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Ehe world is too ſtrong for the ſtout- 
ef of us, Sir Robert. At what a pitch muſt 
vulgar errors have arrived, and what a mi- 
ſerable age muſt we live in, when the hand 


of h ity itſelf trembles while it is ex- 


tending, leſt its motive ſnould— | 
—in ſhort, my friend, I cannot write, 
but come to me. CnarLes CORBETT. 


LETTER: LXXIV. : 6 
TO FREDERICK BERKLEY, SQ. 


Rader there was ſome miſtake i in "a 
letter that I incloſed from Corbett: for [ 


kind his affairs are all re- adjuſted, and the 
generous Tefufal of my overtures to Em- 


ma (at a time when moſt parents would 
think them moſt acceptable) has no Jonger 


force. The prohibition is taken off, and 
Lam again at liberty to make myſelf t ten- 


„ 


derly unhappy- | 
Corbett is now as Much l in 


health, as in his circumſtances, and word 


is juſt brought that Emma is better. 0 
my heart! how ſhall I ſupport the ſight of 
ner! —If her ſickneſs has made any great 
_ alteration—if ſhe appears to be in pain, or 
in any kind of danger, I ſhall aſſuredly 
diſcovder myſelf. Methinks I have more 
fondly wiſhed myſelf her huſband ſince her 
confinement and 3 than _— 

ſhe 


* 4. 


EMMA CORBETT. a6 
ſhe was rejoicing in health and pleaſure. 
1 do nat deſire to unite my ſelf to her beau- 
ty, more than to her weakneſs anddiftreſs. 


Surely, Frederick, the tender offices of - 


friend are mot amiable, where they 


l:aft. obſerved by the world. The feeble- [5 


neſſes to which the tender frame of woman 


is ſubject, are, perhaps, more ſeducing 


than. her bloom. The healthy flower looks 


ſuperior to protection, and expande itſelf 


_ to the ſun in a kind of independent fate; 


but in nurſing that which drops (ſweetly 


dejected) and is ready to fall upan.its be 
our care becomes more dear, as it becomes 


2 


imagine | nature of a ſenſation which 


| 7 you will aſcertain the preſent ſituation 


a 


e hope and feat? If vou | 
Your „ : 
, _  RoneRr RAYMOND, 


p l 2 A * . * 8 „ ; 
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L E T TE R Lx. 
10 EMMA CORBETT. 


E 58, my dear child, what 1 aſſerted 
to you this 8 is true. By a chance 
ſeldom hap rr in diſtreſs, I 
have Gena of myſelf, It was like a re- 
oovery in the laſt ſtruggling moment of a 
man's life; for had the relief been delay - 
ed longer, it would have been the death 
of my credit, and you would have mourn- 
ed over theſe white hairs in a 2ri/on. Oh! 
the means, the MEans, my child, o 
which this mighty bleſſing was effected! 
The generous hand, the generous heart, 
from whence——but I am forbid to ſpeak. 
Cannot you gueſs? No! It is impoſſible! 
It ms to be a flight too ſublime too 
near Heaven for an earthly power to 
Aud yet if there be any 
human being, who has reſcued your fa- 
ther from ſhame, and yourſelf from indi- 
gence f, oh Emma, there ſhould be ſuch 
2 character, moving under your eye, and 
- Inviting your notice, what—what are the 
emotions, what the ſentiments you owe 
him? g 


15 3 conszrr. 
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LETTER Lxxvii 
To FREDERICK. BERKLEY, b 


ann 


R EDER IC K, 1 — ye 
held the ſource of my admiration and diſ- 
treſs. She came: ſhe ſat. at table: ſaid a 
few words in a ſilver voice: ſighed ſoftly, 

and retired: I never beheld any.*mortal- |} 
creature of earthly mould“ ſo touchingly 4 
ſweet; She is more intereſting as ſhe is 
leſs in her bloom. Sorrow has taken me 
roſe out of her cheek, and left only the 
lilly, which ſeems charmingly to lament 
the loſs of its companion. She riſes eve- 
ry moment upon me; and ſickneſs, which 
has weakened: her frame, appears to have 
given ſtrength to my affecton. My wiſhes 

are augmen ted, but my 9 

not advanced. I ſee; is uh policy of re- 
treat, and while L acknowledge it, am pre- 
paring to go on. Yes, Frederick, I am 
reſolved to open the ſubject, bar that! im- 


"x 
* l 4 
9 Fg \ 
— „ — — —————— K et tee E ˙ ee ————_ 


ann 5 Adieu! 
N et £15 Ronzur Nuruens. | 
S000000S<0000000. 


LETTER, LXXVII. 
ö C. col. o 
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H E 8 E tranſiAidns are 1 tod 
much for me - but I Your the dear 


agitating - 


"we CY 
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i agitating firoke th es felicity_to my | 
49807 Ader ER of ger which expreſſes it 


boſom, my venerable parent, and there 
aſlſure you with how. — a heert I 
vould follow you through every turn f 
your fortune, and with how trendy a hand 
| would labour for cur i ene, 1 had 
prepared many a tender argument to 
prove the frugaliq of natwe, and to ſhew 
| how aber cats Deane habe 
ſſupplied. I would” have | repreſented. to 
-  _ you'the ſwects of 2 couch which ſhould 
dave been ſmoothed by a daughter's care; 
and of wholefome viands, provided by 

your child, Nor would! have failed to 
e 2 of ue in yqur N 
rather in your hurry, you have for- 
gotten ; namely, that ſum of three thou- 
Ju pounds which, in tight of my late 
uncle, I am to inherit, — nor of thoſe glit- 
-tering baubles which it would be infamous 
in Emma to reſerve or to wear while her 
father is in diſtreſa. But theſe arguments 
are unneceſſary, as you are reſtored to 
top ineſs, and there is, it ſeems, ſome 
8 inſtrument which W has 
made uſe of to produce the bleſſing. 
What ſentiments and what ſenſations 1 
owe to both, need ſcarcely be made a 
queſtion. If my ſoul is not 1 ' 
muſt pour itſelf forth in gratitude and 


. adn, act But 


fill, 


came to hand, I Was about to. ſeck your l 
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ſtill, methinks, this friendſhip” ſnould be 
| accepted ſparingly, my dear father. 


While a large ſum of money is within 


the compaſs of our own ability, ſhould not 8 


our firſt application be to that, and 
Pray forgive me; you taught me to 
love the language of nature, and muſt 
not be angry when occaſion calls it forth. 


Benevolence is a beam from Heaven, and 


deſcends into the heart of a man to inſpi- 


rit and to cheer: but if we do not pro- 
perly æconomize it; if we are laviſb of . the 
lure, and do nothing of ourſelves, while 


it is dartin upon. us —ů | 
rt, my father, I feel myſelk 


„n, 
alittle jealous that, when it became ne- 
ceſſary for you to 80 a confidence. in 
any /econd bei Jour id not ſhew your 
uſual 1 a TM * 


'E E rn en 


— . 


while Corbett and 1 were Talking! in the 


garden, he took hold of my hand,” and lay- 


ing it to his breaſt, ſaid, 2 Now then, Sir 


Robert, is the time: my daughter is reco- 


ered.” Take an . diſplay 


your generous attachment. [Faith, Fre- 


| ben 1 do We ſee 9 of try 


* 


- { * _ 


* 


— 4 


* 


- 
_— 


mj fate, without diſcloſing 


nnn and Fouad „ 
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 ing'to poſſeſs a fine young woman } I will 
you an opportunity, (continued Mr. 
Corbett) 8 it be her 
Power to vou t effion 
bend and her heart” L Pots 

1 © * »_ # Pr * 
Le n, * e . * +. 


Rad CONTINUATION, $3173] 

Mr. Corbett informs | me that Emma is 
now. gone into the library. She is, he ſays, 
all tenderneſs to-day. It is then the criſis 
of declaration; the ſeaſon moſt proper to 
rows and I think 1 was never more unfi 


or the undertaking. O that 1 were 


younger, -handſomer,' tefs rich, and more 
ing. Indeed, I wiſh moſt of thoſe 
herd: with which, till I beheld 


| Bri w I > Wc perfect. ſatisfied. 


„ af Falls 

. er. Si Say th ah 

what 4 e ! 
this Te ex * — 


will not clo 


it the pariculas four conference. © | 
—_— 
V5: FER. wy 4 * 12 * F, „ * 
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3 is cowrinv Arten. 


1 It is paſt. It is decided... 1 ons 
my. condition. 


Pl 
: 


EMMA C 01 RB ET T. hy: 


ah, how ſhall I deſcribe to vou the fitua- - 
tion in which I found her! hs hed bake. 
obſerving; the ravages of war, as they are 
figured in the prints which are hung a- 
round the room. Ry ſaw the tears my 


ſtanding in her © thoſe eyes! 
And what has __ RR Exams, 
n | 

I have been weeping 


tation of a compleat victory, . reph 
he then traced the blood progreſs of the 


pictured battle, and in all the pathos of <4 
philanthropy addreſſed me thus: | 
0 Sir Robert, behold the images of | 
conqueſt and defeat! Obferve two mighty 
hoſts of human beings met together, after. 
the moſtdeliberate plans of attack, to hut- 
cher one another to perpetrate 1 
that very crime which, in any particular 
inſtance, is puniſhed by the reſtitution of 
a ſhameful death. To an indivi- 
dual is ignominy; but at the maſſacre of 
an army, the drum 5 ſounds its note of 
boldeſt triumph gallows and the 
halter, Pars.” awful — ot D d 
preceding theſe, are prepared for 
who, in the Dy of pathon, - or the 
raging of deſire, deprives the irritating — 
object of farther power to torment; while ©: 
ihe laurel and the bay -contribute-to the 
land of Thoſe heroes, who, after. return» 
ing from the cities they bave d * 
_ and ee, FOR e waſte, 


come 


* 


— 
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dome bluſhing home in all the honours of 
blood and ſlaughter— 


- She pauſed a moment. A glow of ge- 
nerous ſcorn was in her eye, and ſhe a- 


| gain extended her. white arm along the 


picture, and proceeded. 
HFHere, fir, you may obſerve, lawſul 
an glory-crowned murder, exhibited in 
form. See —ſee, into that wretch's 
ps i Bic ſide, the ball. has juſt entered! 


- -- —Here lies a head ſevered. e. the body. 


here are the mangled reliques of an 
arm torn from the ſhoulder; and there the 
wounded horſes are trampling upbn their 
_ wounded maſters. - 
2 Rights—territories—and privileges, 
, diſputed. or invaded, are the great juſti- 
fications ! Poor; puerile, and inſufficient! 
5 „Ah, EARTH, thou common 
rent thou whoſe nouriſhing boſom 2 
niſhes to all the children of content that 
Will cultrvate thee, how art thou made the 
(Re of ambition, and the motive of fan- 
ine altercation! Into what ridiculots 
tions of ideal property. art thou cut 
out? How art thou quarrelled, how con- 
tended for ? How often doth the boun te- 
ous ſun that ſhines . upon thy ſurface. to 
expand the grain, and to. cheriſh thy va- 
ious productions Oh, how often do his 


beams retire, , and leave thy verdant man- 


tle dipt in gore] Yet thou haſt thyſelf, 


| (Gmprovident. mother of theſe wrangling - 
emen 


„ o o 
a. OG. | _ 
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emmets) thou haſt rhy/e/F been, in ſome 
meaſure, acceſſary to theſe horrors. h! 
that . pernicious and faſcinating are that 
glos within thee} Why was not the mif- 
chievous radiance concealed ?—Why was 
the cunning and the curioſity of the child 
thus permitted to rip the very bowels of its 
parent, and wage unnatural war with his 
brother about the diviſion of the ſpoil? 
Avarice and ambition are of the ſame fa- 
mily; and aſſiſt the vices of each other: 
the ene delights in plunder, the other in 
navock by which it is obtanexd. 
hut yonder the ruin is more ra- 
pid and glorious - behold in yonder cor- 
ner they are employed in removing the 
dying and the dead. In that lacerated 
body there yet ſeems life. It is panting 
in the picture how the ſtreams of—— 
Ah my God! the hoof a horſe ſeems rea- 
dy to ſtamp upon his boſori—another 
ſword is pointed at his throat. Stop, ſtop, 
barbarian—he is of thy kind—he is thy 
fellow creature--perhaps he is cloſely, dear- 
ly, TENDERLY conneQed——reftrain - 
thy ſacrilegious hand—kill- not her 'whoſe 
exiſtence is interwoven. with his—kill not 
his e children —reſpect the tender 
ſtate of unprotected infincy—reſpe& he 
ſoftening bones of ra Mity—reſpett thy 
GOD: On! Henry, Henry, Henry, ſuch 
perhaps, even ſuch may be thy dire cataſ- 
trophe —ſuch Hammond, ſuch—? | 8 . 
2 ON LEES e 


| 4 


1 den filled with images of the deepeſt hor- 


ber late recovery. 


ro. EMMA CORBETT. 


She fell lifeleſs on the floor. Her ſoul 


It was a noble phrenzy of tenderneſs 
44 ſumanity, but it trod too quickly on 
She is again carried: to 
her bed. "Unhappy Emmat 
Oh, Mr. Berkley, what remains? he 
"has reſoued me from the miſery of a de- 
elaration at leaſt. Her own paſſion is 
hopeleſs, yet fixed; but mine is in deſpair. 
She has added at once to my love and to 
my diftreſs. What nobleneſs of ſenti- 
ment! What virtuous ſorrow)! What fa- 
ered imegriy of attachment! I ſhall be 
glad when the time of cheir departure ar- 
"rives; I ſfrall ever be united to the family, 
but it is impoſſible, Lad, <0. hve ages 
8 2 E931 127 
ene Regen”) Ray ini. 


<4 - . 12 
+ 11 Er 1 4 N. 4 * 4 


1 ER Lc. 
10 CORBETT, . 


| Ta, E heart of your daughter, my dear 
friend, is not at her difpoſal. Let her ne- 
ver know: a” mage) which Can only 
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EMMA CORBETT. mm 
\ LET/T.BRLAXX: | 
10 LOUISA CORBETT. 


| W. E are returned to town. The fene. 
ral incloſures will acquamt 1 with the 
affiecting tranſactions which have. paſt 
ſince the shaft ſtop in our correſpondence 
2 ſtop, my dear Louiſa, made in ver7 
Hmpatiiy; for though you have of late re- 
Peatediy told me That: you found a pathe- 
tic kind of pleaſure in ſharing giiefs ſo 
congenial to your own, I could not but N 
bluſh at the Pain which L muſt; often have 
created you. Yet nature at this very ume 
poor feeble nature, ſtrongly prompts = 
me to repeat the fault. My heart ſwells 
high with forrow, and I ſtand in nced of 
the participating Louiſa. Nor will any 
but Louiſa ſooth ne. Mrs. Arnold. i ge- 
nerous and ſenfible, elegant and informq- 
ed, but oh! ſhe has not drank ſo largely of 
that bitter, yet ſalutary cup which ſubdu- - 
es the effervefcence of the ſpiritnand diſpo= =. 
ies us to melt at the miſertes 'of another. | 
She is a wide without. knawing the va- 
lus of her hſband, and love ſeems a fe- 


EW hers auter her wind 1othat of ein = 


" How-is it, my friend, dat we du not 
hind frei — Ah what an affecting 


. berwixe 4 poſt · office and. s ſhip! 
5 n 9 


„ —_— ow. tai. & „ 


doe ſeems to be 


5 the natives of our country, 
df our heart: and it is on this principle, 
7D but not for the parade 


% EMMA CORBERTT. 
O diſtance, DISTANCE, it is now I be- 
gin to feel what thou art! Join, I conjure 


you, Louiſa, the prayer of Emma—ſup- 


plicate the Power at whoſe command the 

.. _, winds and waves are ſtill, —ſupplicare him 
in behalf of a hapleſs woman whoſe trea- 

. ſure is toſſing on a precarious ſea. Be- 
ſeech that the hoſpitable barks may ſalute 
each other, and that their ſeparation may 
alleviate mine. Implore that theſe things 
b. 


granted, and my heart ſhall be at reſt, 


At reſt! and will my alarms be 


beating of the bilkws all } have to fear ? 


then ſhall my petition be directed? The 


policy of nations, and the dictates of na- 
the voice of ambition, and that of. 


peace, are ſo diſtinct. chat a a perpetual 


grace ful intereſt which nature bids us 


tunes are dear to us, mak us wiſh well to 
and the friends 


of dominion, or 
the barbarian fluſm of victory, that I wiſh 


Well to the eauſe of Henry and his affoci- 
| - do nothy counTrTHE, for it 
6 Je 3 IN 


2 


— 


huſnhed by ſuch a circumſtapce? Are the 


Alas, de; perils of the water are merely in- 
| any to thoſe of the land. ' Scarce 
will the dangers of the flood be paſt, ere 
thoſe of the field come on. Which way 


proclaimed between i- 
A 2 and human inſtitutions. The tender 


2 ntlit-fateof thoſe whole lives and for- 


N 2 


/ 
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appears that we are at war with theſe, as 
they with us: a large, and once loving fa- - 
mily divided againſt itſelf. Whom are 
we, Louiſa, to conſider them as enemy, 
bitterly, from the conteſt on either .de. 
On God of tranquiliry, heal up the mutual 
wound, and ſuffer not that Which is terri- 

ble bet ween different people, even in koſtils 
nations, to become more intolerably ſo b 
allow ing it to rage amongſt brafrent. . - 
+ The paths of military bhoneur, Louiſa, 
are cut through the bowels of humanity: _ 
3 
 tinguiſh the ſimphieity of my ſenſations, 

fhall yer perſiſt call even videry a cala- 
miiy. Lem extremely ill, bat have re- 
lieved my fell by writing. Adieu, 112 b 45 
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1 impulſe of my paſſon. 3 

am now in London, attending the fi — 9 

chamber of Emma, into which gain _ 

eels only by virtue ot my profeſſion. Her 

affection preys faſt upon Her health. Vet 

i becomes her age, and its object is ami- 
e 5 able. 


A 


- able. It is an affection which nature, vir- 
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tue, and religion, conjoin to make reſpec- | 
table. "Youth gives it a new charm. Miſ- 


fortune throws over it a tender intereſting 


ſhade. - Sickneſs adorns it with har 
ſoftneſs, and abſence” aſſiſts ſenſibility, 


8 in rendering the whole more touching. 


Sauch is. the love of Emma: while mine 
is the paſſion of a man who hovers round 


| the idol of his heart with the moſt doat- 


ing fondneſs; at the time that he is con- 


Vnced of the folly and impropriety. - 


In vain, Frederick, you ridieule, invite, 
and adviſe. I cannot quit Emma. She 
is ſick, and I am wretched.” She loves a- 
nother, and it does not relax the diligent 
attentions I pay to her virtue and her 

deauty. She has fallen in the Path of my 
Ife, and make a dead ſtop. I 3 
puſs on. Sneer not, jeſt not, but pity 


wy ſenſibility ; and ik you chooſe to call | 


it by a more cenſurable neee whatſoever 
it be, pity me b that. 
I am trying to recover mi. viel, but 


make no'progreſs; To ſpeak ihe truth, 
8 © the buſineſs with 1 


e eee e in r * 
1 A Farewell. Een 
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"LETTER LAXXIL | 
To EMMA CORBETT: . 


Taz E R E will de no lf tf 5 be. 
loved girl, to to uſe. any longer the for- 
tunes of a daughter, or a friend. I ſtil! 
have a ſuccedaneum in the care of Provi- 
dence, who has, in ſome meaſure, repair- | 
ed the depredations of war. 

Your couſin Fanſhaw is juſt trad; and, 
though he would ſuffer neither of us to 
approach him while living, (how incon- 
| fiſtent!) has at length made his will in my 

favour, annexing this remarkable codicil: 
„To Charles Corbett ten thouſand 
pounds, becauſe I hear he is a ſufferer by 
the war with America; and to Emma Cor- 
bett, his daughter, (whoſe fortune muſt of 
courſe be leſſened. dy the ſame means) 
five thouſand pounds, provided ſhe docs 
not marry an arent ny: eg 
promoting the conteſt.” | 
Adieu—Let theſe endings; mee gen. at 
ARC CRAREES: Conmnt +, Ws 
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t56 EMMA CORBETT. + 
load from my heart! Ves, my dear and 


- - venerable father, I am revived; Sickneſs. 


- - to ſeduce 


and forrow ſtand fuſpended at your ti- 
| Wh We have now fufficient to gratify 
every wiſh that comtented natures can 
ferm. I had been 


u into accepting my free-will 
— 


offering mite of duty: 
but my perplexity is relieved. Ten thou- 
ſand = wilt-gitd the evening of a 
viftuous' and omg mo; cm to 
all the 1 1 Ems. 


821 * "IN TTER L | * 5 2 a 
10 LOUISA cbnss rr. 


Tunis yetscostinued delay terrißes 
me Oh what ahimmtes have 1 told over— 

what dyn and: weeks have I paſsd! 

- Feonjare you to let Roberis purchaſe all 

the- papers he can collect for a month 


: | back) an dann them, without loſs oftime, 
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76 Tu nn E thomndpounts, my ice 
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caſting about for means 


EMMA CORBET T. 177 
your own independence, is now eig hi thou- 
ſand! How could you congratulate me, 
and forget to felicitate your/elf 7 But you 
generouſly annihilated the latter conſidera» 
tion in reflecting upon the firſt. Such is 
the noble negligence of your nature. 1 
muſt aſſiſt you; too, in obſerving, that the 
barriers of graceful pride are ny thrown 
down, and the avenue -open, clear, and 
unobſtruQted, to any tender tiality, 
which, you fuppoſe, may gratify the ex- 
e of your moſt affectionate father, 
1 8 CORBETT. 


A. ba 
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Ti WII. — affect to 3 — 
my only patent. You ſeem conſtantly 
anxious to connect me with ſome worthy 
man, as the aſſociate; of my liſe; jet do 
not recollect that my choick is made, my 
principes:fix fixed, and my heart inalienab 
engaged. An unſubdued veneration for 
ee I caught the inſpiring 
affection I bear her, from the reſpectable 
authors of my being. It is a prejudice as 
early as it is amiable, and you. ſhould. not 
wonder if I walk ſteadily. in the way of 
my director. This, fir, I have often 
told 8 Lhave been brought up to 


3383 | e conſider Mt 
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in alt cafes” of moral arbitration. - 


178 BMMA” CORBETT. 
ducidle from the maxims of the world, 
but from implicit rehance upon that pow- 


er whom Heaven has ſeated upon the 


throne of the foul, as an unerring judge 
2 has 


been a hard taſk for me to 
the various inflitions which have lon 
hung over our houſe, and though the bog 
of nature has ſometimes broken unawares, 
it was nat in ht ſeaſons thar I was — 

moſt unhappy. When only the pity 
eye of Gop- was upon me, when 1 note 
the ſilent corner, and could ſecretly com- 
mune with my own heart, and enter into 
all its inelinings: then —alen, my father, 


it was that the extreme of your Emma's 


e 
* W 


vretchedneſa came over ber; for ſhe found 
it impoſſible to wean her affections from 
an offect, one ſo entirely and with ſo good : 
reaſon” approved, and now fo' entirely, 
and (yon will Pardon me) without any fo- 
nd Teafons, rejected. I have not, at this 
. — my deareft father, collection of 

| for mueh argument; but 
| n= i will teaſe to reeollect that it was 

1 who 1 the of ten- 
e e wiken — | 

_broypht' up r, when gentle impret- 
frons ee hk \ unrefervedly 
_ avowed, you repreſented him as an orphan 
ononr, talents, and enſe. I 


charmed 


EMMA CORBETT, wg 
charmed with a ſentiment -correſpendent 
to my own. The affeQion was full grown, 
and had \expanded into bloſſom, ere you 
' attempted to deſtroy, or even to check it. 
Then 4 at once, you ſaid you had your 
reaſons, (hich to this hour remain partly 
unexplained) to deſire I would think no 
morę ef Henry Hammend: yet, you a- 
vereed, it was not fortune for any other 
_. "circumſtance. relating to what the world 
_ Calls: a gο match, that created a change . 
in your eſteem. Want of worth I am fure 
it could not be; and yet you ſtill perſiſt 
to diſſaade me from attaching mytelf 0 
merit, elegance, and virtue. 
Lam glad dis method of addreſſing. 
each other by letter, though in the ſame 
houſe, has, . accident, been adopted. 
It appeared: awkward at firſt, but hath 
now the familiarity of a habit. It may 
Well he ſaid, in * to excuſe the 
bluſh and pour out all the heart.“ Vet 
herefore do I talk ef | bluſhing? Surely, 
itis not neceſſary, | I yield not to any ro- 
mantic pemps of paſſion. I make it not 
a ſubject, where it abe likely: to create 
one . feeling, I love with 9 | 
3 and truth: and it is far beyond 


as the preſervation 
* a af: nr ie he the breach of it 


to change my object but with a change of by 


1-2 S & oaths-that are taken-at-the + 
pre ang * , a rauh W — 


- 1% EMMA CORBETT. 
nt krete it: and amongſt'the ſordid con- 
nections of men, it is not uncommon to 
be inveſted With the public ſanction with- 
dut cver receiving ' a private / aſſent from 
"he underſtanding or the heart. I do not 
"think! theflaw of the land, of 1 ſuf- 
ficient to make a woman happ "Marri- 
age is a very honourable, But t may be 
avery miſerable inſtitution: that is, it may 
Produice' miſery while it confers - honour. 
| ceremony is only the ſeal of mutual 
ove, bur the Ben ſhould be made before; 
and in point of attachment I hold myſelf 
at this' moment as religionſly united to 


= Bentz as ik alt che formt of the earth had 


75 crifice ef my de ſtrange The 


dus 
pPlore them. I choſe not 


2 Paſſed my lips in confirmation. The fame 
idden will be lodged in my boſom whether 
that confirmation be remote or near. It is 
not intended by Heaven to be the affecti- 


-onof a year only. It is to laſt for life. 
It is to follow its object through all perils 


and da Its holy ardour is to burn 
"equally Right and pure, and nothing but 
death is to extinguiſh it. Thus, contract- 
en, my father, in A t and in truth, you 
Will eaſſly judge how light muſt be the ſa- 


political Wet of Mr. Hammo have no- 
tüng to do with my friendſhip for him. 
As they have carried him into à danger- 
path of life; far from me, I 38 de- 

er but 
8 9 id is, alas, but too 
: __ . unkkely 


,, 


* 


EMMA CORBETT. 16 
unlikely that our perſonal intereſts ſhould | 
be made one, yet the union of our fouls 
is too fincere, and too ſtrong, for five ang 
twenty times the conditional five thuuſand 

pounds to looſen or diſſolve. I felt $A 
Felf about to declare that not any-earthly 
motive could induce me to embrace this 
gorgeous bribe: but I am ſuddenly check- 
ed, and find, upon ſcrutiny into this fill» - 
al boſom, O my dear, dear father, that one 
motive, and only one there might have been, 
which could make your Emma the victim 
of money; TT 
Had the late convulſions of fortune re- 
mained in their full force—had it pleaſed 
God to increaſe their violence—had all 
that could have been raiſed by the aids of 
and induſtry proved inſufficient 
—and had thoſe venerable hairs been in- 
deed conſigned to ſorrow, and none but a 4 
daughter's duteous hand to help a parenys < | 
poverty; in that dire caſe, my beloved _ 1 
father, if you have a true ſenſe of my 
nature, you will gueſs what I ſhould have 
been tempted to do. I ſhould have ac- 
cepted the conditions in the codicil, and 
ſecured to my father a reſource from indi : 
gence at a time of his life when human. 
ty is the leaſt able to bear it. I would wor -1 
then have © married an officer-engaged- in 
the national conteſt.” Yet even then, my 
affection would remain, though its ulit- 
mate views would be changed. 


In 


- — 
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In the private receſſes of my ſoul, the 
image of Henry would ſtill be eng raved; 
and although 1 ſacrificed all that was pol- 
ſible or neceſſary, to duty, it would be 
long, very long, ere I could withiraw 
that chaſte and charming ſentiment which 
gives me in all tranſitions, a title to eſteem 
ah more than eſteem to love—him 
tenderly. N EMM a, 


0000045 200000000 
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"T0 genRy HAMMOND, ESQ. 


(a New-York, . Boſton, or Rv in the army 
| of General— in America) c 


Ox H Henry, 1 FRY a it no longer. 
Heaven knows where you may be at this 
moment! Heaven knows whether you ex- 
i! My alarm is extreme. I hazard the 
fats of a few lines. If they reach you, re- 
late your ſituation, relate your diſaſters. Do 
not torture do not kill me; but ſeize the 
Aft inftant to quiet thz terrors of my heart. 
ou do not know what ! am enduring for 
your dear fake! Tou do not know what 
-domeftic'calamities have been heaped upon 
- the anguiſh which ſeemed to admit no ex- 
aggeration! Not one moment's peace, not 
one moment's health ſhall T know Hl I 


© + 


_kearFomyou. + © 


ear from yon! Pris alas, even 


While J wri ite perhaps ſome ſavage hand. — 


Oh 


% 
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Oh Henry, Henryg-to love yirtuoully, 
conſtantly, and entirely to ;Kknow , the _ 
full value and the full danger of the belov- 
ed object to wh For. Fol areas 
to hear it; is it, oh is it amongſt the ſu- 
Premeſt of curſes or of bleſſings ?. _. - 


Fun, 
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A LTHOUG H Ihave,a lekter o 
toſſing with the ſea, and Know it mut be 
many a day upon its perturbed boſom ere 
it gets to hand, yet I again have taken u 

ths pen, with increaſe of terror, and ifit 
were poſſible, of tenderneſs. I am Il}, and 

they will not ſutfer me to quit my chamber. 
They want to deny me the uſe of the on- 
ly inſtruments Which can even Have a 
chance of conveying. to yon the ſtate of 
my heart. _Lhey cell me it is dangerous. 
How I deſpiſe their pedantry! I want 
not to be taught the ey of patience; I _ 
have praiſed it long. But horrors, too 

. great for patience itſelf, at length invade 
me! Oh by the agony Which you cauſe, 
and by alt the dreadfer nights and days 
that you make me ſuffer, reſpect my misfor- 
tunes! Relieve, recompenſe, and redreſs 
them, One page, one line, one ſentence 
e 


_ 


com poſed. Oh, 


. EMMA CORBETT. 


will ſuffice. Say but that all is well==ſay 5 
that you bieath and I will be n 
Hammond, whereſo- 
N 1 are, or whatever has befallen 
F there has been a poſſibility of 
— to me, you ſhould, (in pity to the 
__vonitition/of my mind) you ought to have 
remembered me. Unleſs—which heaven 
avert ah 1 will not ſuffer myſelf to reſt 
a moment on ſuch a horrid thought and 
yet this ſuſpenſe this agonizing ſuſpenſe 
Preſents nothing bu ſinages the moſt dire. 
Tell me explicitly, fully, eircumſtantially. 
I,conjute, I 1% that you let me know 
everything without diſguiſe, without delay. 
Alas! how I Write on—how I rave. But I 
will be very calm: indeed I will. I will en- 
deavour to fit my mind for every firoke 
8 
ohh Hammond, Hammond, what 
a vreten have you made of 
MMA Connery ? 
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n me, oh 
Louiſal congratulate yourſe}f—congratu- 
late humanity ; for one of its chief orna- 
ments yet Mues. I exiſt. I breathe. I 
recover. Hen is well. Behold the in- 
cloſed. Sanctify it with a ſiſter's kiſs, #3 
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oh eraſe not thoſe which Emma has im- 
preſfed on every line. It is dated at Dea; 
by the intelligence chears me, I trufy1 in 
Providence, and am moſt har ppy. 
ceive my treaſure, but keep It not bey Ref 
the rettirning of the poſt. S long L part 
from this dear aſſociate of my pillow; in 
love to thee, thou ſiſter of Henry, I 
cannot ſleep. while it is out of m poſſeſſion; 
tis an 1 Kr of my krien ſhip” Wich 
urpaſſes all common bounds. My fever 
abates: my pulſes reſume a uholeſo ne meat 
ſure. "Hope"ls boſy in every vein. I. can 
bear the viſitation of the ſun-bearn;: And 
will now retire to reſt, ſoftly ſupplicating 
that Power which alone can relieve me, to 
| continue Ms bounry) he has begun-- hots 
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As length, niy beloved fri = an Loh 
portunity — Ev itſelf, I had prepared 
a large pacquet againſt this dear E468 
but it was filled 'with-glgom, deſpondenc : 
and images of ſevere diſtrefs. Better proj 


_ pets appear; and I have ute my J 
| bd The inclofure from Mr. Ha ond, | 
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news in the ocean. We are joined by 
ſhips which are freighted with large and 
lideral offers of conciliation. They are 
formed methinks to ſuit the aabifous and 
_ graſping ſpirit even of an American, and 
they muſt, I think, be ted. Once 
more regulated by matern the 
Avayward child ſhall again prof The 
| treaſures of either hetnifphcrt 1 again 
be ſhared. The arms of a great nation 
ſhall no Tonger be employed to annoy but 
to defend, Our refractory fellow ſubjects 
ſhall ſoften into their former ſentiments. 
I am: now, Emma, within fight of the 
land; Reconciliation is expanding her an- 
gel plumes before us, and my preſence 


n 


Vill, I truft, be no further neceffary, than 


as it will give me an apportunity. to witne/5 
the joy when a truant child is reſtored to 


the protection of an offended parent. 
Gee Britain, all inſulted as ſhe is, inef- 
fective as have been her affectionate ad- 
vances, and ſcorned as have been her pro- 
feſſed kindneſs, ſhall receive with tranſ- 
port her America. The temporary eſ- 
trangement ſhall only ſerve, like the quar- 
rel of friends, to brighten the bonds of 


future amity. 


OPRAcR, thou image of Divinity 3 
| ſelf !—deſcend,oh deſcend upon that earth 

from"whence the miſtakes of altercating 
relations have ſo long affrighted thee! 


A _ the Ig 9 ending country- 
5 men, 


, : 
3s * 


EMMA CORBETT. ily 
men, 5 ſhape ay Jarring 3 
maintain till al confeſs thy, celeſtial — 4 25 
Subdue, gentleſt power! 7 'Heree: ſoull 
of ambition, ſoften the ſinews of authori-. 
ty, and let the countenance” of offended - 
Majeſty ſhare the tenderneſs of a father 
ah i come, I implore thee, and come with- 
out delay ! Let not Henry. fight avaſt © 
the cauſe for which Edward felt! Let 
there be no longer cauſe to fight. Ex- 
pand thy ſnowy wing over the ſame peo- 
ple replace brother in the embraces of 
brother, and friend in the foldings f 
friend. Let a ſoldier in n inftance ſup» 
plica te thee to ſheathe the ſword. Reſerve 
dis arm for the natural enemies of his 
country, and make it not a duty to go 
| _ ainſt a civil foe. - J addreſs thee, 
lovelieſt, O divine ſpirit of Peace, in 
hs name of all the dear and delicate af EE. 
fections—affections which make up hy I 
enchanting train. I call upon thee n the 
names of names of nature, reaſon, hama- —- 
nity, and good faith==in the names of 
father, child, and all connections that are 
moſt precious —l call in the names of 
Emma and Louiſa. My invocation can al- 
cend no higher, nor can — 
 ——Ha-foft, ſoft, my Ps | 
thinks the inden in heard. The court- 
ed Deity. deſcends in all the benignity of 
her brightneſs. She is ſurrounded with 
bc ſunbeams dare * e of - 
* | * 
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ſky which form her chariot. The eternal 
olive mixes in the ray which Waves over 
the turrers of the weltern world. War! is 
diſarmed. The horrid parent of fetteis is 
humſelf in chains, He ſullenly yields his 
giant limbs. He is bound as a priſoner, 
and the N is inn to nature and to 
| peace! | 
; cope Oh what a 7 throng comes for- 
| ward as incident, to, the conqueſt... The 
Arts revive. - The Muſes confeſs the tri⸗ 
umph of the Affections with a ſong. _ Ve. 
getation, though lately trample down, 
ſprings... up and - freſhens under the 
cet of Induſtry and Repoſe, who both 
aſſiſt the general reſtoration of their flower 
realms. The ſacred power of Friendſbip 
regains his ſtation in the human mind. 
The ſender power of Low reaſcends his 
_ throne, 15 bee his Ae pin Q- 
E, n neart, tremblin 

e lane Which "embelliſh* 25 
earth, receive.their returning Yo. with- 
out a wound 5 

Our ſails are thrown. back, my. beloved 


Fer Emma. The ſurface of the ea at this mp- 


ment is emblematic of peace, The ca 
fain of our veſſel is a | Their | 
England, to be taken by the ſhip N hich is 
gently floating along ſice af üs, She is 
going from the General with diſpatches; 
probably of a pleaſing; nature. All ſeems 


£ f 2 full of promiſe-rand oh, What leet and 


+ oft 


N alfecting 


* 
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affecting pleaſure it affords me, while I am 
writing this! (the barks of fair propofal 

making the beſt of their way before me.) 
I anticipate the tranſport with which my 
tidings will be received—and imagine the 
effect they will have on the exacteſt form, 
and moſt touching features, my eyes ever 
beheld. I ſee, methinks, the ſoft tear of 
genuine joy courſe along the cheek, or 
athing the cryſtal that covers my portrait 
the inviſible ſigh ſteals through its ver- 
meil paſſage—the roſy gates of life and 
love are opened to welcome the news, 
and balmily breathe over it a tender aſpi- 
Mo IN 102 208 
Adieu, Adieu] the pacquets are ready. 
I am in hope: I am in heaven. Adieu, 
Pech _ Henry HAMA 


E RT T'BR:+ NI. 
_ © TO FREDERICK BERKLEY, ESQ, 


A FORTUNATE change has happen- 
ed, Frederick, in this family, fince my 
laſt. Emma is all rapture and all health. 
She has heard from Henry Hammond, and 
the effect of this intelligence writes trium- 
Plant love upon every feature. Her lan- 
guor is gone. Her tears ſtream from hap- 
Bine only. She ſighs with bliſs. 


g 
J 


— 


—— 
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Upon my enteri the room about an 
hour ago, ſhe ca Fn hold of my hand, 
and, as, I was about.. feeling her pulfe, 
exclaimed—*O, Sir Robert,” the panacea 
W arrived. Lam well. Tam happy“ 

By my foul, Frederick, her joy and her 
forrow are alike amiable ; and though both 
are to me as adverſe winds, yet the more 
ba diſtreſſes me, the more F love her. 

en * „ Ra YMOND, 


of © 


= » 2 . A 
.+ . — n 4 : enn 
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.TO LOUISA CORBETT. 


© Good God! who ſhall eee to 65 
thom the depths of human . when 
it is thy wilt to exerciſe the chaſtening 
rod? The felicity ſo lately brought me was 
As the lightning before the ſtorm, and on- 
I announced its approach. The thun- 
derbolt has at length fallen to cruſh the 
moſt unfortunate. . 
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* 8 3 dead? i he. too numbered 
Vith the lain ? and ath the noble 9 
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ſo ſoon followed the lovely Ed ward? Alas? 
Aerie tk even while your letter f 
fairer information lay before me, In vain ; 
expeQance of finding ſomething that re- 
lates to the fate of my huſband, even a- 
gainſt the convictions I have of his death, 
I fondly examine every paper and public 
print relating to the war, that falls in my 
way. In the Gazette of laſt night I per- 
ceive- there has been an engagement, and 
] cead with ſtreaming eyes an account of 
the wounded and the lain. Vet, are 
you ſure of Jour intelligence? I hope-it 
is, in part, ill founded; for I perceive not 
the name of Hammond in either liſt. An 
Enſign Haddock, and a Captain Hammer/on, 
are mentioned amongſt the wounded ; but 
theſe do not approach very near even in 
Tound. - Iwill enquire farther immediate- 


ly mean tie hope hope every thing, 
deareſt friend. My brother oh no—l 


will not Haue it ſ , , T 

Net's |  LovrsAa.CorpeTrT. 

\ $442 8 

| nn enn 

1 LO οοErfr. 

1 HE Gazette/. ſlain 'F waunded !—Oh I - 
had no conception to what an extreme 
of miſery I. was: reſervedl You, have miſ- 
taken me; but of what dire information 
| : © 2 has 


1 


| * ſeen the bloody lift. 
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has that miſtake been productive? There 
fas then been an eng engagerent you have 


purpoſe concealed from me. The fkir- 

miſh, v4 ſay, was fudden. You read 

| of a Capt ain Hammerſon. In the hurry of 

4 war Fe is eaſy to drop one ſyllable, or 

to add another. Theſe conflicts are too 

great. | 

| The incloſed will ſhew you that the 
wounds of Henry need not have been ſub- 
joined to the violence of a parent blinded 
by the rage of hydra party 

The wounds of Henry, did I fay—O 

hold hold my heart; cannot bear it 

indeed I cannot. 

| Adieu. I will think upon a Yemegy. 


HO 


3498 : . = "EMMA, 
I. r. . 
| TO EMMA CORBETT. 


Eu M A, be yourſelf. You mu make 
one generous effort. I ſee you languiſhing 

under my eye and cannot bear it. Thrice 
have I ſeen you in the fick chamber within 
a few weeks. It is eaſy to perceive that 
your whole foul is pining after Henry— 
the perfidious Henry; with whom your 
union . way be v hile you think proper 


t muſt have been 


EMMA CO RBETT. 1 93 


ment returned, and returned with what de- 
generate Britons uw call glory—nay,, 
could he lay the conquelt of the plunder-, 
ed colonies at thy fret, there exiſts a reaſon. 
which would make it vile yes, mark the, 


ſtrength of the term—VILE, in Ense, 


Gr belt to accept it. But I ſeg nothing leſs 
than the entire explanation of the fact 


will convince. thee.. , Toeruſh,, therefore, 


every lingering hope at once, know thou, 
dear infatuated, thy father {till} leans his 
very ſoul on the welfare of America. 
Thofe fortunes which have been deſtroy- 
ed, thoſe debts which. have impoveriſhed 
me, as well as thoſe ample ſtreams of 


commerce which rolled unobſtructed from 


ſhore to ſhore, were all dedicated to injur-- 


ed America. For er thy brother's blood 
\ was ſhed, and had I yet more ſons, more 
fortunes, and more reſources, they 
ſhould all be at the ſervice of that violated. 
country. She: is injured—ſhe is aggriev- 
ed, my daughter. Her oppreſſions are 


at my heart. — The ſtrings that fix it to 


4 > 


9 


my boſom. are trembling; for her. She 
glows with a generous love of freedom, 
She has been condemned Without, a, 


-The (word was. beg to her throat ere 


on, famine, and parricide, have entered 
os 1 | her 


to own a father, and accept his protection. 
I tell thee; Emma, that were he this mo- 


hearing .—She was ſtabbed into reſiſtace. 


ſhe thought of '{elf-defence..  Conflazrati= 


1 
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her late peaceful habitations. The com- 
mon bounties of Providence have been 
denied her. The blood of citizens, of 
brothers, and of friends, is flowing in 
rivers through her ſtreets. 
I have not, Emma, heals ene of halo 
' who hawk about my principles, and ſaun- 
ter in babbling ignorance from coffee- 
houſe to coffee-houſe. I am in 
- my\ politicks, and think my ſteady adhe- 
- rence to them a part of my religion. Since 
we are cruelly taught to make a fan 
ngliſh- 


mark of diſtinction betwixt an 
man and an American, Ion a myſelf the 
- latter, and deplore the infirmities that 
prevent me from ruſhing to the field. 
My child, my child, I know the ruinous 
rapacity, the murder, the 'viLLAinY 4 0 
this unnatural wer. 1 enter . by 
thetically, into every wrong which A- 
23 ſuſtains. It is the only point 
wherein I am enthuſiaſtic, and it is the 
only point where enthuſiaſm is great and 
ious! Do not imagine, raſh girl ſ—— _ 
- monfirous thought do not DARE to im- 
agine, ungrateful Henry ſhall ever re- 
ceive the hand of Emma, Spare me, be- 
loved daughter, in this one 'part—this 
© fore, this tender nd in every other, 
command your father! You owe me wis 
ht you owe me this FAVOUR, 
this indulgence, I would have 
your Hammond, and oppoſed his enter- 
1 ing 
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ing into this wicked employment, but it 
— impoſſible. High of heart, he ſcorn- 
ed to be even tenderly controuled. I en- 
deavoured to win him generoully over to 
an honourable cauſe. He called it inſult, 
bribery, baſeneſs. The military diſtrac- 
tion was throbbing in every vein. When 
I argued, he juſtified every meaſure of mi- 
niſtry. Great Britain, he ſaid, was groſſ- 
ly abuſed—her lenity ſcorned—her laws 
defied her ſublime prerogative con- 
temptuouſliy ſet at nought He ſpoke 
loud and vehement of American rebellion. 
The honour of the empire, he ſaid, now 
depended on the exertion of each indivi- 
dual, and it was the duty of every young 
man (whom every tie of intereſt, every 
bond of loyalty, and every principle of 
Policy called upon) to manifeſt his zeal, 

is courage, and his attachment. He 
went on, my child, in all the foaming 
folly of youth, declaring, that he ſhould 
account himſelf baſe, were he to deny 
the convribution of his arm. The greater 
bis love for Emma, the nobler his facrifice, | 
he faid. He was determined: he had 
made up bis mind: and was reſolved to 
defend his country or gloriguſly periſh in | 

her ruins. I pitied his delirium, yet ve- 
nerated his ardour. Well directed, of 

what was it not ſuſceptible ] He was above 

admonition, and kept erring on. In true 

tenderneſs to thee, my Emma, I forgot J 
. the 


29 EMMA CORBETT. 

the dignity of age, and even ſtooped-to 
intercede, - After all my letters to him 
were in vain, I privately ſought a perſon- 
al interview, but his boiling ſpirit took 
fire- I reluctantly withdrew, and . 
up the point. 

Oh America, thou bleeding innocent, 
how art thou laden with oppreſſions! Oh 
my child, my child! Nature, Religion, and 
Religions God, are on her ſide; and will 
vou take to your arms, and to your em- 
braces, a youth who propenſely violates 
| theſe ?—a cruel youth whoſe reeking blade 
may at this moment ſmoke with kindred 
ore! "Tyranny hath not a reſerve of 

arbarity in ſtore. She is exhauſted. Your 
Henry 1 is a volunterr amongſt thoſe who, as 
an acquifition. to the Britiſh army, have 
added the tomahawk, the hatchet, and 
the ſcalping knife. And will the tender- 
hearted Emma 2 to love ſuch a 
barbarian? Away, away, it will not bear 
a thought! Baniſh, o obliviate, dete him. 
He is in open rebellion againſt the /aw; , 
nature. Let your affections flow into a * | 
channel—ah ſuffer a parent's hand to pilot 
them. He has a Fond 3 in TOE wy our 
ie a friend—— Job: 

But tell me that you have ref yours 
el. Tell me that you are indeed my daugh- 
[fs 5 Adieu, | 
1 Cnantus Cobb rr. 
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EMMA CORBANT: * | 
LETTER NC. 
TO FREDERIGK BERKLEY, bse. 


1 WI L L withdraw my fooliſh FO | 
this ill. arred attempt. Go down to Caſ- 
tleber ITY, and I will meet you there with- 
e clay. 


K.” d | 
ity of intereſts i in this fami- 
I IM each part oppoſes the other, 
and where till greater entanglement is 
romiſed, are really too many tor me Who 
bave made a ſudden tranſition from qui- 
etneſs to agitation. 
Fou cannot reprobate my weakneſs i in 
a keener ſtile of cenſure than I myſelf do. 
Oh, I know full well the unfitneſs of ſuch. 
ſtorms to the ſober ſeaſon of my life. 1 
conceal the cauſe from all but you, 3 
pn ſhews me, how little 
| 5 expect were that cauſe. imparted. 
to leis generous hearts. Fo 
| The mauer Gove lens, A 
certain arling on, which ſcarce con- 
fines Corbett on this ſide phrenzy, and 
the avowed pre-engagements. of Emma, 
which are more than barriers of iron a- 
gainſt me, unite to point at the neceſſity. 
of retreat, Expect. me, therefore,; ant 
when we are together, prepare yourſelf _ 
with fubje& of converſation; which, in- 4 
- deed, may take. any turn but that of my _ 
ay: all men, who- are conſcious they 
FP | POR 


1398 EMMA CORBETT. © 
Poſſeſs any, proſcribe this. In happineſs 

and in mifery, Frederick, we have a few 
grains of ſelf-love; and, while all its 
f proud aſſociates croud about us, we ſuffer 
no theme to be diſcuſſed that can humiliate 
= 108 to ourſelves. Your's, 


4 LETTER NU. ol 
e e To THE SAME, | 


$5: op, dear friend. vißt nat 


to take leave, and twice failed twice 
Wh! Packed; *and* twice unpacked my port- 
_ manteau—twice ordered my ſervant to get 
= horſes; and twice pretended to be wea- 
therwiſe, and, as an excuſe for chang-/ 
bp 190 mind, have propheſied a change of 
atmoſphere, In the noon-tide brightneſs'of 
the ſun I have predicted ſtorms and hurri- 
canes ; and it is in vain the fellow caſts 
his eye to the heavens, and declares that 
the weather is fixed. It is his maſter, alas! 
and not the air, which is unſettld. 
A kttle gelay can make no *iiference,” 
Indulge me. Humour me. 


decide too as 1 
mand of me. Farewell!!! 
bet RG - RoperT 18 
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4 Caſtleberty yet. I have twice attempted 


Within a poſt or two I:will decide, and 


/ 
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The confuſion of the Corbetts the ab- 
ſurd yet affficting emotions of my d] 


eee eee . | 


9 out tomorrow. rt Yo wr 1 11 


. 2 oO 
7 4 © : Adieu! 195 WAS) 18 7. Fs #1 7 7 
„ 8 2 412 — 1 
200 (1 75 ol - fler! 8 107 


-L = 5 by E R XCIX. 
al | n 10 0. conngrr, ESQ. 19 .<) Ny 0 


H. a v E a /Fafpigion, ue Mr. 0 
ä mond is wounded; let that cireumſtance, 
oh my father, account to you for the hor- 


rors of mind which have for ſome days 


locked up every power of hand and of 
voice. The former faculty is in ſome 

medkire reſtored; fo far at leaſt, as trem- 
blingly to trace. upon paper ſomething) 
like an anſwer to your affecting favour; 


every ſyllable of which is as an envenom- 


ed arrow fixing in my boſom. Your deter- 
mined objection then to poor Henry is at: 
laſt accounted for! I thought the ſanguine 
track of party was waſhed. wholly: from: 
a father's heart by the blood. of my bro- 
_ Shall . 3 interrupt 
: the 


1 


200 EMMA CORBETT. 
the fineſt affections of humani ty? For- 
rid is the aſpect of battle, view it on ei- 
ther ſide. It cannot ſhift, to an attitude, 
nor take one Pofition, to ſoften its terrors 
upon the reflecting mind. To THAT it is 
 unifortaly-odivus; nor is it at all amended 
by conſidering, that as it began ſoon af- 
ter the crration, it will ſcarcely end till 
the deſtruction of the world. It has; even. 
within the narrow precincts of our family, 
divided the ſon from the father, and the 
lover from his miſtreſs; let it not be ren- 
dered more dire by - fetting the intereſt 
of the daughter againſt that of her 
moſt honoured parent, ſinte that would 
be to encourage the madneſs of mortals, 
_ the civil peltilence, that in the fo 
of a e, is gone forth againſt us. 
It would violate the gentle laws of nature, 
and tear down thoſe oonciliating ties which 
faſten kindred in one vaſt chain of connex- 
ion, ample as earth, and beautiful as hea- 
ven. Tou have painted your own pa- 
triotiſm and that of Henry, fir, with e- 
qual vigour of language, at leaſt, you 
have faid either way to prove that 
- both fancy the canſe near is the cauſe of 
0 When one ſide at- 
tacks, the other muſt naturally deſend; 
on which acoount, while the ita con- 
ſttention temains, ſome will vehemently 
denſure the very meaſures which forme as. 
* applaud. Hut, in avowing 
Four 
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your own enthuſiaſm, my dear father, do 
you not, in effect, Juſtify that of Henry? 
You both ſeem to hug to your boſoms a 
political Cleopatra, for whoſe ſake you 
are willing to Fein or to loſe a world. 
England is to Henry what America is to 
you. Each inſiſts that he is eſpouſing the 
cauſe of an injured friend: and while this 
is the caſe, how can it be expected that 
either ſhould yield? In fact, would not 
ſuch a conceſſion, according to the pre- 
ſcriptions of Honour, in this world's accep- 
tation of the word, be accounted: baſe? 
You have, you ſay, attempted” to direct 
the ſword of Henry on the better fide of 
the diſpute. Mich is that better fide? 
Henry deelares for Britain, you for Ame; 

rica. What third perſon ſhall decide be- 
tween you? The feeble voice · of a o- 
man will neither be heard or admitted. 
Elſe, might ſne venture to aſſert that your 
countrymen are bleeding abroad, while 

the point of right and wrong is adjuſting 
at home. This, however, is clear, my 
dear father, from your own premiſes: if 
Henry thought himſelf inſulted by the 
propoſal of changing his fide; you would 
have been no leſs ftung, had a fimilar pro 
poſttion'came- from to you.” And this 
proves, that both are acting on what is 
called patriotic principle. What right 
reaſon then has the one to be diſpleaſed 
with the other? Tet upon this diſpleaſure 
2. 1985 mk. on 
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on your part, you urge me to withdraw 


my vows. Are then virtuous reſolutions 
ſo to be withdrawn, my father? When 
+ affection is faſhioned by the feelings, and 
long cheriſhed in a ſoul which neither pro- 
| nor practiſes any ill, whoſe every 
thonght is ſubmitted to the holy criticiſm 


"> Heaven, nor ever dreads the {crutiny— 


is it, under theſe circumſtances, of a tex- 
ture ſo convenient, as to ſhift from object 


to object with every gale of opinion, and 


move away 


do tread without ſtop or turning 


Jon 


at the word of command ? 
Wherefore, let me once again tenderly 
enquire, : wherefore did you originally in- 
ſpire me with a veneratien far ſober rea- 
fon? why inſuſe in me a ſteady and ge- 
nerous way of thinking? Was it NA 
for ornament or for uſe? If not intended 
as the See 222 through e- 
very meander ot this mort pilgrimage, 
oh whetefore did you not at , even in 
the nurſery, while every power was im- 
preſſive, and would have taken the form 
you choſe to give it wherefore then did 
vou not lead me into the path that I was 
? Alas! 
you have given me fixed principles, ac- 
knowledged they were . ſaw. them 
| n Ne r 
expect in their fu wt 

fineſt foliage, that they hols fudtenl 
periſh. But the habits of my —_ 
NI fo firong, that l Rae 
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for me to deal in diſguiſes.” I will not 
now begin an artificial character. Oh! 

ſuffer me to implore you, fir, to continue 
my attachment to Truth and Nature. I 
know nothing of ſtate wrangles, or Con- 
greſs quarrels. I mix not with the infuri- 
ate errors of party.  T only act up to thoſe 


ſimple principles of moral hfe, which a> 


ſure me that conſtancy in favour of a n - 
valuable objett (not obſtinate predilection 
to a bad one) is the bafis on which the ſu- 
perſtructure of all that is noble, juſt, and 
good, muſt be raiſed. My wiſdom is ex 
2 tremely limited. It ſtretches not into thoſe 
maxims which deſolate the earth for a va- 
pour of victory, nor does it preſume to 
penetrate the wiles of government. All it 
does pretend to, belongs to that ſmall and 
dear ſyſtem in which every woman ought. 
to be inſtructed; namely, that a welk-fixed 
tenderneſs ſhould never be removed, that 
it ſhould brave the ſtorms of fortune and 
diftrefs, that while life- remains it ſhould 
be the animating purpsſe of life to cultivate 
it, and that death, and death only, ſhould 
diffolve the bonds which virtue had made. 
If my beloved father would for one mo- 


ment lay the clamorous contentions of a 


bickering ſpecies aſide, and ſubmit to be 
charmed by that diſpaſſionate power 


wich decides calmly of truth and fall. 


hood, he would be convinced of this. 1 
am ſure he would: for his nature is gentle 


andz” 


— 


| 
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and his heart is ſoft. Ah think what a taſk 
it is for your ſoul-fick Emma to be under 
the neceſſity of uſing theſe pleadings at 
fuck: a time! Come to her bed ſide per- 
haps the cauſe of our diſputes may now— 
Oh for pity, my father, haſten, to me 
aid me in this dreadful conflict reſcue me 
from mylelf—wipe away the bittereſt tear 
that anguiſh ever drew from the heart of 
a daughter, and recover me, ere it be yet 
too late, from the arms of death. 


" F. 


4» | . | . N > EMMA, 
| TYT-T\EF Q> 
10 EMMA CORBETT. 


3 Uncraree UL, Emma! perverſe and 
inſenſate child! You merit neither the 

- pangs you coſt me, nor the tenderneſs you 
receive from me, I gave you a reaſon co- 
ent enough to have weaned a worthy, girl 
525 a thouſand Hammonds. | To that I 
might have added the ſudden departure 
of a generous friend, who I mow tell you 
(for 1 can hold no longer) would have laid 
his fortune at your Ret. This, indeed, 
you muſt have hag ſince nothing but the 
moſt extreme, ſtupidity could remain ig- 
norant 


— 


EMMA CORBETM- og: 
norant of thoſe attentions: which, for ma- 
ny weeks paſt, have been laviſned upon. 


you by Sir Robert Raymond, a man, oh 
inconſiderate! who ſaved thy aged father: 
in the very criſis of his misfortunes, and 
too delicate to demand as a debt the ten 
der returns of love, which he would have 
ſued for as a favour, is gone, almoſt bio- 
ken-hearted, away. I had promiſed to con- 

_ ceal his confidence, but you extort it from 


me; nay, you continue {tilF to doat upon 


the wretch who is fighting againſt all the - 


beſt and deareſt connections of your | fa- 
mily.. I will not endure it. You aſſume 
the language of deciſion, and call it the 
: ſentiment of reaſon. | You ſet yourſelf up 


as a judge, and lift your woman's voice a- 
gainſt the ſacred principles of patriot and 


parent. It is not to be borne. Let me 


hear no more on the ſubject. Ceaſe your 


threats about d 


bear to urge me. Tou are not to learn 
the touches of my temper. My principles 


are not leſs ſacred than your paſſion. Your. 


principles! What are they? Airy no- 
things. Mine are the ſolemn affections of 
a lover of his country, and a deteſter of 


its oppreſſors, a deteſter of Henry Hammond! 
Why will you driye me to this? I know: 


nothing of his wounds; but if he has re- 


 £erved fame, there is reaſon to ſuppoſe he 
1 GE 54 : 0... 
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daggers, darts, and death. 
I look pow upon ſuch romance. For- 


e /ENMA'CORBETT; 
has give wore +" at leaſt his bloody endea- 


IF vours'cantivt have been wanting, and e- 


very one is in the boſom of your father's 
native land. © Your affection is that of a 
girl whimpering after a" boy. Is this an 
affe&ion' to bs brought in competition 
wich that glorious fire which the love of 
liberty, and an abherrence (as ſettled as 
it is ſublime) of rigtits uſurped and faith 
broken? Is your ane yet headfirong 
inclination” worthy to be brought into con- 
* with the pa G of that fills the 
breaſt, and fires the affticted 
een father, "> 115 

| Cranes Convarm? 4 
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Tar R characters of my pen will diſco- 
ver to you the condition of my heart. 
Sickneſs; ſorrow, diſtraction, and deſpair, 
are the apologies I have to offer for ſilence. 
Do not gtieve for the news you ſent, or 
rather that you ſent me fach news, It in- 
ſpires a thought whoſe influgnce chears 
me; but F want health. Oh that I could 
recover that I could gain but a little 
MR. 5 15 

J Enough. 


* 
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Enough. Writing will exhauſt me. 1 
muſt nurſe: myſetf. A new cauſe of ſor- 
row too ! Sir Robert aymond has—Ge- 
nerous man, how I feel for him! 0 

Louiſa, adieu. Pray for my recoy 
I conjure you. I would uſe it to a worth 


purpoſe. I would PDF. it, Ces * 
| of Gal as 0 be el 2 


e farewell, tei ea vis 


LBTTER. cl. 


70 nt coRMETT. 


Tus; news of the day h how 
ſhall I xelate it? The 3 as,they;are 
called, have cut to pieces the geneh, part 
ot——, and yet this is mere newſpaper 
report. Henry perhaps may be amongſt 
thoſe who eſcaped the Auster, T can- 

not, ſupport cheſe ſtrokes will enquire | 

| 100 Rs Let 1 e woul id 24 
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Is LETTER cull, 


* . 


To LOUISA CORBETT.” 


Ir a fuſicient. Let our ches ceale. 
God almighty. blefs my Louiſa and her 
babe! Heaven's pity: and protection be up- 

on them! Emma, bent on her knee, offers 
this prayer to her Maker. It is her legacy. 
"I M1 is * laſt leave of love and el. 


EA. 3 alen! Adieu! Adieu! 
3 Wt bt Euua. 


* 
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ee . 
L TO SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


-O; RAYMOND, Rayinond ! ! 'my 
oldeſt friend, my trueſt companion, pity, 
ah pity the an guiſm of a ther—pity a 
Patent whoſe beiſechtiona have driven a- 
way bis child! Emma hath eloped. Hea- 
yen knows where ſhe has wandered. Un- 
der pretence of ' viſiting a friend near 
- town, ſhe went · in one of the public ſta- 
ges, with intent, as ſhe ſaid, to return in 
the evening. The friend whom the pre- 

tended to viſit was Mrs. Arnold of Rich- 


mond, on n whom ſhe had often called in a 
neigh 


— 
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neighbourly: way. I remained therefare 
ectly unalarmed till twilight. A tem- 
pPeſt. of thunder and ennie happening 

abaut nine O clock, I {ent over a ſervant 

to Mrs. Arnold's, imagining ſhe might be ? 
afraid to come through it alone. The ſer- 
vant returned from Mrs. Arnold with news 
that Emma called there far a few minutes 
by way . A ene 1 but went a- 
ken im a great hurry. It was near mid- 


1 received theſe hartid i- 


Ges „and then I ordered my horſes es to 
be an and went at full ſpeed. to . 
very houſe where the ſtages ſet up. The 


people were all in bed. and I obtained 
anſwers to my queſtions with difficulty. 


None were ſatisfactory. E traverſed e 


ſtreets. in a diſtrac u manner, for oh, you j 
know how- I doat upon Emma!'T could 
not give the coaghtman-any: direction, and 


he continued d e but 1 
bid him 80 i Ng . rather th han to my 
own. houſe. trace no clue -n 


glimmering of tt Hard-hearted girl! 
What though I- use her to forget the 
ungenerous Henry, am; not her father? 
But I will be calm, Iwill cut her from my 
affections for ever. I am juſt got home. 


It is day- break. 2 are all diſ- 


: perſed to hunt after a runaway girl. What 


a a dreadful morning! The hemiſphere is in 
a blaze!—The wind hlows hard !— The 


f e opengrta 1 breaſt "OY ſee 
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20 EMMA CORBETT. 
into its bowels. IL. am fitting all alone. 
Oh my heart, what a thunder-clap was 
there!—It is now rolling along the ſphere. 
Oh Emma, Emma, my daughter—my 
child—my darling—where, where art 
thou? Another! WonDpeR-woRKkING 
Gop! behold a contrite parent upon his 
knees, lame and decrepid as he is, to ſup- 
9 9098 covering for the beloved fugitive. 

erhaps, Raymond, our poor diſconſolate 


— the mutual joy of our hearts ar 
tome ſudden . Rroke 01 "ak 272 
turn imagination that horrible way. No, 
no: Emma is at laſt diſobedient, ſhe is 
| baſe, ſhe has abuſed her father, ſne 
' . Wherefore do not my ſervants return? 


Villains, how dare they ſport with a ſor- 


to like mine? They know not what it is 


To be a parent? «+ | gr 
Alas! I rave. They have not been long 
gone from me, and were they already to 

cume back, I ſhould banifh them from 
my preſence for ever. I know not what 

I would have, I only know, Oh Ray- 
mond, that the univerfe cannot contain a 
more unhappy man than 


- 
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LETTER OY. | 
75 TO c CORBETT, ESQ, 
ſend 883 you an expreſs. I have heard 


from Emma. Oh, my friend, you muſt 
arm yourſelf with Grtirdde, The poſt 


fore dark. Emma lives, is recovering 
for the reſt, prepare yourſelf. Prepare 


reſolution, which claim admiration, even 


their iſſue. 
[ perceive that the preſent tate of your 


* 


1 


much reſembles my own, for my compa- 
ny to ſerve you. us try the force of 
ſeparate reflection. 


Read the letter of por beloved 3 
er, and tell me what is to be done! 


* 


; 725 Vour's, 
RNonzRT RAYMOND. 
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= your Te] arrived I was 1 10 : 


brought me the incloſed about an hour be- 


yourſelf to hear o <delity, heroiſm, and 
from us whom they affliet, whatever be 


mind, my dear unhappy Corbett, too 


3 1 : 


te ancient friendſhip 


— 
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L-E*T-T-E R* CVI. 8-1 
To SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. ® - 
| Icram the aſſiſtance of a man whom 
I know to be generous, who honours ane 
with his eſteem, and whom I wenerate for 
that has long untted 
eur families. By the powerful force of 
all theſe feelings 1 conjure you, on the re- 
_ ceipt of this letter, to viſrt my father: 
Aſlure him that his dear, deer image le 
unimpaired in my heart. Tell him that 
my abſenting myſelf in this manner is mot 
the truant trick of a girl who triumphs in 
the vexation of a parent, but proceeds 
from @ motive moſt virtuous, irre- 
fiſtable, moſt oonſcientious from a. duty 
Ws that appeals to heart, my ſenſes, and 
my foul. O let him mat "think that 1 glory 


in the neceſſity which takes me one mo- 
ment from Hum. d lament, I weep, I 


ne eee e e 


duty went hand in hand, and that ſome 
of their objects did not lie ſo wide apart 
from others. Superior to every deceit, I 
would have conſulted my father even on 
the preſent meaſure, bur de will recollect 
the terror into which his late converſations 


"SE „The incloſure from Emma. 
R threw 


2. ** * 
. 
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threw me, and will then be.convinced how 
impoſſible it was to riſque ſuch an eclair- 
ciſſement. Yet even now I will forbear to 
juſtify my departure, becauſe I would ſuf- 
fer ſome reproach myſelf, rather than try 


to eſtabliſn an irregular example. But the 
Power who is giving me ſtrength to ſuſ- 


tain the great buſineſs I am about to un- 


dertake, has placed in my boſom ſome- 
thing which reconciles me to the enter- 
prize. Oh Sir Robert, there is a duty 
which muſt be performed —at leaſt at- 
tempted. Nature, reaſon, honour, and 
faith the moſt hallowed, all ſtir within 
me; nay, God himſelf, at the marking 
of whoſe awful name I bow, ſeems look- 
ing down from his heaven of heavens with 
approbation. I may ſeem to be romantic, 
when I mean only to ſhew myſelf ſincere. 
All fort of reſearch will be vain. I would 


not have yielded to the leaſt ſemblance of 


a ſcheme, which is moſt terrible to my na- 
ture, could it by any means have been a- 
voided. My father will call to mind cer- 
tain ſentiments, and do me juſtice in his 
own dear boſom on this occaſion,” 
Sir Robert Raymond, I ever deſired to 
be uniform, and to reconcile the diſtin& 
parts of my conduct with the whole. Vet 
Iwill bear up againſt the charge of im- 
Propriety in this one inſtance for the ſake 
of but further explanation is unne- 
ceſſary. G0 then, oh amiable mediator 
5 „ betwixt 


* 


— 


— 
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detwixt parent and child—go, and plead 
my cauſe. in all the cloquence of friendſhip. 
_ (Obtain for me the paternal -pardon—ſuf- 
tain his heart, -and .do not eng a 
Prex to foro, . iet 
| Excuſe my forbearing to give you any 
| addreſs, Pity the concealments which 
| mus impoſed. - Be it ſufficient that I will 
_ <ontinue to ſend you accounts N 
wy eng opportunity. | 
5 Om, farewell! * 
8 © Emma Cox DET r. 
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LET TRR cn. | 
| vo smn ROBERT RAYMOND. 


C3 UR letter, Sir Reabert, 1 its 
Aar and dreadful ineloſure came to hand. 
At is no) befere my eyes, which are 
_Kreatming in penitence for the phrenzy 
-Whieh: has baniſhed my daughter. I now 
behold the whale matter too plain. Oh, 
my friend, I treated the "moſt chniful of 

hildren with unwon ted harſnneſs, and in 

whe patriot I extinguiſhed the parent. 1 
- expected that a foul like Emme's' ſhauld 
- Hireumſcribe itſelf within the i wh 
ties. Curſe on the ange of party! Ex- 
„ eee war! A-wihac : 


yy. 4 


are cauſes, countries, worlds, to the loſs. 
of one dear child adorned with the virtues 


of Emma Corbett! Blind, doatingzeal! what 
haſt thou to do with an old man's heart? 


What, with the ſacred ſeaſon of the ſilver 
hair? Is mine an age to engage in theſe 


tumultuous ſubjects ? No. I fhonld have 
taken my darling daughter to my boſom, 


and with an enlarged benevolence prayed 


fervently for the roving embrace of a2 
divided people. That would have been 


true patriotiſm and true philanthropy. 


Inſtead of which, dolt and dotard as I 


was, I mixed with hot-headed giddineſs 


in the affray. intereſted myſelt in eve- 


ry fugitive breath of vague intelligence; 


and, "hill J talked of juſtice, I was en- 85 


couraging laughter; _ wholly forgetting, 
or too bloud-thirſty to remember, that ei- 
ther army is — d of kindred and of 
_ countrymen. Behold, Raymond, how I 
am puniſhed ! But where, Where all this 
time is Emma? No date! No addreſs 1 


A young creature unfriended, alone, of 4 


delicate frame, -and haraſſed by fatigue ! 


Sick allo! Nan uſed to travel unattended- 


| —Oh heaven! But ſhe will return. The 


thought makes me eaſier. Let me in- 
dulge it. How tender will I be to her- 
with what fondneſs will I hang upon her 


neck, and hide her bluſhes in my boſom 


how will I talk how ſoothe— how con- | 


_ ſole ann FI will Kiſs her into confidence 


and 
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and compoſure.” I will even converſe—: 
(pardon me, Sir Robert, pardon the effuſi- 
ons of a repenting heart) —I will even 
converſe u her darling theme.— The 
name of ry ſhall be mentioned, and 
if it does her good, not without tender- 

_ nefs;” © Alas! What has the youth done, 
but Yes, yes, Emma will return. 
She muſt. She ſhall. The flender and 
trembling thread of my being | is ſuſtained 
by no other hope. 

I have ſent advertiſements to the pa- 
pers, inviting her home, deſcribing per- 


ions, eircumſtances, and fituations, but 


concealing names. I have diſpatched* va- 

rious meſſengers to all the ports to have her 
- tenderly intreated, (almoſt cordially con- 
trouled, ſhould her romantic nature—for- - 


ch I fuſpect ſne meditates Was there e- 


ver any thing fo wild — But ſhe will never 
be able to carry it into execution, and 
J vill not even ſuppoſe it practicable. She 
will return. I ſhall recover the treaſure of 
mp age. But the interim is anguiſh—oh, 
haften, my friend, to ſoften it. I am ſick, 
and Emma is not at my ſide. I ſee her 
not at the harpſichord I hear not her en- 


cChanting voice—T contemplate not her 


lovely. features—all; all the exact images 

of helf dear mother her mother! Who 
would ſhudder in her grave were ſne 
A ſervant enters to tell me there is no- 
8 but her own nttle money-box 4 
| 5 


- | 
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ſing. Her cloaths are all above ſtairs. I 
dare not go to look at them. I dare not 
open the door of her chamber. It would 
certainly be my dean 
"$315  - CHARLES Cox BRT. 
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To FREDERICK BERKLEY, ESQ. - 


I A M not ſorry you found it inconveni- 
ent to meet me. Objects of gloom, I 
know, are intolerable to you. Caltleber- 
ry at preſent affords little elſe. I uſed, * 
my friend, to fly from theſe, as aſſiduouſſy 
as yourſelf. Yet now they are become very. 
dear. I love the ſolitude which this ſcene 
affords me. It was lately adorned by the 
ſociety of Emma. Ah elegant and | hap» | 
lefs girl! She has not only eloped, but en- fl 
gaged me to juſtify the ſtep ſhe had taken 
to her father. Oh Frederick, her lan- | 
guage is ſo ſweet, her power over me ſo 
reſiſtleſs, and her firm affeion for this | 
happy Hammond, this heroic rival, ſo 4 
-  reſpeCtable, that my whole ſoul yields im- 4 
plicit obedience to the very deſires which = 
involve me in'deſpair! What, 'of things 
poſſible, would I not do to ſecure to her | 
but one moment's happineſs? Alas! my 
friend, ſincerely as I know you love me, 
5 U I dare | 
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I dare not tell you all that I intend to do. 
Yet confider a young oreature about to 
venture on the wild and uncertain ocean, 
moved'by a facred impulſe in favour of a 
worthy lover, who has himſelf left a 
blooming miſtreſs, whoſe ſociety he con- 


| ſents to ſacrifice, to his country. Conſi- 


der alſo this lover, - as one who is the 
choice of Emma, and is every way ſuita- 
ble to her in perſon as in age. 

When you have miaturely weighed theſe 


circumſtances, then tell me what at my 


age and under my circumſtances 1 ought 
to do. My, friend, no man knows what 


virtue or what en there is in him till 


after the hour of 8 5 exertion. 
There is a pr 


y, rolling in 


my mind, and og a little more reflecti- 


on I can reconcile it wholly to the diftate = 
that uniformly ſways me, I ſhall under- 


cule. But for any thing 
hall be prepared. 1h 


Ly 


take ſomething that will excite your vidi. 
of that kind 1 
only two great 
powers to confult, my reaſon and my 


Lonſcienee. What they inſpire can never 
de laughed away. "Taba then, but do 


not forget tha your mirth is at the ex- 
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LETTER CIX. 
10 LOUISA CORBETT. WN 
Bleu. 
I AM writing in a common public-houſe 
at this wing m whence in about half 
an hour 1 ſhall ſet off for America, 1 
am reſolved to perform this voyage at all 
hazards. Do not, dear Louiſa, accuſe me 
of wanting confidence becauſe I did not 
acquaint you with my deſign. FT could ne- 
yer ſupport the idea of involving a friend 
in the perils of a truſt, which may pro- 
duce altercation in the iſſue, When the 
foul is ſettled in its plan, it is uſeleſs to 
aſk advice; and to enjoin ſecrecy in any 

family matter, is generally to embroil the 
perſon entruſted with ſome * of it or 
another, 
The haſte and agitation. 1 which 1 
write is not to be expreſſed. The houſe 
is cronded with ſailors and their parting 
friends. I am equipped with a proper dil-. 
Wile. No matter. what embarraſſmer ts T 
ve had to procure or to put it on. The 
Wind does not allow r me retard for dek fp. | 
tions. I am going as a cabbin paſſenger 
in a veſſel called the Hy. The very 
found of the name. affects me with a ſweet 
Ution, A * 7 is , coming from the 


JS 
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| ſhip to take me on board, and the cap- 
tain is already here, pouring brandy down 
his throat as if it were ſo much water. 
n e circumſtances to take 
your grief away upon my account, O 
my beloved ſiſter; 641 — fon I am equal 
to the taſk. The boatmen appear. They 
tell me the gales are favourable. The firſt 
view of the ocean is awful. But it leads 
h 4 
Adieu. The mariners are impatient. 
They call me fair- weather ſailor; which 
is a joke levelled purely at my complex- 
ion; but they have no ſuſpicion of Emma. 
Oh, farewell! They hurry me. I muſt 
- | - foldbuptthe letter -I muſt bid you indeed. 
_ - TY . 
JJC COP <7 1-77 Earp. 
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F REDERICK, I am now reſolved. 
Away. ſel fin þ {on ng le all that is 

_ unbecoming the period of my life! Come 

. onward ye powers of more ſuitable attach- 
ment! Come divineſt image of graceful 
and honourable R IENDSHI come and 


| _ poſſcs me wholly! © 


ws Berkley, 
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Berkeley F have made up my ming, and 

it is Shes. My ſpirit ſettles. I recover 
from the giddineſs « i; paſſion „ and riſe to 
more diſintereſted joys, in which the hc 
petites have no fhare.. | 
Adieu, my friend. I am preparing a 
gain for fea. Lou may guels my deſtina - 
tion: I follow the fortunes of the incom- 
parable Emma in her tender pilgrimage 
o'er the waves. There, by this tune, floats 
the fair and faithful . My ſervant is 
packing up Oh, let me go catch the diſ- 
conſolate Corbett by the band, and linger 2 
nner Rav ne. 


74 Ok ; L 2 4 | *. | 4 . 
* ETTE R CXl. 
To SIR ROBBRT, RAYMOND: _ 


we U were fcarce gone twenty es 
my moſt generous Ra ere a letter 
came to hand by private conveyance 
a letter, my friend, Whoſe contents 
oþ BC Bobs, T fink mw the double oon. 
of delight and 
 _Inexpli wy Prov bs TREO 4 5 
fon, Edward till lives. At this tumul- 4 
tuous moment I am dropping the father's | 
tear upon the bleſſed paper that preſerits 
the news. . for forme” few months of 
Vv ode e 
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firmer health! This unmitigable alter 
which chains me to the chamber and the 
chair! Go then, my friend go moſt ad- 


mirable] moſt excellent! fly t to my child- 
ren! Ah that a parent's heart-heaved fighs - 
could ſpeed your veſſel 'on its way ! God 


give it ſwiftneſs ! Haply you may yet 
its, and yet ſave, e, my. children. % 
Oh if you ſhould— 

——forgetting all agony 1 kin Sp: 
ped involuntarily | upon my knee: to en- 
force the prayer: * 

Oh if you ſhould, 1 con jure you to ex- 
ert yourſelf! Tell Emma I relent. I 
yield to her pleading ſoftneſs—I am no 


more the mad patriot—I am henceforth 
all the parent! Tell Edward that I adore 


his virtue, but tremble for his life! Tell 


4 him, enough of civil blood will be ſhed, 


without ſwelling the current by any ſtream 
from his veins.- Bid him then yield up 


3 the Ah heaven ! what am I about to 


ſay he cannot remain neuter. All things 
forbid it his honour—his principles. —his 
life bis foul—his country / 

What, Raymond. ſhall I do, and 


whither ſhall I turn? What are my late 


misfortunes to compare with theſe? My 


ſon and my daughter both, both taken 
from me! Vet go, my friend. This fol- 
los you by expreſs. If I never ſee 17 05 


© 1 7 79915 or ever, 


ee CHaRies! Convert 


LETTER 


5 


% 


EMMA CORBETT 223 


rErran em 


EDWARD corner TO jr Parke. 0 


. _ % # 


Arts ER „ | 
agonized amongſt the wounded, and more 
than once conſidered as the prize of death, 

I am at length able to write a few lines 
to acquaint you that I exiſt; by which in- 
formation, I flatter 'myſelf I ſhall make 

a father, a ſiſter,” and a friend, moſt hap- 
py. The arm and ſhoulder, which were 
wounded, are at length cured without 
amputation, but the half of the left 
cheek is gone. Theſe tidings I had cauſ- 
ed to be conveyed to England long ſince, 
by letters ſent at different opportunities, 
by various means of conveyance; but as 
I have not received your replies, L fear 
either thoſe miſcarried,: or mine have ne 
ver reached you. Indeed, war puts a 
dreadful ſtop to this branch of communi- 
cation, although the only one which can 
relleve the pains of ſo perilous an abſence. 

'Wasnincron offers me the means of 

future retreat and inactivity, in conſider- 
ation, I ſuppoſe, of my ſcars. But I am now 
too far engaged to accept this with any 
honour. I viſn it may be no more necei- 


_ to a and * talk indeed of Pee, 
| ut 
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but there is no real proſpect of ſuch a 
dleſſing being at hand, 1 ht, at firſt; - 
in my own defence, and muſt; I fear, 
continue to do ſtill. The Engliſh perſiſt | 
to call thoſe cowards whom they 
be men, and feel to be heroes: 2 
"row 1 ſhall once more fix the bayonet, 
and ſhoulder the muſquet. very man 
hghts in this 'country;. we arm not for 
Pay but for property, not for the wages 
of war but for liberty and life. 
Wbereſore does my old friend Henry: 
tay idling a home, | 
eee boſs tho out of dena aan 


were it dry, —— AO — 
bravery, and her misfortunes, Tell him 
- Iſhauld be glad to receive him here to 


tecrive him, in that caſe, as a brother; 


and on thoſe conditions, - too, we will 
both return one day er another, and 
; mon the fruits of a double marriage; for 
notwithſtanding your refiftance, my fa- 
. ther, I muſt — vou that I have 
a heart only for Louiſa. God ſend all to- 


wr gether, happy, ny: Aer 0 ia . 
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houſe: I care not in mo Denn or mn” 

what countr . 
mh Eowany Connur#. 
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LET TER. cx. W atoll; 


TO C. con , ESQ.” 

I WAS mounting my horſe as 1 let- 
ter and its encloſure (which I return to a 
father's throbbing boſom) arrived. I took 
my foot from the ſtirrup, We to we 
and to rejoice, n Fe 

Oh, Mr. Corbett, you o e never 3 
deſpair. The Power who could raiſe your 
ſon almoſt from amongſt the dead, and 
who was indeed dead long ſince in the. 
imagination of his family, may yet —.— 
ſerve to you a daughter. 
How all the links of this dear coniiect- 
ing chain cling together! It is ſurely the 
hand of Providence which rivets-cach; -1 
here devote myſelf an humble inſtrument, 
and L r to prove the ſentiments I pro- 
feſs. comforted. My ever dear Cor- 
yy be comfored ; and farewell. 20 


— 
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5 noſs than the ſiſter of Heary 
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16 1 1 SA U 54 JOND. | 5 
Las gg cg u g. 
ber, without any human being ts ſmoothe 
the thotny pittow. Oh N la, 1 
am bereft of all! Leave for a little while 
re * | rad 
fondly approzimate on. W 5 
been dear to an part of my family, and 
wo bath had more claim to our tender- 
> Tet let me 


Rot forget im my forrow to tell you of one 


= Joy that ſparkles in the cup of bitterneſs 


dy A % And ud £ > - * 
* 6 


that 

is 
Edward lives, and be mentions Louifa 
Hammond net caltly : Came and let us 
tak of him together. All ambitious views | 


de vonn from my heart. m 

gentle hopes, 4 ayow. them. 
that Henry and Edward were both ſafe 
from the calamities of war, and both with- 
mn the reach of theſe paternal arms! Ob 
Know not the pain in which I write. 
Deme then, if the father of Edward—the 
ee Edvucd by eee 


CuarLtes CorneTtT:. 
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LETTER cx. 
ro c. CORBETT, ESQ. 


Paoriunct and God PW a 
read! Is it riet vifion! Is it not delirium? 
B it not the yapolir Ir the ſoul for ever 

its idol image Edward alive! Oh 
the poor Erhnita! the genetougHenry! the 
an e Edward! You have Gander 

Ma 1 wie bar i, N | 
fa m cannot it. I am ag 16 
1 [am difrafted, 
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TT een Abe 


Wane wala Tat give to SET i | 
heedleſs thing I have td ta the 
poſt? A Terrüm bit been to the office to 
recall it, but it is gone. In the hurry of 


my heart I have abruptly told what ſhould 


have been opened by the gentleſt grada- 
tions, But if you are greatly afflicted, it 
will, I traſt, be of « Joyful nature and 

produce no miſchief. 


| CranLEs ciner. 
KFT rer 


gate not to be  hazarded in a ſtate like 
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LETTER CXVIL. 
TO LOUISA CORBETT, 


I AM commiſſioned. by a Gd on 
. whoſe veracity I can depend, to impart 
a piece of news to my Louiſa, which is 
as Jelightful as unexpected. It is foreign 
news, and America has ſome ſort of con- 
nexion with it: but I cannot be more ex- 
plicit till I know * preſent health you 
are in poſſeſſion of, ſince the leaſt alarms 


urs. 
Tell me that you are very ſtout, "el 
you ſhall hear more. 
I am ſorry my buſineſs detains me ſo 
long from you. It is nearly finiſhed, and 
then I ſhall be wholly at your ſervice. 
For Emma, what can I ſay, but that, 
ſhe is a glorious girl? | 
_—_ CAROLINE Anxorp. 


—— 


5 
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. LETTER CXVIIL' 
10 C. CORBETT, ESQ. . 


80 I. every way confirmed. The 1 
- ſure is. too I a, very brain- turns 
with tranſport! Yes, I will ffy to your 


REY amber win * to my father. Oh 


11 
»& As 
* 


prepare. 


EMMA CORBETT: 


prepare, prepare to receive another * 
ter, for l am am — how ſhall I ſpeak it? 
—] am no more the widow, but the WIE 


of Edward - And we have a Jon. I will 
bring him under my arm. | cannot explain 
am too happy. Shomid Inot be happy! 
My huſband lives, and his father at length 


acknowledges. Lovisa CoRBETT. 
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LET TEK CXIX. | 
TO LOUISA CORBETT. 


O H my child, my child! my arms are 
open.—Let them embrace and own you 


without delay. The coach ſhall be at 


your. door early in the morning, ung con- 
vey YOU to—a 4 in 


CHARLES Cuba T. 


2040400 0000/0000vend3ng 
LETTER X 


TQ C. CORBETT, ESQ. 


1 WRITE, ſitting on the ſide of Louiſa's by 


bed, She cannot Rave the pleaſure to at- 
tend you at preſent, being ſuddenly taken 


ill. Do not therefore think of ſending 


| your coach till you hear further from 


CAROLINE ARNOLD. 
T EFPEER: 


 » ui #7 Se 
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LETTER CXXL 
TO C. CORBETT, ESQ. 


I TROUBLE not my dear father with 
. relating the dangers of the ſea, the tem- 
peſts which have deformed its bofom, nor 
the various inconveniencies I have experi- 
enced ſince I loſt fight. of every object I 
had been accuſtomed to behold. My ſoul 
has been too intently occupied with what 
I have left, and with what I am in ſearch. 
of, to afford any ſenſations of common 
fear or common curioſity. I caſt the eye 
of ſteady attachment over this undulating 
world, and imagine myſelf guarded from 
all the ordinary dangers of the ocean, by 
the protecting Power who proportions my 
ſpirits to the toils they undergo. 

I eſcape ſuſpicion from the crew. I 
write without knowing the time I may be 
able to ſend. The unſteady motion of 
the veſſel diſtorts the characters of my 
pen: ſo do not attribute to diſtreſs of 
heart what is the effect of mere ſituation. 
Adieu, oh adieu. Of every letter 1 will 
ſend duplicates, that no ce may be 
loſt to eaſe your ſuſpenſe, 


EMMAs 
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LETTER CXXIL 
TO C. CORBETT, ESQ. 


* | oY 
A ccrDENT favours me. I trace 
the footſteps of Emma. I am now in the 
houſe from which ſhe lately departed. 
On my arrival here I overheard ſome fai- 
tors upon the quay reading aloud one of 
your advertiſements, after which two of 
them ſwore if muſt mean the fair looking 
boy who lodged a few nights ago at the 
ſhip, and failed in the Henry letter of 
marque, I caught at this, and am ſo far 
rewarded it my enquiry. Farewell. The 
opportunity of following your child pre · 
ſents itſelf. - Adieu. 
F RoßERT RAYMOND. 
LETTER CX NMI. 
To C. CORBETT, ESQ. ON 
On. Mr. Corbett, the abrupt joy pro- 
duced by your late intelligence, has coun- 
teracted the tender defigns of Edward, 
and thrown his poor Louiſa into a condi- 
tion which makes me tremble. The ſet- 
tled calm of her mind has long been over- _ 
thrown, and I who have been her almoſt 


conſtant companion, can aſſure you that 
_— 4 


and yet 


RIG 
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when ſhe has thought herſelf the moſt tran- 
quil, ſhe has been neareſt that ſtate which 
of all others in this ſorrow-teeming world, 
is the moſt affecting. Indeed, fir, you 
ſhould have been leſs precipitate—yet 
you meant kindly. You acknowledge her 


for a daughter. It is impoſſible to tel! 


you in what a 227 of enthuſiaſtic grati- 
tude ſhe ſpeaks of this. All will be well, 
ſoft! the wakes! Oh what a 


look! how wild! how fearful! I muſt 


leave off writing. * 
3 CAROLINE ARNOLD. 


5 1 n . * Me 
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LET. T-E R cu. 
8 . * 1 5 
TO MRS. ARNOLD. 


A CURSE attends all I do, and all 
Ifay. Oh that I could find the wretch 
who ftill cheriſhes the deathful ſpirit of 
this exterminating war! I would ruſh 
upon him, and ſeize him as the betrayer 

of both the bleeding countries which he 
has ſacrificed to the luſt of dominion, and 
the avarice of power. Alas, the misfor- 
tunes which he has brought upon the ſtate 
are contemptible in the comparifon with 
that anguiſh, that horror, that deſolation, 
which rends away the ſoftening ties of 
private life!—which tears the heart-ftrings 
of family and friend. Man 
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Man of blood, come forward if thou 
art bold enough, ſtand forth! meet 
the- ſwollen eye of a father whoſe houſe 
thou haſt deſpoiled of all his little treaſure 

Oh Mrs. Arnold, this rage is vain. My 
| foul is compounded of ten thouſand vio- 
knces, each re e, each inconſiſtent ? 
I am execrating my/e/f, for have I not my- 
felf puſhed on the terrors: I deplore? E 
have. Fool! Dotard! Villann 

Ha! letters are brought. The knock 
of the poſt goes through my heart. A 
way vile flannels! The well-known cha- 
racters carry off all bodily ſenſation as I 
behold them. I have them before me 
H 0h horror, horror! Oh my child, 
my Emma! Read, pity me—ah no, read 
and deteſt me. | 


| CHaRLes CORBETT; 


LETTER CXXV. 


10 C. CORBETT, ESQ# 1 

L Le FO TE : America 

Bouxp by promiſe, by obligation; 

and by the laws of nature, to ſend you 

faithful accounts of myſelf, I: dare no 
This incloſure from Emma; hot 


> > | longer | 


— 
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longer conceal the incidents which have 
happened to the verieſt wretch that ever— 
My dear, dear parent, turn all your an- 

ger into compaſſion, ' if all that remains 
of Emma be yet dear or yet alive ia your 


remembrance. 


Our veſſel] has been attacked, has fought, 
and is taken. Oh the mountains of men 
murdered by men that lay ſtrewed about 


mel My blood runs cold! ſome of it in- 


deed is ſed, for I am wounded; but it is 
. Nightly, and in no important part. Ah 
= it were a  death's-wound, rather 
"oa 
A am watched. Pens and paper 
axe objects of ſuſpician. \ 

Ah what have they to fear? Emma 
is no intriguing captive—ſhe is a priſoner 


and a mourner who bows to her fate. She 
reſiſts not. 


I mult hide this poor remnant of na- 


rative in my boſom. 

Freſh priſoners are brought. 

They are entering! What crouds 
What—— 

Oh my God, is it poſſible jo not my _ 


. 


F SECOND INCLOSURE FROM SIR ROBERT 
* RAYMOND. 


Connnrn, the ſeal of e 
is 188 2258 2 U Oh happy 
chance! 


your daughter. It pleaſed God to carry 


me into the ſame place of confinement, 
where I found her mingled with the mul - 
titude of our unhappy countrymen. A 


violent ſhriek upon my entrance betrayed 
her to me. Her man's apparel became 
no longer a veil to hide her from eyes fo 
familiar with her voice and her features, 
She fainted in my arms. . © 

The priſoners were too much involved 
in the ſullen gloom of their own, melan- 
choly to regard the diſtreſs of another, 
The paper which I incloſe, ſpotted as you 
ſee, with drops of blood from her own 
lovely arm, fell from her boſom. By the 
time ſhe recovered, one of the officers who 
had guarded us approached. She look- 
ed at him a moment (it being the firſt 
time ſhe had ſeen him ſince he came in) 
and then ſunk without any appearance of 


life upon the floor. She lay as a corpſe. 
Oh merciful Heaven Oh God, great 


and gracious God! cried the officer, it is 
Ait is it muſt be Emma—it muſt be my 
SISTER) | | 
Preſently, Emma and Edward Corbett 
(for it was your ſon, my friend) were both 
embracing upon their knees, 
It was no time to explain. She was 
moved out of the priſon, I was permit- 
ted to attend. Edward Corbett in his 
own arms conveyed - her to-an apart- 
| | mene 


— 
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chance! I have at once ſaved and reſcued 


: 
4 
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ment. He obtained leave of abſence 

from the farther duties of the day. He 

was the nurſe of your poor Emma. . 

Mr. Corbett, I 5 not idle. 

| Waſhington happened to be quartered. 

at the fame town, preparing the manceu- 
vres of a new attack. He is ealy of ac- 

- ceſs; and being at liberty on a parole of 

2 honour 1 gained an interview. _ 

Ah, can you not gueſs its motive? 
what could it be but the freedom of the 
captive Emma? The general heard the 

y of her love as I related it. I con» 
cealed no part from him but that which. 
had reference to my own former folly. 1 
brought the narrative down. to the mo- 
ment of reciting it. The ſoldier's cheek. 
was not without the graceful dignity of a. 
tear. He wept. 

Sacred, -faid he, be the rights of hoſ- 

pony: 1 am not at war with the afſecti- 

ver privil be therr emotions: 

I feel them all, e beauteous 4 4 

zs at liberty, Sir Robert, to go w 
pleaſes. I fhall appoint perſons to e 

her, who may prevent all interruption 
and inſult; but' you methinks, Sir Robert, 
ſhould continue to follow her fortunes as a 
friend, you are both free. 

r flew to Edward Corbett with the ti- 
dings. Emma had by this time acquaint- 
ed him with her —— | 


a * 


4 
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At what a moment did I enter the 
room! Your ſon was. pronouncing or ra- 
ther attempting to pronounce, the names 
of wife and parent, of Louiſa and his lit- 
tle Edward. And have I then theſe bleſ- 
ſings, (cried he) and is my father yer in 
ignorance what claims, what doubly-ten- 
der claims, Louiſa Corbett hath upon 
him? He then preſſed his ſiſter in his 
arms, and they wept together.  . | - 
Surprizes came too faſt upon the hap- 
leſs youth. He knew not that Henry was 
under arms. He did not know that he 
was an enemy. Yet he dropped for a 
while the fierceneſs of the Elder, and 
4ected as a man—as the child of nature 
as the huſband of Louifa, and the brother 
of Emma. Then go, my ſiſter, ſaid he, 
your career is too glorious to be checked. 
In contemplating your conduct, I riſe a- 
bove all the prejudices of party. Alas, 
my ſiſter, I know too well the ſorrows of 
love and ſeparation not to reſpect them. 
You find me here the foe of Henry; but 
it is not now the day of battle, and were 
he at this moment hete, ſhould I not ex- 
pand theſe arms to receive the lover of 
Emma? Go then. But we are on 
the eve of a deſperate undertaking.-— 
Our army moves'to-morrow. I tremble 
for thee! Perhaps we may never meet 
more - perhaps- retire, retire, my 
beſt loved ſiſter, ere the idea of loſing you 


for 
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for ever ſhould tempt me to break my 
Promiſe, and 
© —This fraternal kiſs, this affection- 
ate embrace, and farewell. Give me not 
leiſure to reflect, let me not have opportu · 
nity to conſider the conſequences of thus 
Ah take her from me, Sir Robert, 
ſhe is gaining on my affections, and | 
ſnall not be able 
Here he ſtopped, Mr. Corbett; Emma 
beheld the gathering ftorm of tenderneſs | 
coming on, and exerting a reſolution more 
than human, as fearing ſhe ſhould be pre- 
vented from purſuing the great object of 
her adventure; which was even dearer than 


a brother, ſhe caught me by the arm, and 


; "0 Heeren directed you to me, but I feet the 


Fx; 5 de oon. 


No ſooner were we done 1 am in- 
bel Farewell. 


IN CONTENU ATION, 


> No ſooner had we got beyond the reach 
of thoſe ſighs which were breaking from 
the heart of Edward, than his lovely faſter 
fell upon her knees, preſſed my hand to 
. her boſom, and fake thus —Oh ous 
deliverer, I devote to thee the firſt moment 
that the confuſion of crouding incidents 
allow, to pour forth the tribute of my gra- 
titude. I aſk not the means by which 


motixe 


— 


EMMA CORBETT. 239 


motive of your voyage ſo pathetically, ſo 
perfectly, ſo ah Sir Robert, where- 
fore do you heap on me this agonizing 
neſs? Wherefore did you purſue the 
' footſteps. of ane whale pre-occupied heart 
and plighted hand make it impoſſible to 
reward your kindneſs or your generoſity? 
Not even a beloved brother, whom I 
thought breathed no more, not even Ed- 
ward, long-loſt. and newly found, could 
prevail with me to forego the purpoſe of 
my pilgrimage. No, by this affecting ef- 
fuſion of tears which are now bathing' 
your hand, I ſwear but it is unne- 
ceſſary. Behold a woman firmly reſolv- 
ed, Sir Robert, oh why are you then 
indeed it is vain, mdeed it is. Go then I 
conjure you, return to my dear, my 
drooping father—aſſure him that his Em- 
ma is in no danger—tell him that his dar- 
ling ſon is found; alas! how I forget my- 
elf! of this you ſay he is already informed, 
but at all events return; it is to no end 
that you follow me: how can you ex- 


I expect it not, Miſs Corbett, ſaid L, at- 
tempting to raiſe her up. 
| Here will I remain, cried ſhe, till you 
pledge to me your honour that you will 
here cloſe the debts which it will never be 
in my power to diſcharge. It is no place 
or time for argument, Sir Robert. You . 
are even now preventing me from the 
great 
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great buſineſs of my life. I beſeech you 


to leave me. I am not ignorant of your 
paſſion, but I thought your prudence in 
never revealing it to me by your own 
mouth—in ſhort, fir, I muſt inſiſt on 

I faw her miſtake, my dear Corbett, 
and briefly explained it. How ſhall 1 de- 
ſeribe to you the emanation, the burſt of 
tender gratitude, when ſhe found but 


indeed I do not deſerve half ſhe ſaid, or 


half ſhe thought. 

Alas! it is paſſion till that drives me 
on not, indeed, the paſſion which par- 
takes of one groſs image, or of one vehe- 
ment appetite. Pitied be the wretch who 
perſecutes an engaged heart. Yet I love 
to ſee, to ſerve, to oblige her— love 
o.ä 
Again n chpted No wonder. Tam 
writing amidſt ſcenes of conftant diſtur- 
bance. The ſeats and theatres of war are 
before me. The guards of a generous 
enemy, in compaſſion to private woe, are 
in front and rear. It is all deathful pre- 
paration. There is no proſpect of peace. 
On every brow is defiance. In every eye 
flaſhes the bloody determination. We hear 
the Thricks of widows and daughters and 
fatherleſs children, as we move forward. 
Families are buſied in burying their dead, 
teſcued from the corruption of promiſcu- 
ous "carnage. Hearſes and funerals paſs 


e The bell of death tolls out 
| b a in | 


off John's Town. Thither we ate bend- 
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in every ſtreet; but Emma is ſtill fixed i in 
her deſign. Her eyes melt, her counte- 
nance is pale, but her heart pants with © 
lor and _ ſoul wann AER . 


- FI 4 * ö 
, ) 1 3 


IN CONTINUATION. , 1 * 


* 


| Oh. 22 force of ſovereign tender- 1 
neſs! Emma has tidings of her 5 | 
Our enquiries have at length terminat 

in ſucceſs. He is now with, his regiment 


ing our courſe with the utmoſt expedition. 
I ſend you not the minutiæ of interven- 
ing adventures. They yield to enterpri- 
zes of greater moment. We are within ; 
one day's journey of he, lace... | 
By heavens, Corbett, the roſes arc ſud- 5 
denly thrown over the N. her your child, 
and the le of. fatigue .and ſickneſs and 
loſs of bldod, (which fu has not been incon- 
ſiderable) all give way to the joyful expec⸗ 
tation of ſeeing her Henry. _ | 
Surely it requires only a generous effort 
to turn our diſappointments. to amiable 
account. To conquer affection is not, I 
feel, always poſſible; but to direct it rom 
dne worthy path into another, a A | 
former is unfit or unjuſt, is aſſyredly in 
our power. Henry himſelf. cannot — | 
Emma more 8 than myſelf. My 
whole heart is hers; oft it trembles, oft ĩt 
| n but the. chipien eicher 5:15. the 


5 \ . F : . 4 on 
9 8 
- i * 7 - * 
1 - N $ * © 
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. Sheet of eſteem or the object of averſion 


is before me. Oh I would not forfeit the 
Partial ſentiment which my conduct has 
lodged in the breaſt" of Emma, for any 
- other earthly enjoyment. She owns me 
for her friend, her fir of friends. She 
talks to me without feſerve.— She looks at 


2 g me ſometimes ill the heart's ſoft tear is in 


MW — Yun-coloured berry 


her eye. Ah, that tear! it is more worth 
than the poſſeffion of all the reluctant 
beauty that ever gold, grandeur, or im- 
rtunity, extorted into their arms. — 1 
it ſtream over my fenſcs. Bleſſed ſ 
thy! Pure effuſion] Generous, g — 
* | 

lam peneiling theſe informations of our 
vou te, ſometimes in the r, and fome- 
times ina room. - 

Emma has this meinent defired the dri- - 
ver to ſtop. The deor of the cliatſe is o- 
pen; ſhe jumps out, ſaying to me in a 
_whiſper, that a lucky thought ſtrikes ber. 

74 will follow ber” | 


IN CONTINUATION. 


HOUR & at got neſs! Gaſt * ever 
ereate another i 

In paffing along, 55 toc note of ſome 
buſtres which were covered thickly with a 
that eluſtered i in the 
11 


2 
— . 


ws. I alliſted her in 
© withoutdaring — 
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which cuts ſhort all curioſity about mo- 
tive, and leaves us no other folicitude than 


that of gratifying her by implicit obedi- 


ence. 


I knew not the Fe of Enna in in 
e 


picking the berries till evening, 
then ſhe explained to me their Ws 


Now for an experiment, dear Sir ee | 


ſaid ſhe, taking up the bundle, and going 


into her E at a publick-houſe where 


ve baited at twilight. - 
In about an hour ſhe ENG 


re-entered, Corbett; but oh how different 
from that EMmma who had ſo recently _ 
retired! Ton know the clear and lucid 
white that mixes with the eloquent boom 


in her countenance—you know that rich 
tint of tenderneſs and ardoux, of pathe- 


fic ſoftneſs and graceful l paſkon, which ' 
forms her complexion. - dee deln my aſto- 


| niſnment at beholding 

in the darkeſt ſhade of that peculiar AE. 

E which the juice of the berries we 
collected caſt over the ſkin: The 

ſtain was „ ſtrong, and apparently 

fixed. It reſembled almoſt exactly the hue 


of ſome of the ſavages whom we ad ob- 


ſerved to be wounded in a town through 
which we paſſed 
It was certainly inſpiration, (aid Emma, 
rejoi 
it in the YG). 2 how . preferable | this 
3 0 


* | 


8 cauſes. eee air of intreaty 


* 
9 4 * 
pa * — 


at the alteration as ſhe ſurveyed -- 
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precions dye,. continued-ſhe, to the faireſt 
ff , complexion. in the world! I ſhall aſſiſt 
Henry, I ſhall touch his dear hand, and 
attend him in every danger, without diſ- 
treſſing him by ſugprie, or diſarming him 
5 by fofineſs.”. Oh, my good Sir Robert, 
romantic as ma 4 45 the ſteps I have. 
taken, be aſſared that I proceed with the 
utmoſt caution. I do not even now deſign 
- fo interfere; with the horrid | virtues of 
_ Henry's profeſſion. I will not dare to 
| place eaſel betwixt him and his duty, I 
4 will ſhare his dangers, but cannot conſent 
any longer. to bear about a wretched be- 
1 ing without at leaſt attempting to render 
rt ſerviceable to my friend. Your genero- 
fity well fits you to receive theſe apologies, 
if indeed any apologies ſhould be neceffary 
for the Ar of Emma on this trying 
g . 

1 could WY rep ly. „Mr. Corbett. Even 
ke avowals of 14 acection that ſhe bears 
to Henry become new fources of my ten- 


I 


| Gps. and admiration. But we are ſet- 


11 . again. 
_=_ "ens next MN brings us to * * #, 
{i | Adieu. 5 


IN conTieu ATION. | 


Oh Eabete. Corbett, who ſhall antici- 

pate a moment's joy, a moment's ſatisfac- 

I tion! E what an accident was my laſt 
; e ſentence 
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ſentence interrupted ?—Your . 
poor ſon — your Edward, your dear, your 
darling Edward, is now ind,jẽm-/ 

Bear up, my hapleſs friend, againſt the. 
ſtorm, To karnto ſuffer is the ſcience. ok 
humanity. Each has his throes of heart. 
War, ich levels 9 with the duſt; 
has, at length—= 

But oh the gen erous yout youth, in what a 
cauſe he fell Unabſe to ſupport our 
departure, he obtained his furlow and fol- 
lowed us. The humane general permitted 
him to ſeek his ſiſter, and either guide her 
to the arms of Hemy, or perſuade her to 
return. He ' promiſed to return in three 
days. Alas! he will return no more. A par- 
ty of the Engliſh were burning a village af- 
ter a ſudden attack. Edward drew his 
unavailing ſword to defend himſelf and 
the inhabitants, who were flying different 
ways in terror and deſpair.— And hire. | 
my friend, it was your fon. received ws. 
wound—his wound of death. 

The conquerors” drove off the cattle, * 
loaded themſelves with the ſpoils of con- 
queſt ,then ſuffered the natal to eſcape, 
and returaed to the. troops from whence 

they had been detached.  . 
Edward bled faſt; but having traced 
our route, he gave directions to the two 
ſoldiers who accompanied him, and preſ- 
| fed onward. He was reſolved once more, 
he ſaid, to behold. his ſiſter. The men, 
iin mne OT who 


— 
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who were indeed of thoſe under his com- 
mand, obeyed his orders; ſupported him 
on each ſide. as he fat in the chaiſe, till, 


7 young man 


ou know the reſt. He funk up. 


on one of their ſhoulders, and with his 


dying breath inſiſted on their taking his 
corple to Emma, of whom he had re- 


_ © ceived tidings by the guide who had laſt 
hoy left us, and whom he met on his return. 


The pqor fellows came on diſconſolate 


Vith their Er ed maſter. They reached 


the town where we ſtopped,” and were 


" paſſing the window of our inn, when we 
heard a cry of © the armies are engaged, 
the armies are engaged!“ 


The poſtilion got from his horſe; the 


two foldiers (who had taken the precau- 
tion to alter their dreſs as Americans) 


teaped from the carriage, and joined the 


multitude that thronged the ſtreets. 


The body of Edward was deſerted. Em- 


ma, (who had then juſt finiſhed her re- 
marks on her diſguiſe). ſeeing a man lie 


motionleſs, approached the chaiſe door, 


and there ſhe beheld———— 


Oh Mr. Corbett, what accumulated mi⸗ 
ſeries is it fated for this virtuous woman 


3 
"Tis I then that have * thy death, 


; thou beloved youth, fad ſhe} No lan- 


guage can deſcribe her agonies, but the -4 
were attended to by none but 
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ſor the whole town was in conſternation 
at the news of the engagement. Every 6 
houſe was emptied. "The two armies-had 
marched all ni ght, and diſtributed their 
forces. We ws. of the largeſt parties 
beingengagedoff John's- Town, andin that 
place was quartered the regiment of Hen- 
What was to be done? Edward lay 
dead before us. Emma was folding his 
clay- cold body in her arms. She ſeemed 


to be loſt in a ſtupor of irremediable grief. 


She forgot for a while her Henry. The 
alarm 2 every moment more wide 
horror exhibited. itſelf in every poſſi- 
ble form. To continue in ſuch a ſituati- 
on was madneſs: to leave the breathleſs re- 
mains of Edward oh ſhocking thought! 
—Oh Mr, Corbett, the exigencies of war, 
and the terrors of a town under ſuch a pa- 


nic, are not to be deſcribed. Old men were 
moving their decrepid limbs from door to 
door in deſpair. © eſcape, and mothers 


with their children went wailing by us. 

With pious haſte, theſe hands, aſſiſted 
by my heart, (which is devoted to every 
connection of Emma) prepared an haſty 
grave for the reliques of your ſon.—Em- 
ma. touched at the ceremony burſt into a 
flood of tears, and exerting herſelf be- 
yond what is reported of her ſex, Joined 
in the laſt ſad 5 of love. 

Me are juſt come from the ſacred ſpot 
where Edvard is — Emma re- 
| covers 


— nts — 


wards Edward's grave 
heart. 
ted upon 

will delay no longer. 


N rheſe! Se'cane forward as if the had 
made up 

| reſolution ſeerned neatly formed, nature 
earth. 
the exclaimed te will of God be done: 


— — 
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e has been ſeveral times upon 


her knees during my marking theſe cir- 
cumſtances of bar diftreſs. Let us go on, 
Sir Robert, the ſays, or rather, oh gene- 
tous man, remain 


you here, and let me 
proceed; my duty to Henry yet re- 


It was in vain to expoſtlate, She ſaw 
the , but felt 'no emotions of dif- 


may. All feminine and gentle as ſhe is, 

the roſe above the fpirit of humanity. 
I inſiſted on the privilege of attending. 

She preſſed my hand within hers, and we 

ſet out for the ſcene of action. 

It was altogether an impulſe of moſt 


ſoletin enthuſiaſm. Emma was reſolved, 


and I am the friend of Emma. 

+ Yet the tearful looks which ſhe caſt to- 

terced me to the 

One hallowed kiſs more imprin- 

1 that earth, Sir Robert, and 

Pity a ſiſter! 

I flood at ſome diſtance and ſau the 
y one O what minutes were 


while the 


her mind, and then, 


re again into a ſiſter's tenderneſs, 
and of once more the nö the 


h, 


At laſt, ſuratewoniiyter utmoſi Rrenge 
and 
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and thews in me nn es | 


me. 31 7 
IN \ConTINU A ION. 


| Surely Emma Corbett! is an angel, and - 
not a mortal woman! I have had near 
thirty hours ſevere ſickneſs, a fever as vio- 
lent as ſudden ſeized me. It could not 
have happened at a criſis more cruel, for 
we are in the very midſt, of perſonal dan- 
gers; yet nothing could tempt Emma to 
leave me one moment. She has nurſed 
me as 1 were her child. She adminiſtered 
the cordials with her own dear hand. Ne- 
ver was parent half ſo tender: ſuch. ſoft- 
nels of gratitude—ſuch over. powering at- 
tention. Oh, bleſs her, bleſs her. I am 
now able to paſs on, and to purſue the 
| E ol my beloved allociate: | — 

| Adieu, Adieu! 


IN conrino IT ion, 93.598 


Oh heavens ! I tremble to tell you how | 
near we are to the field of battle! 

We can hear guns firing in the neigh- 
bouring woods. The Engliſn are ſkir- 
| rn with the rebels i in twenty different 

theſe environs, © 180 


„ ! 
1 


"IN conTiiio ATION. 


au. Corbett, Henry is 3 amongſt Won: | 
He is ſpoken of by theſe peer? trembling 
we OI = peaſants | 


540 


% , 'S 
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m and their maſters, as the moſt 
gallant officer in the army of the Britiſh 


| | General. No perſon ventures now to go 


to bed. It is altogether a ſcene of blood - 
ſhed, havock, and” horror. The feeble 
Emma drops under her fatigue. be 
Vg. motnents permit, refolved e- 
way to ſhew my affection to your 


| 4 family as far as it be poffible; though 


heaven 6 can tell whether this pacquet 
will ever 

nh dreadful extremity ! fome 
wounded men are paffing by us in a Wag- 
Emma ruſhes forward to enquire of 


. gol. 
- he ariver if Mr. Hammond yet lives 


3 has bern fighting ſinee day. break. 8 
Such the repfy. 
A young wornan is at this moment fol- 


lowing the corpſe of her hafband. It is 
indeed too much. Emma is bowed to the 
earth, Oh, if ſhe dies! TR} 


5. 10 * con uu ATION. 


3 ina 81 The mebels are routed. 
We have Ward the environs, but in 


vain: The Engliſh are ſaid to be on their 
return to John — Emma breathes 
in expectation. Oh for firength a little 
longer, and all will be well, Sir Robert, 
* Rats 
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1 CQNTIND ATION. TEES, 
The dreadful news inartived on Mr. 


, The - -- 


Emma muſt ſoon, cloſe, for 


| 1 is—how ſhall I ſpeak. | 


RETRY DEAD. is 
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The men 1 have eſcaped the 4 
ter are returned and confirm the news. 
Emma — the n Emmas at the 
point 

—>l cannot ſacak : 1 cannot write. z 
ſhall not ſurvive her. 

Adieu. 


— 


P. 8. Perhaps this is the laſt account 


either of us may be able o tranſmit—an 
offcer, whom 1 Tons juſt met, "Er : 


ed to go off with diſpatches to E 


The opportunity muſt not be Oh. 


Corbett, if you never hear more, receive 
the laſt prayers of one whole life is valua- 
ble anly as it can promote the happineſs 
of Emma: that being now for ever ob- 
ſtructed, for ever c What is there in 


Hence af fuch a wretch as 
- RoznzkT RavymonD? 


N. B. I have ventured to whiſper it 


5 news to 8 that I am about to 


ea! 


this world that can render taolerable the 


_— 
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Fial the pacquet which-my trembling hand 

\ Has written as it could ſnatch the flying 

minute. Jo my father! ſaid ſhe Oh 

| God?! oh 60d T5 el tell hin . 
RJ Here ſhe folded her arms, looked up to 

Heaven, tried to articulate en and 
ſunk upon the bed. 
Unfortunate Corbett! This fatal war 
bas reduced all the honours and bleſſings 
of your houſe to the duſt! Alas! how | 
many thouſand fathers befide has it not 
wounded beyond the reach of this world's 
remediies 7. gs 
1 have ſtolen from the chamber of Em- 
ma to ſcribble the nclo/ure in the pre- 
ſence of pro oper witneſſes, by whom 1t 1s 
atteſted; As we are dying in virtue, do 
_ © thou, oh venerable man, till to live 
in peace, and await the ftroke w ich ſhall 
be commiffioned” from above, in God's 
good time, to ſummon you to us. 
One more look at Emma, that I may 
ſend you the lateſt intelligence, DEN 
She breathes. Vaal 
The ſilver chord is not qui te broken: 
yet the cold, cold dews deſcend fo faſt— 
_"No—T have,” after the pauſe of another 
hour, viſited her again. 

4 In ber pulſe there is yet promiſe. In 
. her eye there is yet hope. Poor Corbett, 
—_ .. kf it comfort rigs it reconcile you to 

Ts | 


A third 
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A third time I have looked in upon her. 
The officer who is going to the head quar- 
ters with the news of the various fortunes 
that have attended the detached parties in 
this part of the country, has, in great hu- 
manity, waited. I told him, that a fa- 
ther's happineſs or deſpair, was concerned 
in his obli iging me. His laſt minute is 
come. At that minute your cherub child 
appears to me—for I dare not deceive you 
—from another hand 1t will come with ; 
a more cruſhing weight—— | 

Now, now—even now, my friend, you 
are, I fear, within a few ſeconds of being | 
childleſs. _ 

If her fever continues to rage another 
hour, as it rages at this criſis, no earthly 
power- can delay her paſſage to heaven! 
At this we ought not to grieve perhaps, 
but humanity, ſhaken to her center, can- 
not | 4 
Oh my God, I heard a ſhriek———— 

I dare not ſtay another moment. 
Oh, farewell. 


RoBeRT RAYMOND. 


Z LETTER 
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LETTER cxxvl. 
I” N CORBETT, ESQs 


T. AT paragon of her ſex, your daugh- 
ter! 8 — too, ſoaring above the 
flight of humanity, who attended her as 
the companion of all her perils, all her 
pangs! The writer 0 2 letter (or more 
properly ſpeaking, the perſon by whom 
this letter is dictated) i is at a loſs by what 
means, or in what language, to convey 
to you the wonders which ye he | is moſt 
anxious to impart. _. 

By gentle degrees—oh, Mr. Corbett, 
let me open upon you the bleſſings which, 
by the contrivance of Providence, have 
been brought about. Summon your heart 
to bear the beſt, the deareſt news which 
it is in the nature of human things for 
you to hear. O let the agony of that in- 
formation, which Sir Robert Raymond's 
letter has, doubtleſs, 5 2 be, in 

t meafure, done away he happier 
idings that will ſalute you in- — | 
The hand-writing of the perſon; now 
dictating, would too much diſcompoſe 
you. He makes uſe, therefore, of an ama- 
nuenſis to prepare the way to circumſtan- 
ces of uncommon joy ;' and to give them 


From Henry Hammond. 


to 
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to you in the ſecurity of more progreſſive 


explanation. 
The leading ſtep to every other felicity 5 
you mult hear irt. You who have deep». 


jy drank of the bitter cup, muſt now try, + 


to ſupport, without intoxication, the taſte 
of ſweeter ingredients. 

From the point of death your Emma 
has recovered. The interpoſing hand of 
heaven was ſuddenly extended, 

Ten days after the departure of Sir 
Robert's pacquet, ſhe was in a ſituation 
to leave her bed. To what purps/e did 
ſhe leave it? Reſolution, oh how, ſacred - 
is thy force when animated by the breath 
of love! 

If Hen be dead, ſaid ſhe, it is il 
the duty of Emma to pay. him-the mourn- 
ful — which ſhe has paid to Edward. 

She inſiſted on ſearching for the corple  - 
of the man who had ca ed all her mis- 5 
fortunes, | 


The generous Sir Robert Rene vas 


at that time himſelf confined by ſickneſs 
which threatened his life: when — was out 
of danger, Emma gave him in 
charge, and ſet out, alone, towards paſs e 
woods where ſome late ſkirmiſhes. 
ſed. On her way ſhe had the precaution 
to uſe again thoſe. berries. which tinge the 
ſkin; to theſe: ſhe added a certain bark 
thay had been mentioned to her in the 
cCourſe of her various enquiries. 
Z 2 Behold, 
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- Behold, oh Mr. Corbett, behold the 
dear.and delicate Emma, wandering, un- 
protected, in the woods of America.— 
Behold her bearing over her tender ſhoul- 
der the mere neceſſaries of decent cover- 
ing.--Behold the moſt gentle, and moſt 
female form expoſed to all the dangers of 
a2 wild and unknown country—picking 
her food from the hedges—ſtraying ſhe 
knew not whither—in diſguiſe—in difor- 
der—in deſpair! 
Incredible were the toils of her reſearch 
- —incredible her fatigue. The foreſts are 
here, you know, of great extent: the 
wilds immeaſurable. KR 
After ſeveral days travelling, during 
which time ſhe had not encountered any 
paſſenger who could give her the leaſt in- 
_ -telligence, ſhe fat herſelf down as uſual, 
about the noon, and wept over her miſ- 
| fortunes. * | | | 
Scarce had ſhe reſted a moment, ere the 
clamour of human voices, ſhouting at a 
- ſmall diſtance, caught her attention. She 
preſſed haftily forward through the foli- 
age, and obſerved, at a little aperture in 
the foreſt, a party of ſoldiers engaging 
with a tribe of Indians; — 55 * 
was eagerly examining the perſons of the 
— latter were put to flight, and 
retreated with the utmeſt precipitation : the 
ſoldiers purſued, and both were ons — 
IU N ght 
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ſight ere Emma had time to Apen 
nearer to them. 3700 | TI 0 | 

She ſaw. enough, how ever, to convince 
her that the regimentals were Britiſh, and 
the uniform of the officers ſuch as belong- 
ed to the regiment of Henry; you will 
gueſs her deſpair when ſhe did not per- 
ceive Henry amongſt them. | 

The bodies of ſeveral Engliſh e 
were ſeen in different parts — the foreſt, 
but the corpſe of Hammond could by no 
diligence, be found. | 

Still indefatigable, ſhe went on, 0 

by this time reduced almoſt to the laſt ex- 
igencies of nature, and every thing ſub- 
dued but tender reſolution, and the love 
which inſpired it. 

At length, Providence relented to her 
viding) and directed her ſteps to a broad 
common path- way, acroſs Which was ex- 
tended: a human figure, lying as dead, wi 
an arrow ſticking. in his boſom. Vo 
ready perceive that it was no other = 
Henry: tumfelf. This you may. Pair 
but no tongue can give you the 1 
idea of that unparalleſed heroiſm and 
lity, which now inſpired- the ſoul of Em 
ma! She found the body yet warm, the 
pulſe flowly moving, and the heart lan- 


guidly beating with life. She extracted 


the arrow, and ſucked the wound —ſhe 
had heard of the Indians uſing. ſhafts 
whoſe points were envenomed.;. and right- 


Z 3 ly 
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ly concluding is to be one of them, ap- 


plied to it her lovely lips without heſitati- 


on. This additional danger, was an ad- 
ditional motive to the deed. Oh Mr. Cor- 
| bett. what an angel is Emma! 
Signs of exiſtence increaſed. With 
ſcarce a covering from the ſky, the affec- 
tionate Emma ſheltered her unfortunate 
charge for many days. Ere his ſenſes re- 
turned, ſhe thickened her diſguiſe by all 
the arts in her power. Oh can any thing 
leſs eloquent than the great Author of Na- 
ture deſcribe to you the tranſport of this 
wondrous creature when ſhe firſt beheld 
the long-cloſed eye of Henry open on on-the 
light—and open on herſelf? — 
Think, Mr. Corbett, how difficult con- 
cealment muſt have been at this extatic 
moment; then, conſider what preſence of 
mind was neceſſary, to repreſs the dear 
and dangerous effuſion. The filver tones 
of the ſofteſt voice in the world were ſo 
artfully» changed, as to correſpond with 
the reſt of her appearance. She fed him 
with what the fortune of an hour's hunting 
amongſi the fruits of the foreſt afforded. 
He could not move. No ſoldiers returned. 
Men drop in a' ſkirmiſh, and are ſought 
for no more. No houſe was near: no hut: 
and ſne dared not ſtray too far from the 
place where he lay, | leſt ſhe ſhould loſe 
fight of the ſpot. But now Henry felt 


n of a want which even 3 
; ou 


y * 
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could not accommodate. Fruits and ve- 
getables, collected by chance, as they 
grew obvious, and within the beat of Em- 
ma's journeyings, were too unſubſtantial. 
It ſeemed as if famine would compleat 
what poiſon had begun. For lack of pro · 
| nutriment after fatigues ſo imminent, 
e was reduced to-an extreme of languor 
even worſe than that of Emma; whom 
tenderneſs ſeemed to have rendered ſupe- 
— to every thing that could befall her- 
ſelf. FEA * : | 
In © theſe moments it was that Henry 
yielded to deſpair—in theſe: moments his 
heart melted with gratitude to his protect- 


0 nn 


Oh generous unknown, (ſaid he feebly) 
whoſoever thou art, receive the dying ac- 
knowledgments of the man whom thou 
haſt endeavoured to reſdue from an un- 
timely death. Had thoſe kind endeavours 
ſucceeded, what thanks ſnouldeſt thou re- 
ceive from one of the h- the deareſt— 
but it may not beam nearly exhauſt- 
ed — perhaps, ere yet another hour 
moves by——— deft" that ou be the 
caſe, let me, oh let me, while yet I have 
the power to calſ down heaven's choiceſt 
bleſſings on that lovely triourner, whoſe 
tears are haply ſtreaming at this moment 
for the expiring Henry — Ah ſir, ah 
3 couldſt thou fee her— * 
couldft thou atteſt for me theſe dying ſen- 
SLOT „ © _ - > anon 
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timents—couldft thou aſſure her that with 
my laſt breath But that is impoſſible, 
ſhe is a thouſand from rheſe fa- 
tal ſhores. No matter. Oh hear me, God! 
do thou, this night, this inflant, ſuggeſt to 
her what was my laſt employment my 
laſt aſpiration. Oh Emma n __ 
life, my love 

Here he fell on the * of Emma, 
and would mdeed” have died had he 
known it was Emma that fupported 


. . 

She preſſed his hand. She could not 
ſpeak. To the Ommipotent Father of 

Mercy ſhe caſt the imploring eye! 

Þ4 not the human heart give up its 
confidence in Heaven. It is newer e 
late to truſt! 

A team now paſſed within Higher of 
this diſconſolate pair. T0 were laden 
with proviſions and appa rel drawn in 
| Nedges, and ſmall waggons, and were 
on their way to three detachments of 
ſoldiers, (who had applied to the Gene- 
ral for theſe accommodations) that were 
5 ſtationed on the north fide of the foreſt. 
Amongſt this oup were alſo ſome cat- 
tle, © which ſome were cows; It is un- 
neceſſary to ſay what uſe” the unwearied 
Emma made of theſe, her winning ad- 
dreſs, and the moving ſimplicity of her 
grief, joined to the wretched fituation 
of an Engliſh officer who Ne 4 


* 
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berthmoſt at the point of death, gained 
ſo entirely upon the ſoldiers and people 
who attended the ſledges and waggons, 
that they adminiſtered whatever could 
omote the wiſh of Emma, and even 
furniſhed her with a ſledge, a mule, and 
a guide, to carry Captain Hammond to 
John's-Town. 1 
Thus providentially ſaved from death 
a ſccond time, I ſhall not trouble you with 
other difficulties in the paſſage, or in the 
progrels of Henry's recovery, though the 
jeaſt of (theſe were enough to immortalize 
Emma Corbett ; but I ſhall convey. your 
imagination to John's-Town, where Hens . 
ry aud his protector at laſt arrived, and 
found Sir Robert Raymond recovered 
from his fever, and juſt about to ſet out 
again in purſuit of Emma. | 
Io her aſſiduous cares were now ſuper- 
added thoſe of this excellent man, and 
Henry became in a ſhort time the nurſe- 
ling of both. He could walk, converſe, 
and his wound was healing. Emma's dear 
perilous experiment was  guarded—the 
proſpect clear on every ſide. One after- 
noon Sir Robert gradually prepared Hen- 
for the ſofteſt ſurpriſe that could-touch 


the heart of a lover ; he diſcovered him- 
{elf to be the friend of Mr, Corbett—he 
aſſured Henry that he ſaw Emma in good 
health a little before he left England—he 
aſſerted, in the ſtrongeſt terms, her con- 

| ſtancy, 


__ved—ſhe is here—ſhe is now: in the pre- 
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ſtuncy, her attachment, her love- and 
ſaid that ſuch was the force of her affec- 
"tion he ſhould not wonder ſome day or 
other to hear that ſhe was arrived in Ame- 
rica. | 
. andi in America hes is artived, 


dried ſhe (entering at this moment, agree- 
able to the plan concerted) She is arrt- 


fence of her beloved Henry—ſhe now of- 
fers him the hand of Emma for EVER! 

Emma was yet in her boy's apparel], 
but had waſhed the ſtain from her lovely 
countenance, and diſcovered enough to 
throw Henry firſt upon his knee to the 
reſtoring -God, and then into the arms of 
this tendereft of women. 

Tou wilt not expect I ſhould. tell you 
what either felt at this moment! You will 
not expect I ſhould deſcribe the ſeries of 
delicious ſorrow and gratulations which 
followed; while all the enterprizes of Em- 
ma were relating to Henry, He found 
himſelf the moſt bleſt, moſt honoured, 
and moſt beloved of men! He found 
— all that language cannot expreſs. He 
ound 


In ſhort, it was a falſe rumour you 
| ſee that reached Emma at John's-Town, 
reſpecting the death of Henry, He was 
reſerved for Emma to diſcover and to rel- 
Fa tore. » 4 EF: 1 
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fle is diſcovered, he is reſtored Em- 
ma is now before him—Emma the moſt 
generous, Moſk 

Oh Mr. Corbett! Henry is the 
bappicſt of mankind. He now TELLS 
you that he is—he dictates theſe explana- 
tory ſheets—they flow from his grateful 
/heart—the tendereft mercies of Provi- 
dence have been upon him; they are to 
be ſeen—they may be felt : you will no 
longer refuſe to give him the hand of 
Emma! ah that he were worthy of her. 
Diſcloſe, he beſeeches you, theſe tender 
circumſtances to Louiſa, his ſiſter. Oh 
he can hold no longer, he is too, too happy; 
he takes the pen from the amanuenſis 
and——No! it 1s not neceſſary to ſign 
| the letter. The w writer is now known. 


Adieu. 


eee eee 
E T TER CXXVIL. 


70 0. CORBETT, £80. r 


Tan E bledings of Providence are at 
length manifeſt; ſince the pacquet from 
Henry, muſt, ere this, be come to hand. 
It is not eaſy to tell you how totally I 
have in them annihilated my/elf, for many 
days paſt. Henry recovers apace. The 
attentions of * indeed, ſo pony 


K = 
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and fo pure, might almoſt raiſe him from 
the dead. Yet I almoſt envy her the ſhare 
the had in this diſcovery, and all its hap» 
py conſequences. I can ſcarce forgive 
my illneſs for ſeizing me at ſuch a time. 
It is Emma alone who has been the ſavi- 
our of Henry. It is Henry only who can me- 
rit ſuch ſalvation. Lou can image to 
yourſelf nothing ſo tender as his gratitude, 
ſo warm as his affections, or ſo perfect as 
his delicacy. From his ſomewhat milita- 
. - ry ſtyle of addreſs I expected not this, 
and am equally ſurpriſed and delighted. 
Yes my dear old companion, fo days nov”. 
yet a daughter, and will, in a 


boaſt allo———— 
Oh my friend, how infinitely 1 fall hide: 


nenn the ſtandard of my ambition! Ho-) 
incorrect is human virtue! How frail is hu- 
man fortitude! The proſpect of Henry's . 
becoming your son, does not charm: this 
rebel heart half ſo ſincerely as it ought to 

do; and yet, heaven is witneſs, that I am 
doing every thing 5 nN his health 
and his happiness. 
gelt intereſted, ork Nil. 1 tant 

on promoting the felicity Jr Emma by any 
means. I am proud to pleaſe her. I con- 
ſider the youth of Henry, and wiſh it the 
Joys it is formed to taſte. I reflect on my 
own age, and think that Lam too filly to 
de pardoned. I am entirely convinced. 


12 ns folly, and yet hug it to my * 


: 
b 
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Ah Mr. Corbett, what is there in that 
ſubtile and active principle which we thus 
feed in our boſoms, and which turns, ſer- 


pent- like, againſt the nouriſher? It ſtings, 


and we are not angry: it turtures, and * 
do not, cannot command it to depart ftom 


us. Something, like the” healing balm, 


flows into the wound, and recompenſes 
us, for all we ſuffer. * The miſery: which 


is the conſequence of -a- tenderneſs like: | 


mine, is compounded of ſuch ſweet in- 
ients, that it is not in the nature of 


ty 
bound me! Ere a ſoul like mine can free 
itſelf from rn captivity, the enchanting 
wers of its object muſt change; its 


uty become deformity, and its virtue 


vice. Tis out of the queſtion. The 
great point of moral propriety is in every 
man's power, conſequently in mine. 


The human heart loves as it liſtetb—it 


ſees its bias, and trembles towards it: 


but ſociety, religion, and the laws, are 
all to be reſpected, and he who preſumes 


to overleap theſe, renders himſelf con- 
2 al $ Perils Et AS, 
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the tender heart to wiſh 1t were removed. 
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21 LETTER exxvin. 
am v0 THE SAME. 


Evans, in all the graces of the fe- 
rate drefs, appears more lovely from the 
late cencealment of her charms. She has 
reſumed her former ſelf.— Oh Corbett, 
what a woman! Happy, happy Hen- 
yl what years of bio —— 
2 friend, Tam not Vell an 
. not an I copht/to.hero-lcannat Wiite! 
e e e ©78 r 
ren wo wan Ron EA RAYMOND. 
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"TO HENRY HAMMOND, E. 


ee from home muſt we 
thrown your pecuniary affairs into. difor- 
der: at any rate, the war muſt have ren 
dered your remittances. irregular. As a 
foldier and a 1 > an, you might dif- 
penſe with theſe obſtacles; as a connected 
man, about to take on him the ſweet 
charge of providing for a virtuous woman, 
L* feel how much the caſe is altered. It 
is mere chance I have found out that 


* waiting a 1 from England. 
2 50 


we ere occaſion, that you ſhould 
want 


EMMA CORBETT. 26 

want caſh is moſt natural : that you ſhould 

| wait for is, moſt cruel. Luckily, 1 have 
' brought with me enough to accommodate 
us both. The incloſed may anfwer an 
immediate Lou ſay you are m 
friend, ſhew yourſelf ſuch by uſing what - 
I offer till your return to England, when 

ou will pleaſe to repay me the IC. 
am not, you ſee, involving you in an 
obligation, but drawing you inio a debt. 
The only. intereſt I ſhall deſire, is, that my 
name may not be mentioned to Emma in 
this buſineſs.” The circumſtances between 
us men are nothing; they are things of 
courſe.— Women, you know, look through | 
a medium ſo peculiar, and are-indeed, © 
whether married dt ſingle, ſo delicately 
circumſtanced, that a man of honour trem- 
bles to offer, what they tremble to accept. 
I know you want money, and ſo don t be 


. | 
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vie of my 
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medical knowledge, that his heath is & | 


tabliſned. He affects unuſual mirth and 
 vivacity to prove this. He is become in- 
timate with the chaplain of the regiment, 
bk is engaged. to perform the——— 
=, heavens, Corbett, I cannot bring 
ye either to forget theſe things, or to 
think of them without miſery. Incon- 
ſiſtent! I ſhall do all right alia, but 
oppoſite ſenſations are at war within me. 
T walk in the proper path, but I am too 
ſuſceptible of the thorns which wound 
me. beds i. 17 


Farewell. 
RonzRr RAYMOND, 


ce 
LETTER c. 
'TO THE SAME, | 


en oh Corbett, is to be 


the day Henry preſſes me to attend. 
He knows not I have any reaſon for theſe 


heartsfelt objectidns. 5 looks unut- 
terable ſympathy. She ſeems labouring 
for an apology, She pities me, Her tears 
atteſt it, Henry beholds them deſcend, 
and kiſſes; them away with a pin". lip. 
What! give her to another—be acce eſſary to 

the laſt circumſtance of my deſpair!” Oh 
uu mon A EE A f 


* 
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Yet 
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Vet Henry entreats—he appeals to me 
in the name of parent, ſaviour —_ 
What ſhall. I do? 12 3 = 
D happy even together but to be pre/e 

nm ceremony to forward the ſtroke 


that cuts off every hope for ever! Nature 


recoils at the taſk, and I am too much the 
fubyeR of her Fer Wig to go through it. 


Nonna r RAYMOND. 
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LETTER cxxxn. 
TO SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 
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On ay fend. receive the tribute of 


my pad. Generous man! what can 
I Jo to {often the woes of which I am un- 


ſome reafon to abſent yourſelf on the mor- 
row. Call to your aid ſome pi 

guiſe to ſave yourſelf and” me ten thou- 
| fond wounds, Your preſence will wholly 
deſtroy the. blis of the day even of that 
day which gives to me the hand of Hen- 


ry. Indeed it will. I ſee your emotions. 
I ſee your conflicts. They eſcape your 


fouls moſt amiable effort. They break 
_ through your boſom, I ſee them in your 


| tears. | feel them in your ſighs, for my fake 
5 
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happily the cauſe ? Invent, I beſeech you, 
dif- 
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—» for your owu—for Heavens do not 
continue longer, much longer under our 
roof. I eſteem” you ſo truly that I can- 
not bear the conſtraimt which will ſoon 

de impoſed. Your: virtues! have placed 
you in the ſecond place of 2 — 
the ſecond place is fr iendſhip, and that 
is yours while I can diſtinguiſi while I 
can N worthy ſenſation. But oh 

conſider, that the firſt place is love, and 
3 is W W my almoſt buſs 
He — he paste, he infils; 

in all the emphaſis of tender controul- 
ment, that to-motrow may be the day. 
He almoſt chides me for coldnefs of fen- b 
timent towards him. 

Aas, my dear brigade is e j 
rows, painted in your countenance and in 
our late converſation when we have been 
together, which =p this mnt re- 
lnQtance. , L 
T owe W 'N vob 46 L mer: owe 
you? I 70 01 do much I would do ee , 
ty thing that is peil to ſerve you. 
The billet you ſent me this Weng 
outs me deeply. You there hint your de- | 
ſign to leave 3 — QA 

I perceive the motive; nay, youdifdain ; 
diſguiſe,” and have in-partavowedie. | All 
but this, you ſay, you can ſupport My 

dear, dear friend author of many a com- 

3 of ene care—what lee, . 

1 give, 
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I give, had no accident of liſe produced 
in your gentle: breaſt theſe ſentiments for 
Emma. 
Hitherto all has been wlll has been 
great and glorious. You ſtill aſſute me 
you can act the only part that remains. 
Of that I am not to be told. Vet your 
friendſhip is attended by ſo much ſuffer- 
ing, ſo much piercing ſenſibiliy, that even 
at N bleſt moment my heart bleeds for 


ik ou will—oh hard requeſk—if vou 
will y withdraw yourſelf for a time 
only, till you have gained compoſure, I 
will defer—l will frame ſome fre excuſes 
to Henry for my 
Pity me, Sir Robert, and 990 us both 
the pangs of an explanation. It will, per- 
haps, not be in my power to correſpond 
in this way any more. I know your friend- 
ſhip: will inſiſt upon my fulfilling to the 
utmoſt OTE, dut uy, in life, and every en- 
this, therefore, the 
laſt wo that paſſes between us, I con- 
jure you to believe, that of every petition, 
of every fervent prayer that I offer to hea- 
ven, your health and your happinefs will 
form a port. I did = think it poſſible 
that any thing could fall out to make 
me mad, with the immediate 5 
pect of being united to Henry an yet 
ſuch is my genuine eſteem for you, Sir 
Robert, that I cannot be perfectly bappy | 


— 


| W HY leave us at this charming enk. 


ef. peri 
ver ſecurely 
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| While I am conſcious of creating miſery 


to one of the nobleſt of mankind. 'Hen- 
ry enters, and I can ſay no more. 
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TO SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


oh invaluable friend? Will you, who 
have brought my treafnre ſafe through ſo 

ents, refuſe to fee it locked for e- 
in the faithful arms to whoſe 
embrace you preſerved it? Unkimd! Your 
ſervant brings word tod that you now lie 


fick at your apartment: yet that you re- 
ſolve to depart on a tour the inſtant you 


can bear to be removed. This muſt not 


be. Emma has delayed the nuptials be- 
cauſe ſhe was too much harraſſed in ſpirits. 
And how I will myfelf put them back a 
little, that they may not want the orna- 


ment of ſuch a friend as Sir Robert Ray- 


mond. Yes; will defer even the poſſeſ- 


1 


ſion of Emma, till her moſt generous 
1 is able to fanctify the umon by 
is preſence. You keep chamber, 


it ſeems. I will enter it without delay. 


You ſhall not deny me admittance: Yon 
ſhall not fuffer me to depart till you are 
3 n in 
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in a condition to do ſo too. Emma inſiſts 
upon this. r 

Adieu, ever dear, ever valuable Sir Ro- 
bert, adieu. | SE, 


Henry HAMMOND. 
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TO EMMA CORBETT. 
|; OsLIVIATE the billet, obliviate 
the converſation! Twas feeble humanity. 

'Twas the graceful relapſe of the heart, 
which ſtarted à little from its purpoſed 
point, but returns again, and refixes on 
its center. I feel that my very pride is 
touched. Oh, Emma, you muſt not ſo 

far outſtrip me in generoſity. Delay no 

longer your nuptials; and may the choi- 

ceſt benedictions of Almighty God be ſhed 

in, 

oly 


upon them! I am wholly myſelf. 
and I am yours, in the ſpirit of 
friendſhip, while I have being. 
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LETTER cxxxv. 
; TO HENRY Bb n | 


Iw I LL not ſuffer you to protract your 
_Joys any longer upon my account. I write 
to you from a village where I am, by ad- 
view removed for air. Send me word that 
you are the happieſt of mankind, and 
when Ian bring as much health in 
face as either a bride or bridegroom ought 
to look at, I will not fail to greet you in 
Philadelphia, where I am extremely glad 
to find all remains quiet. 

Farewell. My tendereſt reſpe as. await 

Emma—Hommond | had almoſt aid. | 
Farewell. 


„ e 1 Norza r "Oy 
| LETTER en. 


TO c. CORBETT, . 


1755 greateſt trial of mine, ad p. 
haps of human life, is paſf; for I have juſt 
heard that daughter is the wife of 
_— et I am able to hold the 


3.2 there not a certain decent pride 
ſuſtains us after the t and difficult 
duties are 5 Something like a 
| cen plays about 


. ” % my ; 
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my heart, as I conſider this triumph over 
my own. paſſions. It is à ſacrifice of /elF to 

ſaciety. It is — oh Mr. Corbett, I wiſh 
them very happy. This is their wedding 
day; an expreſs has juſt reached the retire- 
ment I now enjoy jo did I ſay! Alas, 
can you not trace the bleeding heart- 
can you not trace the piercing thorn 


way! it ſhall nt be! And yet, 

= my friend, I may fafely uſt 
t that remains of unſubdued infirmi- 
If, haply you ſhould detect one tear's 

A upon my letter, if, perehance 

It is abſurd. Henry Hammond is formed 
for Emma, I will muſe upon my obſli- 
nate weakneſs, and become once a A 
reaſonable creature I will indeed, my 
dear ald friend! give me a little time. 

It is near cleven o'clock at night a. 1 
urite this period. 

L did not i attend the ceremony, which 
was this morning performed. 

I do not propoſe returning to Phil 
delphia for {ome days. 

Tu a dreary uncomfortable night. 1 
— I too in a large apartment alone. 
Sigh s burſt from my 'boſom, and tears 

fall from my eyes, without any apparent 
eauſe. The effect of a thick drizy at- 
moſphere perhaps 

— of a drizly atrolpbete! Ah no—to 
the paſſing feebleneſſes of nature we are 
all hable. | | Haply, | 


* 8 
7 


tear your ag 
 *wretched—as you are reſpectable. Un- 
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| Haply, to-morrow's. ſun may make 


me nearer whit 1 wh, and what I oA. 


to be. In that fond hope 1 will now ſeck 
— 5 ed 
Corbett, what can be the nies of 


it? At le" cloſe of the laft ſentence I 
went into my chamber in order to go 


to bed, but 1 fat myſelf down in a chair 
by the fide of it, 1 have not attempt- 
a to undreſs, though the day-light is 
inning to dawn upon me. A thou- 
ſand half-form'd images have been teaz- 
ing me. I am about fourteen miles from 
that Philadelphia which now contains 
the lovelieſt cn I ever beheld. Cor- 
bert, I am extremely. weak—and extreme- 
ly aſhamed of myſelt— | 
Fie upon me, how can I talk thast 


You, perhaps, are mourning the death of 


a ſon, and the abſence of a daughter, ad- 
ded to the grief of thoſe diſorders which 
ed frame, and render you as 


happy parent, dear friend, . adieu!—of my 
calamitics you ſhall hear no more. I bluſh, 


and ſilence us. on this (ſelfiſh CIS for 


ever, 1 
. N : 5 1 ' 2 * 4 ! g - - 
M : ' . ; - ns * q 
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LETTER. Nm. 


10 C. CORBETT, S 
Ick your conamlations; 1 


received your bleſſing; and to crown the 5 
whole of human happineſs, I have receiv- 


ed the hand of your daughter. Yet my 


_ tranſport has hurried me into an expreſſi- 
on too bold. Oh I am a mortal fill, Mr, 


Corbett: till am I vulnerable in a vital 
part. The fearful accounts you have 
tranſmitted of my poor ſiſter, and of your 
own declining health, alarm and wound 
me. Hapleſs Louiſa! dear relict of the 
generous Edward! Ah that we had you, 
both here, nurſed by our care, and pro- 


tected under the ſhelter of our moſt affec- 


tionate embraces. Sir Robert Raymond 


friends, would rejoice at this. Yet he 


FE 


keeps aloof from us. He uſed to be ena- 


eſt ſolitudes have ſeduced him from us. 
In vain I invite, in vain I implore. He 


is melancholy :” he is mournful. Is there 
a a cauſe for this? Ah that I could remove 
it! I havenow been fix weeks in the poſ- 

ſeſſion of Emma Corbett. She is my 


wife! God of Heaven, how Thrill wi 


gratitude! Yet oh, Supreme Beſtower of 
„ „ 


too, our ſecond father, and our firſt of 


moured of our ſociety, and now the deep. 


2 BMMA CORBETT: 


every good, if it were thy divine pleaſure 

to reſtore my iſter and my friendg—if it 

be conſiſtent with that awful deſign into 

whoſe de epihs 1 pre 1 preſume not to pry, to ex- 

tend to bie a portion of that felicity thou 
haſt given to Emma and to me, the mea- 

ſure of my bli will be full indeed! I am 

ſoothed hy the prayer. It / will be accept- 

ed. It was ode in the ſoul's moſt em- 
aned fincerity. Oh, my father, join 
it Join it fervently. It is now in heaven 

before the Prone, the mercy ſeat! Have 
- Hith: have hope. We ſhall all be happy. 

What can | 8 fay ſoft © enough to convey 

to you the remembrances of a daughter's 

duty? Wait-a little for her own lan- 
- guage, which is the only proper vehicle 
to convey the emotions of her heart. 

Wo” | HENRY HA MMOND, 


Lz T T E K exon 
I 70 C. Orr. b. 
1 HAVE brought my p pulſes to be al- 
moſt as obedient as wiſh them. Reaſon 
is-not-1o weak a power as we make her 
appear. Her province is perhaps, miſun- 
derſtood, my friend. It is not tyranny, 
but a mild and genial authority, which ſhe 
SUI. "ha Habjetts of n 
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EMMA ant. uf 2170 b 
are the paſſions; 


J have applied to ue our br Wege 
ſovereign on a different. principle. I im- 
plored her, not to aſpen me with that 
mdifference which is the uſual - prayer of 
the diſappointed. The objett of my love 
is married to the man of her heart. She 
obtained him at the price of almoſt un- 
paralleled hazards,” I faw every bope of 
poſſeſſion. cut off. It was an intolerable 
1 [ bore it til L became almofi def; 
perate, I indulged the pal even till 
me indiſſoluble bonds were tied againſt me. 
I faw' the madneſs of my purſuit, and 
 retired—retired, my dear Corbett, not to 


| thoſe of the zer kind oy: 
are with the mo difficulty go L 


meditate revenge againſt a happy rival, 


but to aun my own wretchedneſs, and 
to think, 


8 . A'ſerious appeal from the paſſions to 
8 2 nt is feldbm made” im vain. 
efly yy l 


— dat the ha \ Whey te | 
I occaſioned. Accidents have-oon- 


willi ; 
| Lined. what Corbett at firſt betrayed. 1 
coals: ame; aaa her preſent 
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happineſs for her to treat me untenderly: 
and yet my farther intimacy will- 5 8 | 


her diſtreſs, if it does not ſpread itſelf in 


time to her huſband. How bitterly does 
ſhe pay for my former ſervices! What 
hinders her, now that ſhe is in the arms of 
Hlenty, from looking upon my paſſion as 
iuſulting and impious? Thoſe very ſervi- 
Ces. Do I then preſume, and perſecute 
ber upon theſe? Oh indelicacy! oh'folly! 
But can I conquer my affection? No. 
t is not poflible ; it is hot neceſſary. TO 
extinguiſh 4 paſſions, to regulate good 
- ones, are the two 48.7 ints within the 
compaſs of reaſon. To covet any longer 


# me perſon of Emma would be infamous. It 


is an inhibition of law, of religion, and 
of God. But, are the merely ſenſual paf- 
ſions then at my age ſo very groſs, that 
by no exertion, no intereſt, I can ſubdue 


70 Linh What will be the conſequence of 


y perſiſting? The diſtreſs of Emma, 


1 ho now ſhould tafte only of joy, the 


| ſuſpicion of Henry, whoſe heart-melts in 
= titude towards me, and my-own con- 
cious\upbraiding. Can I lain theſe, or 


is an obſtinate attachment to the only 


point which reaſon, refuſes me (and which, 
after all, is hopeleſs,) ſtrong enough to 
_ fuppert me? But what then am I to do? 
Does reaſon bring with her no compenſati- 


ments 


r + many of — for puniſb- 4 
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ments ſo fevere? She does, and MANY, © © 
hall I not rank amorigft thoſe the delights _ 

Sk a friendſhip not leſs zender though 1 5 
raters ed the ſecrei-breathed prayer fot 
one human being whoſe happineſs is dear- 
er to me than that of any other upon the . 
earth the generous ſigh—the ſoftenin gs 
tear—the ſocial finile — the felf gratulation 
the fluſh of virtue, be ale with her 7d 

7 
Oh Mr. Ciba, we © bare Pe" by 
culties, had we the reſolution to exert 252 
them. We are afraid to begtn... The heart 
trembles at a view of its labour. We ven- 
ture to climb: the ſteep, and are diſmayed. 
But every difficulty o foul arid body di- 

: miniſnes b earneſt perſeverance. 'How- 

{ Uthe mountain, or Nlippery its ey 
pit Eh effort brings us nearer to the 

ö it; the ſecond ſtep is eaſer than the 

firſt, the third is ſmoother thats the fe. 
cond. It is the motive of climbing that 
gives us fortitude, When the malte is 
Jo great as to concern the bapp neſs of o- © 
and our own. duty is included, fage> 
Iy we ſhould ſtruggle to aſcend, ' 7 \ Cots 

beit, have {iruggled—T cannot KY % 8 

much or how long, but J can and 

| you in the ſincerity, 2 iy 0 

ugh. I am not, 58 ſhall 1 


bernd a happy 1 an. Fa. not wiſh * g 


. M m 


© þ of Henty, 


much for a nature ſo gentle, and ſo inge- 


much. 1 attem 
5 thoughts will treſpaſs on the firmeſt mind. 


BMA eenzer 
or the 


e of 


his Emma's affection. T'can ſupport the 
prefence 'of both, when ſoftneſs and wed- 


dete love fits fairef upon their features.” 


g And, tho many a riſing tear warns me 
that it is time to retire, no ſentiment of 


ON itregular defire invades my heart. Henry 


_ cultivates m). y friendſhip with kindeft care; 
I 1 "i Frog to him, his kapprineſs as 
\ T recede not from his embrace, 


fation that relates to Emma: and yet Em- 
ma is his perpetual ſubject, and his dar- 
ling theme. Her own conduct is ſuch as 


correſponds with every part of her for- 


mer life. Perhaps there . was a more 
affecting ſi tuation than ſhe has to perform 
whenever I am preſent: It is indeed too 


neus, But I will remove the effect, by 
removing the cauſe. Humanity: ſhould 


: | not prone to he perfe&t. 'I have carried 


a conqueſt as far, perhaps, as it can go. 


1 have acquired firength by an examinati- 


3 of weakneſs. Let me not ſink into 

captivity by fool-hardineſs. I have done 
ting mote, I may loſe 
ve won. Invofunte 


Ache laurels 1 


Etna is a tender wife, a tender friend. 
Heaven continue her ſo, while earth hath 


4 * to arty deſirable.” Rut the 


l — 4 


37 Eldem make advances to conivers 


4 . 


the reſcui arguments too 
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familiar intercourſe of a private family A. 


ſomewhat too much for me at preſent. 

conſtrain Emma whenever I viſit her, 

and nature impels my ſteps towards Phi- 

* lphia but too often — to appear reſtrain · 
I beg you will tell my Reward to. 
3 e for my reception. I 

vn return to Eng 

ger of a relapſe; — Lam obli 


A few 
months abſence will comple my work. 
Henry and his waxz—l wiſh, Corbett, I 
could write that word with. a ſteadier band 
are happy. I leave them 1 in the arms. 
_ of each other. 1 "of 
. -—— Qh Carbett, Corbett, 1 will &t of | 
for Baan witheut ela !! 
* 4 Ronzk r — 
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70 Sin ROBERT RAYMOND» - "*eF 


1 KNOW your character, and will give. 


I will offer you an occaſion to oblige me, 
I have, for ſome time, felt myſelf. ex- 
es indiſpoſed, not I t in conſe- . | 
quence of agitated "ſpirits, or of my late 
ogg in gy the dear Henry, hom 


Heaven 5 


and. There is no dan- 2 
N . 


you another opportunity to 70 2 it; fr A 


2 kur rat . 


| each 


> 
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ABA EA 


© * has 3 to my ſollätude and 
my affections, but W Go other cauſe 


-_ - which feels more internal. 1 have not 
dated to breathe this matter to Henry, 
and indeed the ſatisfaction which I receive 
in ſeeing him well, and you—O my gene- 


rous friend happy, would incline me 
ſilt to ſilence, 'were rk Manag works 
ing fo ſtrong that I cannot any Roger 
conceal then. A little, —_ 
kind miniſtration which your ſkilfu Ul judge 
ment knows fo well- how to beſtow 
whoſe good: effects I have already Gf 1 
quently experienced, will, Tan ts ſet 


all right again. Give me 7 our advice in 
confidence, rd without delay. Rleſſings 
attend d your our gentle heart and noble nature; 


„ENA 


7 an 
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+ You muſt not expect me. ce 


IN-CONTINU ATION. * „ fl 


js a Corbett, when will fate _ 5 
to perſecute your family, or to torture 
your friend? I tremble at the ſymptems 


which diſcover themſelves in Echina. Ava 
Vet do not deſpair. I may be deceived. 

We have long experienced the healing 

hand 2 this, and be fill.” 


Roven, RavMon. 


. 
L E T TER CAI. 


10 SIR ROBERT RAYMOND. 


0 H my wife, niy-wife—the' elenkirec? 
my exiſtence! Leave her not, Sir Robert 


leave her not a moment. Long has ſhe 


3 


EMMA CORBETT. We 


concealed her miſery from a wretch 'who 


is 2 . every means to diſtreſs her. 


Robert, tis I, and only I, dare 
5 EY her. I am the accurſed cauſe. 


Come to me, I conjure you, this moment. 


To what am I reſerved! Is this my hap- 2 


pineſs? Theſe the joys of polls ö 


Emma -the great, the glorious Emma 


Are ſix months of bliſs S urR EMR this, 
to terminate? Oh that I bad _—_ : 


LIED 


| as EMMA CORBETT. 
bad remained for exer undiſcovered—that 


I had never, never On my knees | beg 


your aid, your ſociety, your. conſolation. 


- Quit your ſolitude. --Refide, lodge, Jive 


- here. T ſend by expreſs. I have orders 
10 Join my regiment again. Curſe on the 
war! I will have no more to do with it. 
Tome Ry ; 
5 Haun v Harmon, 


. > 
* 8 i 'S x & 


. * 
N * 
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Me Corbett, Bad it pleaſed. Heaven to 
turn away this bitter cup, or n me a 
leſs tender nature, 0 

un petheps blaming lt i bell. 1 
_ .""Wretched veteran in ſorrow, how fhalll 
| explain myſelf te you; how, conceal what 
mult, I farckee, be communicated ?  . 
But ob, confider.nry miſery ; I am up- 
Sn the Spot.” Iam a ator of the ſcene 
_—L am behind the awful curtain... 
, EMMA 18 POISONED ! -. „3 hay 


"Shall Proceed? 
£4 in the direſt 1 


a into which grief, N and 
e dere con? to uro hx. 8 1 


EMMA CORBETT.” * 


On that barbed and envenomed ſhafts 
that execrable infection which the lever 
ly lips of the lovelieſt man dre w from 
the boſom—the wounded boom of her 
hoſband! , | 
This moment I have opened and read 
the incloſed— 
Whatever be the event, be AE Cor- 
bett, be enthuſiaſtically 2 that Heaven 
made you the inſtrument to mes or > 
es 28 95 


much excellence and 1 as 
i Emma. ee 2 


— 
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THE INCLOSURE, FROM EMMA. 


I s2np de to yaur room, written in that | 
of my huſband. If you do not join me in 
my preſent purpoſe, his affection will 
deſtroy him. His, fever is encreaſed ſince 
you left bis chamber, but his delirium is 
fa violent,” He hath an interval of ſenſe. 
He has juſt kiffed my check: he felt it 
wet, and wiped Mt the war,” If write® 
tegibly, come directly, and tell him chax 
Lam out of all danger: tell him that | e 
venom is all extracted; that the preſent 


ape are anly the natursl effefts 
ſtubborn contagion Paſſing away: 
nnn . * = i 


6 £ 


- 
— 
- 
"* 


& * 


* 


As to myſelf, 1 ſhall do ver) well. 
that I ſhall. I take every 


488 E. daa corp TTY 


. hip f 91 induee him to be- 


— "him by your counte- 
re Foo x & tou It may 

progt his 1 may 

5 it a rr may ſave his precious 
ilfe Lam ap to Sir Robert Ray 


mond. I Fas the a nl whom I 4 


you pre- 


ſeribe—I obey all the other people order 


ſured him ef the al 
ble of it. He frequ 


| what] am about? Aſks how I find my- 


me. I will reſuſe nothing, if you will 


but reſtore my Henry —reſtore m huſ- 
band— y Henry y 


2 enough himſelf to enquire 


ſelf.—I have (= we the curtain, and A 
ion. He is ſenſi- 
y claſped his hands 


and thanked his God: 1 2 BLESSING 
God! | * ; wy 4 "I 
| He calls for you. . 


* longer 


* e man is 


IJ g : * * 
brag a ; 2 2 


__courſing along 
e 
come too near me, (ſaid he) 

diſorder may injure her. Taſks her 
"I . I Her not die my bteath 


Now is the moment. Stay not an in- 
OT Jou have end * 


haſte, chf 


ved. Tears of bliſs are at ay fe 
his face. He took my hand. 
his heart: Let oo wee 


Te 


. 
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any. more, 5 Sir Robe (rottinued 22 
u are now a witnels to my joy 
nett of my Ae I am fuite well: 
bear t 
her 9 It will make her N 
1 S's to be compoſed, . ent 
89 
He raved with incoherent joy. 


Emma entered | in the height of coun- | 


terfeited ſpirits. 
Henry was Nane md: Feds Em- 


ma hall Nair ein Hoſts? cn 


1 


[4 —— = 


LE” LAGOS A Ti qt EN 


in CONTINUATION. rad. 


The fate of Emma will be flower than 


he fate of Henry, —far Henry, alas, is 
NO MORE, 8 „ 


He yielded his laft breach about eleven 
clock this night. wire 


He died in the arms of Emma. 


Emma is this moment on the bed, claſp- | 


the breathleſs body. 

get thinks fit to make mea witneſs 
and a partaker of theſe calamities, which 
I relate by events, and not with the cir- 
cumſtances that produced then. 98 
The facts will to torture, but the narrative 
would kill you: poor, beloved, war;deſ- 
polled, old man! nigh 

- I talk not to you of in my feelings. 


only know. that I would haye ſhorten= | 


ed my own exiſtence many 


have ſaved the life of the Mies youth 
a 0 whoſe 
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e ang to my Wife. t will aſt | 
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"That exhaſtels uit words of Pad in 
ſpeaking of your daughter: and yet I tan- 
not conceivè a language to do her juſtice. 

She was prevailed upon to leave the 
room of Henry foon after midnight. Up- 
oh Tectirg we near her as the roſe,” ſhe 
mn and dig _ look pn 
the bed. 21 

I 81 Henry Gai et 4 is the 
man FHought—the man found the man 
Tir man whom pr tri 
| £0 vefume ein 4; es 
— kisur 1 Burnt 31 
WK: rel it wf my i ae rake 


e Bec 5 i. Mt Tati, 2 j 

© BER 8. Iam mt Yeſperare. A um 
| humiliated. I ie Very Hartl. I'car fenreg- 

eur ft. He was er young. 

Favre da dee ap ac og 

tis ready tg break, 

8 ne... {know iy duty. In- 
* N "12, ou 

thee] wil, wy end 1 K gh | 


* 2 well 
f — 
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duties preſm on. ms, aid the. 


She was led into. another | 
Her ſtep, her look, her voice, her mo- 
tion; are Ak t be denen +a | 

EMMA, took leave of Henay. You 5 


may GE. to nme like cy K: 1 


Parting. oy A . | " 
* Y £7 0 —— — . 
* FN 2041 it 0 
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e * corrin garten, 24 62 | 
2 ga 10 . 


- Henry e his wave. Mes 1 00 
cutragecus, bu t inconſolable.-Otiei 1 = 
her heart. Diſcaſe e ak the cor 

mT 


frame. '-But ſhe does got 
ming voige.againlk the 

deve in Gag. Gia he fame e e 
— My Ev are extreme but I 
unwor in Her Waun 
BT feet that Ne oh, bn ily f 0 be 
that t p be. 
a diſtant blow: for, ah, Sir N 25 
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Four ee Wende chic pe- 
"ent df rhat_ULifrrte ons: with? which | 
Henry has left her 7 

SHE is WITH clp. 
: _ Thepoiſon wilt nt, 2 
And yet it is poſiible that— 5 

eee new 1 15 
ee ene nin Foritiet ib Tha 
a8, >: 4c -I:CONTINU ATION. Sit? | 
3 ee 3 another N of 
which Emma is alone. capable. e 


14 my diftracted Louiſa, 
e bite; oh lead me to 

n. My mp Seide may be taken on 

© fo. n following a virtuous, and 


e relied affection, I. have no idea 

. Henry is dead, and I have no- 
to EEG friend—a- parent lives, 

. = have yet a Bite to hope. Ok, Au- 

5 of Nature, endue me with new force, 
patience... Sir Robert, "he fill Four: 

255 1 nos Ba e Poet Ay 


ot ww 


15 1255 * 
0 8 — Dee. . 


2:5 We our return. : Emma is 
e fGituated. She has a 
*@abbini'to Herſelf. "Alt that art cc could go in | 
echte Has been attempted. | ho go 199 | 
- täsin vai Ar 5 ws 
3 SHEMUST DIE. 


ou 


Ven will lose pur daughter 
Her malady iss groduyl, i bat furgor] 
DARE NOP einm | 


— conginde rte 1 5 75 


—— bande W 


by went. 8 little ubile. ago i040: 2 
bin, and found your lovely ons, 7 
ting all the tender e 


ther. She was employed in thoſs fol; | 


cares which the profpect—th e 7 near 
proſpe&—of her travail juſtifies —* 


zbert (ſaid ſhe)-ſhor 
ore bla aud follow 
ere I e Child at 
bin bee 0 dot © mach 


3 IF ele, 8. 
Bohn; | 


fi Tel it, 1 
would have Bud Had t been poli 


— hem Or Ach 
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' contain, any man m the eyes 


For Heaven 
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not "but" be pieces. Will Hey not be 


* think you, Sir Robert? 


She > perocived that ey” diſtreſs was tos | 


dir Robert Raymond, 1 gl ther” ow 
er. glory in your 
Had the world contained, or could it N 
of Emma, 
dut he who fleeps beneath its furface, it 
is not a queſtion-who would have.captiva- 
ted her heart! 

At what a time was this ſpoken ! | Oh, 
Mr. Cirbett, the fingle ſenſation; of that 
Met = was worth # myriad of vg 
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10 FREDERICK BERKLEY, esd. 5 
Fm E- incloſed rough draft e of . . 


will enable you, O, my friend, to trace 
the veſtiges of ſome unhappy human be- 


ings ſince their departure from London Gal, 


to their return. 

At preſent, fortune ſcems to continue 
our wretchedneſs by means the moſt com- 
8 and inventive. | 

Two hours ago we arrived; at the houſe 
af the unfortunate Corbett. It was with 
the utmoft difficulty! his e W 
town. 

The firſt obj ject that fir 
YE ARSE Boing clofe beſide her 5 
door. In the paſſage ſhe beheld the 
E. wi a . 8 
woe- worn Corbett was tu 
tween - two. ſervants, 
mournful leave of 95 6 +: 
mains were dent 8 dehe 


ond A d He e e 


i op 1 00 ORAETT. 

os f m Portſmouth, Tunze ah 

before, 2k had been mils-f ant. The 

Fit. did not come to hand ll two hours 

after our arrival, He. was not PREPARED 

16 receive us. ö 
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4 mother of i living child. The on 
ſeems to have been in the leaſt degree 
communicated to this 1 8 pledge. Tt 
184 female. 7 
Alas! Emma would leap. for j joy at this 
circurnſtance fy ſhe would forget awhile her 
woes in viewing the babe whom Hen- 
ry had bequeathed.— She would pręſent it 
with ſome teſtimony of maternal tranſport 
to her drooping father. But that eV ,. 
Henry's offspring can no longer ſoothe— 
for EMMa Cox RTT IS DEAD:—Her 
death inſtantly ſueceeded the pings of the 
birth. Tt happened at midnight — Her 
frame muſt have dropped in conſequence 
of the venom, which reſiſted the force and 
-fubtilty of all application. Boon O 
ſoon would the fol. victim of conſt 
have ſunk to the tomb; but theſe ml 
pltating agonies added to the reft;—Oh 
ep; were too much. She fell before them. 
In the expiring moment ſhe called me 
to tier—"* TI Etrtma u fänd: take it, 
ſaid - ſhe: it is a tg. 
5 
e ow : 
which Fo hs valnly eurer to raiſe 
ner head, ard lift her eye to the objects 
about bern BREATHED HER. | 
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Charles. Corbett flands fixed over . the 
 eorpie of his daughter. 

7 Fer eld man in go bereft of all) „ Lem 
childleſs, Sir Robert, (he ex 
Hold What CUVIL WAR bas done for 

me. = UE" T7 
Berkley, I have Killed the Eayvcok! "= 
—t} have preſfed "the elay- cold hand. On 

_ bed—that- very bet. 
ut ! dare not e neflattica..” 
n am, I wonid fain 2 de- 
y grave! 
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Nous t a le point | 
ſpace in the petty. allutment of man, in 
den * being aper is _ at 0 be 


Von ag beben d now weeping o- 

ver his>child, looks up to me alone fur 

Fomething which xeſembles comfort, do- 

1 the wretched refidue of he. 
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Ra come from the maſt agonizing 
COFARONy, oh Frederick. chat can peſitbly 
pels under the eye of man May you ne- 


ver feed what otherwile. you. can. never 
know! Faſy in your for tunes, quiet in your 
fityation,. uncannc@ed in your intereſts, 
you can, happily, for yen, have no con- 
ception—et Perfect one—af that 


0 
read in the heart which „ death; 
when yonth, innocence, and beauty, bs 


committed to the -duſt—when the parent 
| hangs his drooping head over the leſt a 
| tenement—ben dhe orphans - 
and ty and. do all pri nan 
down to the; carth's cold boſom? Shall 
ee 
carry ſenſation into fin! 
ſhall . 14.4 aſbend The ane hall enfune 
res exiſtenes to Sag Fran 
Cence immortalize uty and youth. 
1 em.reaſaming with an almoſt breaking 
heart, Berkley , while.-poar old Corbett, 
me furvivor af his family, in all the 40. 
lemn pathos of grief, forgets every pain of 
body in nurſing chat which-js ſeated with- 5 
in. The romance of youth may teach you - 
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ſhould ſummon to my aſſiſtance ever infer- 


nal power that I ſhould tax heaven itſelf. 
. with cruelty, and take r. 


fuge from alter- 
cating.man, amidſt the friendly conceal- 
ment of impenetrable woods. This may, 

haps, anſwer the purpoſe of the novel- 


liſt, but it correſponds not with the nature 
of your friend. No, Berkley. It is not 
in a moment like this that the truly touch- 


ed and truly tender indulge themſelves 
in outrage. The firſt burſt is paſt: that 
which began with loudneſs, with vehe- 
mence, and with vociferation, ſettles into 
the ſtill, the ſolemn, and the affecting. 
The temper, ſtormy and headſtrong, of 
Corbett himſelf, terminates in the elo- 
quence of dumb difireſs. The tears fall 


_ faſt from me as I write. More 2 
periods I have felt: ſo awful and fo 7h 


ing a criſis never did 1 rience. * 
who knew not Emma, and have not a re- 


gular thought you have a worthy heart, 


cannot know what I have loſt. The man- 


ner of her death—the motive—and the 


whole tenour of circumſtances conducted 
with it, throw over every paſſage of the 
ſcene, a colour ſo movingly ſad, that I fit 
wonderſtruck in the room, and ſeem al- 


; gh in my grave, with the world. about 


I have exerted myſelf to ſay thus 


2 a at the winding up of this ſolemn 


cataſtrophe, leſt you, my dear Berkley, 
or Py other perſon, wo whoſe _ 
theſe _ 


E MMAS CORBETT zer 
theſe. incidents..may fall, ſhauld preſume 
te queſtion the ways of Az. . 
which are juſtifiable in every part of this 
pathetic e Erroneous notions of ca 
iſhment and reward, are perhaps the lead- 
ing ſteps to religion and inſidelity. The 
vile herd of — have done — 
tial injury to the. cauſe of virtue, by fa 
cri to the pleaſure of the reader, be- 

ſimplicity of truth. Difficulty, 
in _— beginning of a narrative ; love, in 
the middle; and marriages, at the end,” - 
make up, . almoſt invariahly, the 
of. a modern romance. This is called re- 
warding virtue; a bad character or df 
perhaps, drops off, and that is called 
Iſhing,. vice.” Falke, . fooliſh; conclu my 
Look into liſe. Doth not heaven's bleſſed 
bay ſhine. equally on the juſt and the 
Are all rewards ſo mechanically 
a Hah ron no ak of her: 
—19Ys, which generons ſorrow only: 
can produce? Is the:ſacred ſtruggle of u 
Weng man Kia jan \afuBive? I's: pats: 
road. perplexed and horny 
to gy, a hard. and diſficult life, 
1 on Fg, the figer principles from 
it require no better con 
TR than. K machinery of thife* 
contemptible pages where; all is is given up: 
to. letter d art, and diſtorted ima gustion ? 
Are there no:ſweets. in the pen lig 
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er without offering him any balm ? 
heaven-born.conſtancy no comforts? 
902 ider. the Te Emma! Hath death, 
once virtuous 175 oh 
k ee pirit above every care of 
ulgar being ? Oh. 
ed by a very tender example. mn lament- 
ing. as; I nau e ſay, my friend, is 
3 . welcome mitigations ? 
1 5 Lhe 7 feel that there are. Would 
8 this F grief ? —Ah no! 
Was hat woul; L Hale in exchange? The 
univerſe. 0 not buy it from me. I 
even anticipate the holy ſatisfaction when 
I ſhall fteal from the ſhout and ſtrife of 
ſciety, to the tomb of a virtuous woman. 
you. I love her leſs becauſe I no 
hore ſhall ſee * Hath ſhe ſuffered in 
y. eſteem by. her adſenſon into heaven ? 
Shall the loſe as an angel, what as a mortal 
| ſhe acquired? Llove her better. The Om 
- nipotent placed her in the pork of my life, 
to fix anc ,Foncentrate the beſt of paſſions. 
am not of diſpoſition, or age to change 
h. that the er of Emma 
may ive!- Shall 1 be content with a pa- 
1055 8 * ui — N to feed, 
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God will ſpare it. Lowiſa's orphan too 
is mine, Corbett too ſhall live. I have 
moved towards his bed-ſide often, ſince 
I began to write, His face is hid—he 
will not yet endure exiſtence, but the. 
hours of reſignation are at hand. 

I conjure you, then Berkley, to/ezteyour 
opinions about Providence. — Bring Joi 
piety to a point.—Cultivate your nder- 
neſs Love, like Emma; and if you meet 
with /uch a diſappointment, do not ra 
fer your affection, but turn it to a gene- 
rous account. The vulgar: effect of tender 
diſtreſs, is diſſipation or deſpair. Had 1 
yielded to theſe, a poor old man would 

ave wanted a friend; two lovely infants, 
a parent; and I the ſelf-approving boſom 
79, which cheers my Tone? in this vale 
ſorrow. | Jorg) 

Arcumſcribe not, therefore, the rewards 
of Heaven. The writer of a 'tomanice 
would paint me as a wretch without hope, 
who calls down the ſtroke of fate in pity 
to his aid. Attend y to the reality, m 
friend; and behold a man who wiſhes ſtill 
to live! and who thinks iraſelf rewarded. 


Tx rer 
, 0 "4 4 * 


Farewell, 


Ronen Ravions 
. 22 1 
ty! STE? Ss 


"= bas LETTER 


"> F 


204 EMMA.CORBETT. 


LETTER CALV. 


TO THE SAME. 


W are removed to Caſtleberry. Oh, 
it was a gloomy and mournful greeting 
that I paid it!—Every tree, every book, 
every chair, figured before me as the pec- 
tre of a buried j joy. Emma enters the boſom, 
and touchesat a thouſand points. —Yeteven 
in this woe, there is a mixture of ſweet- 
nels. I would, not. be without it. The 
mad metropolis, I am told, is juſt illumi- 
nated for ſucceſs in battle. The houſe of 

Corbett is an example of the reaſons either 

Party have to rejoice on this, or on any 

ſimilar-occaſion, It is not an enemy that 

hath done this great miſchief—it is, we 
may truly ſay, our late familiar friend. 

I enter the metropolis no more. A few 
.years only can be mine. They ſhall be 
:engaged-in reconciling my Poor dear Cor- 

bett to life, on heaven's own terms, and 

preparing for infancy. an eaſy cradle—for 

85 a bee and peaceful pillow. Berk- 

tulate me! My children are 

279 a The bounty of the Almighty 

is oy | upon me. 4 
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Oh friend, receive my cordial bleſſing: 


let your heart be kind, your life be pure 
and — 


Farewell. 


RoBtRT RAYMOND, 


eee 


LETTER CXLVI. 


TO THE SAME. 


; the cloſe of our correſpondence on 
this ſubject, receive the tribute of a ten- 
der, tearful moment—receive an epitaph 
for Emma's The little Emma will, 
I fondly Row reſemble her cherub 
mother: at 1 lam hourly ſhaping her 
lovely features into imaginary ſimilitude; 
and when affection is looking for a like- 
neſs, ſhe. either finds or forms it. But 
whatever be the ex/erior of this dear, dear 
legacy, oh may her mind take its colour 
from the parent; and Emma, who is in 
heaven, again give luſtre to earth | in the 
virtues of her child. 
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Ay paſs not yet. If thou didſt ever know 

The tendereſt touches of impaſſion d woe 

Paſs not: if Truth, and Fortitude, and Love, 

Can ſtay thy footſteps, or thy ſpirit move! 

Paſs not: it every elegance of foul 

Can charm thy ſenſes, or thy ſteps controul, 

Paſs not: if more than-Roman virtue, here 

With more than female ſoftneſs, claim the tear, 
Nor paſs, if beaven-born wire ar have art 
To urge the thrifingipul thy heart. 
Bur it nor ſuffering worth; "the ſoul « A move, 

the ſweet t impulſe o a generous, love = 

If Torge de, with | lowing beauty join'd, 
Kwon not che power to captivate thy mind; 

I health, if joy, devoted to the tomb, 

If lite, laid don to ward a lover's doom; 

If patience, perſeyerance, ardour, truth, 
Blended with every charm of female youth; 48 
If theſe, and ever; virtue, every grace. 
Want power to melt the ſou] upon thy face: 
-T hen, quickly P aſs c this — — ſpot forbea ! F 
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The Aatbor of Emma Canes is indebted for this monu- 
mental tribute to an elegant and tender friend. 
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